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PREFACE 

Written by 

Mr. Laurence Echard. 




INCE Idng Prefaces arc latfl/ 
mnch in Faihion upen this and tlie 
like Occafions, why may not r.e 
be allowed fome tolerable Liberty in 
thii Kind, provided we keep dole 
to our Authmr^ and our ozonTrMnJia- 
tioH of him : As for our Author ^ where ever Learn- 
ini^ Wit znii' Judgment have flourifh'd, this Poet 
h^s al^rays had an extraordinary Reputation* To 
mention all his Excellencies and PerfeSlions were a 
Task to§ difficult for us^ and perhaps fot xVa greattji 
Cri//Vij alive, fo very few there ate xYv^lX. ^t^^^O^X^ 
vnder^nda/Jaf'emi yet we (hiftvciOMtt ^X*^ov.^ 
of the mfffi rmarkahle. 
'^ohcgin ivirh fiim in general -.Hevva* cex^^v^^^ 
S^^f^^.tbc moft Elaborate, and nVix^^"^^ 
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xt^olkr and probable^ and almoft every Thing foab* 
folatety jdk and agreeable, tKat he may 'well (eem to 
«erit thktPrai/ewhich ieveftil have given him>^<f< 
Jb^ U the moft c^rrea Author in the World. To com- 
pare him with Plautus, the other ^zt Latin C$ae* 
Jian, we may obferve,that Plauttis had more Wit and 
Spirit, but Terence more Senfe and Judgment ; the 
forfner\ Stile was rich and glaring, the la tier's more, 
clofe and even : PUutus had the mott dazaling O4//- 
fide, and the moft lively Colours, but Terence drew 
the fineft Figures and Pojlures, and had the beft 2)^- 
^^»: the one pleas'd the i?^i^/^jr, but our Author the 
-B^///r Sort of People: The former would ufually put 
his Spectators into a loud Laughter, but the /tf//fr- 
flcal Vm into a Cwcct Smile, that fhou*d continue 
from the Beginning to the End of the Reprrfentation, 
In fhort, Plautus was more lively and vigQrous, and. 
fo fitter for Aition\ and Terence more grape imdfer i- 
tus, znd fo fitter for Reading: Tho' Plautus\ Beau- 
ties were»s7^ry extraordinary, yet he had his Fault* 
md Indecorums very frequent; but y>r/»/^'a Excel- 
lencies (tho' poflibly inferior to feme of the others}. 
were more general, better difpers*d, and clofer conti- 
ru'd ; and his Faults fo iaconfiderable and few, that 
Sraliger laid. There were not Three to he found through- 
out tbe Six Plays, So that our Author fccms to want 
nothing to make him ablolutely compleat, but only 
that fame /7j'C<7/57/V^ that Cafiir wifhes he had, and 
which Plautus was Mafter of in fuch a high Degree. 
Wc (hall determine nothing between 'cm, butleave 
*fcm good Friends as we found 'em. 

This maybe fufHcient for our Author^ Excellencies 

m general', for hU particular cmts,wc fhall begin with 

^'s StJle, a thin^ he has been admir'd for in all Ages; 

i^nd truly he i/efervesil, for certainlv xiootieYja.^tN.^Y, 
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And, \fti Wc mayobferveofhis^^r^/, that ther 
be generally nicely chofen, extremely proper and lig- 
ni/icant, and many of 'cm carry fo much Life and 
Force in *em, that they can hardly be cxprcft in any 
ether Language^ without great JDifadvantage to the 
OriginaL To inftance in the following ; ^l cum 
ingenils conflidlatur ejufmodi, Ut animus injpc at que 
in timorei^que ante bac 2iXttKtwB fuitm Nifi me lac* 
tajfes amantem, 6f falfa Jpe producer es. Para. Mi 
Pater, Si. ^id mi Pater ? ^afi tu hujus indi-. 
geas Patris. Tandem -ego non illacareamyfi Jit opus ^ 
veltotum triduum* Par. Hui ? Univerfum triduum* 
^am clegans formarum SpeSiator Jiem. Hunc C9' 
medendum & deridendum vobis propmo. 

We fhall next take notice of one or two Infbnces 
of the Shortnefs and Clearnefs of his Narrations ; 
as that which TuJiy mentions : Funus interim proce- 
dit^fequimur^ ad Sepulchrum venimus, in ignem po- 
fita eft J Fletur. Another may be that in Phormio : 
Perjuafum eft bomini, fa&um eft^ ventum eft^ vinci' 
mur^ duxit. 

Another remarkabW^t^XLty of his Stile appears in 
his Climaxes yVfYitvt every Wordis emphatical, heigh- 
tens the Senfe, and adds confiderably to what went 
before; as,//i^r verba mebercule una falfa Lacbrymu- 
U, quam oculus terendo m if ere vix vi exprefferit^ re- 
ftinguet, ^uod ille unciatim vix de demenfo fuo^ 
fitum difraulans genium, C9mparfit mifer* 

The Uft thing we fhall give any Inftance of is, the 
Softnefs and Delicacy of his Turns, of which many 
might be produced, but we think thefc few may 
bemfficient for our Purpofe : Ebeu me miferam ! Cur 
nen out ifthae mibi atas ^ forma eft^ aut tibi bacfe^i- 
tentia. Nam ft ego digna bac contumelia fum viaxl- 
«r/, at tu indignus qui facer es tamen. Nam dum abs 
teabfum^ omni mibi labor es fuere^ quos cefi^ ievcs, 
pr^/^r^^m fsfi tarendum quod erat. Palam beattis 
M/Mxrar i/^f, affimus qui modefie iftbac feral . -Alii 
pffa^(/^f,fMaJama/it^afgreeft^ tibi^ quodfupir 
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dolet. And as for the Purity of his Language m ge- 
neral, we find it very much commended, even hy 
Tuliy himfelf. And one of the Moderns is not at all 
out of the Way, when he tells us. That the Latin 
Tengui will never tekft, as long as Terence may be 
had. 

Our Author\ excellent Latin is now the greateft 
Caufe of his EJieem, and makes him fo much read in 
the World ; but 'tis certain, he that reads him,purely 
lor his Latin {ike, do's but half do't; for 'tis his Cba- 
r/t^^rs&ud Plots .have fo far rais'd him above the reft 
«f the Poets, and have gain'd him fofmuch Honour z- 
arong the Cr sticks in all Ages. His Stile,th6' (overy 
extraordinary, in a great meafure may be learnt hj 
Induftry, long Cuflom, and continual Ufage, «nd ha« 
liecn imitated to a high Degree byfeverali and in- 
deed this was but as rich Attire and outward Orna- 
mentj to fet off a more beautiful Body. But in his 
Ci?aralters znd Manners It is, that he triumphs with- 
out a Rival ; and not only Dramatick, but all other 
P&its, muil yield to him in that Point ; for thefe arc 
drawn exadlly to the Life, f erf e£ttyjuft^ truly propor- 
tionable, ^XiQ fully kept up to the laft ; And as to their 
being natural, Rapin fays, That no Man living hadz 
greater Infight into Nature than he. The more a Man 
looks into 'em, the more he mull admire 'em : He'll 
£nd there not only fuch Beauty in his Images, but 
alfo fuch excellent Pr^^^// oi Morality, {wch folid 
Senfe in each Line, fuch Depth ofReafoning in each 
Period, and fuch clofe Arguing bet^vixt each Party, 
that he muft needs perceive him to be a Per/on of 
Jfrong Senfe and judgment. His Deliberations TiTtmoii 
conipleat, where all the feveral Accidents, Events, 
Dangers, Cafualties, good and bad Confequences, are 
fully fumm'd up and clearly urg'd : So are the An- 
yh^rj ofcich P erf on as perfeft, where every thing is 
fo tvell £ttcd, fo home and fo WLl\:gra\, iVv^t if one 
^ou^d liudy upon 'cm never foloivg, Vvecou^^^c^^c^ 



The PREFACE. 

liar Happinefs at plcafing and amuling an Audleme^ 
always keeping them in a moft even, pleafant, fmi- 
i/ng Temper ; and this is the mod diftinguifhingPart 
of bis CbaraBer from the reft of the World : Hii 
Pleafantries were fomewhat manly, and fuch ai 
reached beyond the Fancy and Imagination^ even to 
the Heart and 59i//of the Audience ; and what is more 
remarkable yet, one fingle Scene fhall plcafc a whole 
Dxy together 5 a Secret which few or no other Poet 
ever found. 

And as we have fcarce found oneMan in thefFGr/d 
that equals him in his CbaraSiers, fo we find bat ve- 
ry few that could come up to him in his Manage- 
ment of his Plots. We are fenlible that many have 
been fo foolifli as to count his Plavs a bare Bundle of 
Dialogues drefs*d up in a neat Style, and that therein 
all his Excellency did conlift, or (at leaft) that they 
arc very ordinary and mean ; but fuch fcncelcfs Sup- 
poiitions will foon vanilh, upon giving anAccount of 
the Nature and Perfection of 'em. He well under- 
ilood the Rules of the ^tage^ ox rather thofe of Na- 
ture ; was perfeflly regular y wonderful exaSl and 
careful in ordering each Pronafis or EntrancCyEpitafis 
or if'erking'upj Cataftafis or Height y and Cataftropbe 
or unravelling the Plot ; which laft he was famous 
for, making it fpring necejfarily from the Incidents, 
and neatly and dexteroufly untying the Knot, whilll 
others would either tear or cut it in pieces. In fhort 
(fetting afide fome things which we fhall mention 
by and hy) Terence may ferve as the beft and moll 
ferfeSi Model ioT OUT Dramatic k Poets to imitate,pro- 
vided they exa&ly obferve the different Cuftoms and 
Manners of the Romifb zn^EngiiJh People; and upon 
the fame Account we beg Leave to be a little more 
particular in this Matter, which difpos'd us ve.^>j 
much to this TranJIation. 
The Naf/frs of his Plots was for tYvt mo^ V^\^ 
fratf^and/o/:J, /bmetimesa little pafftonati^ x^^^^ 
hlwgMr miierje Ira^i-^Comedies, onW X.\iC Comv 
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Parts were feldom fo nurry^ the Tbtimefs and CUof 
mfs of '*em fomcwhat refemUing our modern Trage- 
diiSy only more perfeSi in the latter, and not crowded 
with too many Incidents, They were all double, ex- 
iepf the Hecyra or Mtber-in- taw, yet fo contriv*d. 
that one was always znUnder-plot to to f other i fo that, 
he ftill kept perfealy to the firft great Rule of the 
Stage, the Unity of Action. As for the fecond great. 
Rule, the Unity of Time (/. /. the whole AQion to be. 
perform'd in one Day) he was as exaft in that as pof-* 
fible^ for the longedAdlion of any of ^//P/tfyj reaches 
not above eleven Hours, He was no lefs careful ia 
the third Rule, the Unity of Place \ for it's plain he 
never ihifts his Scene in any one of his Pbys, but 
keeps conftantly to the fame Place from the Begin- 
ning to the End. Then for the Continuance in the, 
A^ion, he never fails in any one place, but every In^ 
ftrument\% perpetually at work in carrying their fe-. 
veral Defigns, and in them the Defign of the Whole i 
{o thatthe Stage never grows cola till all is finiih^d. 
And to do this the more handfomly and dextroufly, 
htfcarce ever brings an A£lor oa the Stage, but you 
prefently know his Name and ^altty, what Part of 
the Intrigue he is to promote, why he canie there, 
from whence^hc came, why juft at that time, why 
he goes off, where he's going, alfb what he is or | 
ought to be doing or contriving all the time iie is a- 
way. His Scenes are always unbroken :, fp that thci 
Stage is never perfectly clear, only betwixt the Adls, \ 
but are continually join'd by one of iht four Unions j 
which, according to Monf. Hedelin, are thefe« P/v- 
fence. Seeking, Noife, or Time ; and when the Adiion 
ceafes (/. e. upon the Stage) and the Stage is clearM^ 
an A£l is then finifli'd. Then for Incidents, and the 
due Preparation for 'em, Terence was admirable j and j 
the true and exaSi Management of thefe, is one of the i 
moll: difficult Parts of Dramatick Poetry* He con- 
trives every thing in fuch manner as to fall out mofi 
probably and naturally, and when they be over^ feem 

aTmoi^ 
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almoft mceffary : Yet by his exullent Skill he fo cun- 
ningly conceals the Events of Things from his Aw 
dienctj that they can't forcfee 'cm ; by which Meani 
they're fo amus'd with the Aaor's Defigns, that the 
P9ef^ unknown to 'em ; till at laft, being aH a-lcng in 
1^^ Dark, \heY''ttfurPriz'dmoJl agreeably by fonie- 
thingthey ne'er look'd for. And this is the moit 
Uking and delightful Part of a Flay We might infift 
much more largely upon each of thefe Farticu!iiru 
and on feveral otbersy but at prefcnt we /hall contenc 
ourfelves with faying, ^hat tbefe Plots are fo clear. 
and natural^ that they might very well go for a Re- 
frefentation of a Thing that bad really bappejid, a/iJ 
n9t the meer Invention of the Poet. 

There arc two or tbree remarkable ObjeSlJons a- 
gainft our Author^ which we can't but take Notice 
of. Firft, it's faid, That be has not kept to the Unity of 
Time in bis Hcautontimoroumenos ^r Self Termer, - 
tor, which contains the Space of tzvo Days. The;; be- 
tween thefecond and third ASfs there'* s an a!>folute 
Failure of the Continuance of the Action. Tliefe arc 
generally belicv'd hy feveral Men ^ andfuch as are fa-« 
mous too ; and fome, to vindicate Thrence the better, 
have added anotherMiftake, That the Play was always 
aSled at two feveral Times \ the two firft Ails one^ and- 
the three laft another. But 'tis plain from all Cir- 
cumftances, that the A£lion began very late in the 
Evenings and ended betimes in the Morning (of 
which we have faid fomething io-onr Remarks) io 
that the Whole cou'd not contain above ehz'^rs 
Hours : But as fc r that ofthe Cejfation of the Allien, 
it's anfwer'd two Ways; cither by the Neccfftty of- 
Sleep at that Interval,and confcqucntlyno Zejfatiov^ 
o- (which is more probable) by the Perfons being 
bafy at Chremes\ Treat, it being a neceffavj Fart cil 
the main Afffon,-, The two following at e M.t . D .5 - 
^fff*j£xr^ri0fij i where firft he lays an Error to o^t 
f^thor^sChargc,mMattirofTimei J» tbe1E.uTvvAcV 
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between his Exity and the Entrance ^Pythia, teh$ 
ecmes /<; give ample Relation cf the DiJ'order he bus 
rats'" d withiUi Parmeno, who is left on the Stage, has 
not above Jive Lines to /peak. In anfwcr lo this, Pjf- 
thia makes no fuch ample Relation, but rather tellt 
him what Diforders fuch a foolifh A&. of his was 
like to raife. And in truth 'tis not probable fhe ihou*d 
flay above 5 or 6 Lines fpeaking, fince after fhc faw 
her Cheat had taken, fhe couM riot keep her Counter' 
nance within Doors, and was fo eager to revenge her^ 
ftlfhy laugking at the jRm/ without. Beiides, here^a 
an excellent Artifice of xktFoet\ for had fhe tar^ 
Tied longer, Parmen§ might have beep gone, and her 
pierry Humour ovtr, when fhe {^vf Hit good Fortune 
Cherea met with. His other Exception is. That 
''§ur Author s Scenes are fever al times broken. He in- 
fiances in the fame Play, That Antjpho enters fingly 
in the midft of the third AS, after Chremes and 
Py thia were gone off. As for this, 'tis to be conii- 
Jer'd, that Scenes are united by Timezs well as Pre- 
fence t and this is a perfeS Union ^Time, apparent 
to all who undcrrtand the Art of the Stage. A little 
further he fays. That Doria begins the Fourth A£i a- 

lone ; She quits the Stage, and Phedrie enters 

next. Now Doria do^s not quit the Stage till three 
Scenes after ; as appears by PythJa's bidding her cany 
in fuch things as Jhe had brought with her from the 
Captain^ s Entertainment : But if fhe did, there wou'd 
be a Union of Time for all that ; as in all other Places 
where the Scenes feem broken. Some make this 
Objedion, That in the beginning of many Scenes, tw9 
A8ors enter the Stage, and talk to themf elves a conji- 
fiderable Time before they fee $r know one another ; 
which (they fay) is neither probable nor natural. 
They that objcil tliis don't conftder the Difference 
betwi«t our fmall fcanty Stage and the large magni- 
£cent J^a/nan Theatres : Their Stage was 60 Yards 
^Jc/c In Front ; their Scenes fo maay Ztruxi v^^^<\^% 
fogi:ther, with dU Sjianest R/wis aad AlUy^ ^^ 
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two ABors cpming down two diflinft Streets or 
Jjanes^ cou'dn't be fcen by each other, tho' the Bpem 
Gators might fet hotb ; and fomctmies if they did 
fee each others they cou'dn't well diftinguifh Faces at 
60 Yards Diftancc. Befides, onfevera! Accounts, it 
might well be fupposM, when an J^or enters up- 
on the Stage^ oUt of feme Houfe, he might take a 
Turn or two under the Porticd^s, CloyJIers, or the 
like (ufualat that time) about his Door^ and take n9 
Notice of an A^Qr\ being on the other fide of the 
Stage. 

But fincc we propofe our Mafier as the beft Model 
for Dramatick Poets to follow^ we ought in Juftice to 
jTjention (uch things wherein he was any way de- 
feiiive, or at leaft where he ought not to be imitated^ 
The firft is, J^e makes his A^ors in fome place* 
^ak diredlly and immediately to the Audience (of 
which that Monohgue o^MyJis in the firft Ad of the 
firll Play is an Inflance) which is eontraty to the 
Kxxks oiDramatfck Poetry, or rather Indeed ofiV^r 
titre ; and this is tlie only real Fault that Terence wa« 



rilty of J .as. his Want of his Hs Comica was the on- 
real Defe^. His Plots were not always the bejf 
for Storj, tho'/^r Contrivance, and wanted fomewhat 
of Length and Variety fully and compleatly to fatisfy 
an Audience, Take them altogether, they were to9- 
much alike to have always their defined EffeSi of 
furprizing ; which alfo gave a mighty Limitation to 
the Variety of his Characters 5 a great pity, for a Maft 
who had iiich an admirable Faculty of drawing them 
to the Life. It were alfo to be wifh'd that his Me-- 
mloguts or Difcourfes by fingle Perfons, were lefsfre^ 
quenty and fomct^mes jhorter too ; for tho' they are 
all of *cm'fuU iJi.ej<ceUent Senfe, found Reafining^ in- 
genious Behterathn^ and ferv'd truly to carry on the 
mainDefign, y ti feveral Parts o^^tm, efpccially all 
Narrations^ wou'd ha* been more natural, as well as^ 
srtijieial, i£ told by Perfons of the Dramma to oae 
tf^itlKi:, lih!^\^ApmsQ't Afides^ [i. c. whentf;r<f 
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ASor fpcab fomething, whict another that is prefent 
is fuppofcd not to hear, tho' the Audience do) arc 
fometimcs too long to h^ perfeSily natural. Whe- 
ther he has not fometimes too much Elevation ofPaf- 
Jton, QT whether he does not caufe his inferior Per- 
Jons to aft more like Tragedians than Comedians, we 
muft let others judge. Thefe are the main Things to 
he taken notice of by all who make ufe of him for a 
Model, befides all fuch as belong purely to the various 
Cuftomi of Countries y and the Difference pf Theatres \ 
but thofe are obvious to all. 

There's dill Qne Great ObjeSlion^gzin^ thefe Plays 
in general 5 that is, ^TerenceV Plays arefo good as 
if pretended,, why doesrft fome Poet or other tranflate 
0ne or mne of 'em for the Stage, to favt himfelfthe- 
Trouble of racking his Brain for newMMtter ? We ovsn. 
they wou'dn*t take upon our Stage as at prefant ; and 
to clear all, we fhall give two Reafons\ Firft thcDf- 
ference betwixt the Romans and ourf elves in Cujloms, 
Humours, Manners ^ and Theatres is fuch, that 'tis im^ 
poffible to adapt their Plays to our Stages. The Roman 
Plots were often founded on the expafing of Children^ 
and. their unexpected Delivery, of buying of Mijfes 
2Xi6,Mufi(k Girls i. they where chiefly pleased to fee a 
covetous old Father neatly bubbl'd by his Slave of a 
raund- Sum of Money; to find the young Spark his Son 
(miferable in want of Cafti) join with the Slave in 
the Intrigue, that he might get fomewhat to Itop his 
Miftrefs*s Mouth, whom he keeps unknown to his 
Father; to find a bragging Coxcomb wheedl'd and a- 
bus'df by iomt cunning Parafte ; to hear a Glutton 
talk of nothing but.his JSelly,, ^nd the like. Our Plots 
go chiefly xx^on Fariety.^ hove- Intrigues, Ladies 
cuckolding their Husbsindsvery dexterouffy^ Gallants 
in danger upon the fame Account, with their Efcape 
cither^ mt/y Fetches, or. hiding themfelves in dark 
^y^j;, C/o/fits, Beds, (gc. Wc ate a\\ ?oi Httmour, 
W^^/rjf, Ca/tf^^r/aflcn, znd Courtjhipt ^xvd ftvo>3?^TC\. 
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very little, as 'twas agreeable to *ein : Our amorous 
^tfrijloveto hear thc/r^//jfiJ ^^«r^i prate, fnap up their 
Gallant8,and repartee upon 'em on all fides. We fliou'd 
tt't liketo havea Lady ^/irr/W, without knowing whe- 
ther (he gives herConfent or no, aCuftom among the. 
R<imans^\iX. woir'd h^for hearing aJl theCourtihip, all 
the r<2f^ and ^«/rThmgs that Lfivers can fay to each o- 
ther. The fccond reafon of their ^s/ takingonourStage 
h this ; tho' Terenci% Plays are/^r more exa^.naiurall 
reguIar,2Lnd clear tk^n ours and hisPcrfons fpeaks more 
Mke themfelves than generally ours do, yet (to deal im- 
partially )<;i;^rP/tf)?/ plainly ^^r^his in (omtParticularst 
Firft,in the greafFariety oftheMattersind Incidents of 
bur Plotn thtlrttrigues thicker and finer ; the Storief 
better, longer, and more curious for the moft part than 
his. And tho* there's m\\c\vConfuJion, Huddle, and Pre- 
eipitationXn the generality of *em, yet the greatFarie*- 
ty ^xidNumBerofhddents, tho'illmanag'd, will have- 
feveralCi^tfr«/,an^ be mighty diverting, efpecially to 
a vulgar Audience j Tike the Sight of a large City at jr 
dillsincc,where there'slittlc of Regularity OTUni/ormi' 
/jr tobcdifccrn'd juftby. Next, «r^ much excel Terence: 
m that whicKwc cdJlaumouri thatlt isin ourComical 
Charafters^in whick we have (hewn and exposM the 
itveT^\Hbimours^Oifpofitions,Natures,rnclinationSyFan* 
ties, Irregularities,Maggotr, Pajjions, Whims, Follies^ 
Extravagancies, &c. of Men under all forts of Circum- 
fiances, of all forts of Ranks^nd polities, of all Fro- 
/effionszx[,dTyades, znd of z\\ Nations ^ndCountries, (b 
admirably and fo lively, that in this no Nation among 
the Aniients and Moderns were ever comparable to us. 
Laflly, our Comedies excel bis in fome Delicacies of 
Cenverfation \ particulkrly in the Refinedncfs of our 
Raillery and Satyr, and above-all, inRepartee.Somc of 
thefc things (efpecially when mix'd with Humour) 
have made many an ordinary. Plot take and come o£t 
well ; and without a pretty quantity of fome of 'em^i^ 
Htr Plays wou'd go down very heavily. 
Since wc sixenCGMentally fairninto th/sMxceUencifs of 
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$ttr ComedieSy we hope it may be pardonable if we 
mention alfo fome principal Faults in *em^ which feem 
to need a Regulation. And firft, oar Potts feldom or 
never obferve any oi i\it three greatUnities^o^ JSiion^ 
Time, and Vlace^ where are great Errors : For what 
breeds more Confufion, than to have fivQ or fix main 
Plots in a Play, when the JuMente can ncverattend to 
'cm ? what more extravagant than to fancy theAftions 
oifVeeks, Monthsy and?^<erjrcprefentcd in the fpace of 
three or four hours ? Or what more mmatural than for 
the Sfeiiators to fuppofe themfelves now in a Street^ 
then in 2iGnrden, by and hy'm^ Chamber, immediate- 
ly in the Fields : then in the Streets again, and never 
move out of their Place ? Wou'dn't one fwear there 
wsisConjuration in the Cafe ? That the Theatres were 
a fort oi Fairy- Land y where all is Enchantment ^ Jug" 
gle, and Delujion? Next, our Plays are too often over- 
powered with hcidentssiXid Under- fiots,2TidourSt3ige 
as much crowded with fach J^ors as there's little o» 
no Occafion for, efpccially at one time. Then the 
Matter vadDiJcourJe of our Plays is very often incohe^ 
rent and imfertinenty as to the majnDefign, nothing 
being more common than to meet wjth two or three 
.^hole Scenes in a Play, which /Wpu'd have fitted any 
other part of thePlay even as well as that, and perhaps 
any Play elfe. Thus fome appear to fwear out a Seem 
prtwo,otherstotalkBawdy a litcle,withGut any man- 
ner oi Dependance on the r<?/?.of the Adlion. But be- 
fides this, (which ie another great Error) when the 
Matter zndDif'ourjedo fcrvc to carry ontht mainDc- 
fign, commonly Perfons. are brought on the Stage 
without any fort of Jrt, Probability^ Reafon^ or AV- 
eejjity for their coming here ; and when they have no* 
fuchBufiDefs,as one that comes to give you aSong, or 
a Jigg- THey come to ferve the Poet's DejigM a little, 
thenofFthey go with aslittle-R^i^/r as they came on j 
and that only to make way for other AQors^ who (as 
they did j come only to ttU the Audienee fomethi ng. the 
foet has a mind Cq baye 'emluQW v a!i,4 (^^^'^ all/i^/Ar 
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Byfinefs : And truly that's little enough. This we fee 
frequently in the chief A3oroii\it Play, who comes on 
and goes off J and the SpeSators all theTime (land fla- 
ring and wondring at they know not what. Another 
great Faulty common to manj of our P lays \$, That an 
Actor's Name^^ality^ orBufinefn^ fcarcc known till a 
goodwhileafteriisAppearance,yfhic\imM^ needs make 
the Audience atagreatlofs, and the Play hard to be un- 
dcrflood, forcing 'em to carry Books with 'em to the 
Play bou/e, to know who comes in, and who goes out. 
The Ancients were guilty of none of thefe Abfurm 
iities^ and more efpecially our Author ; and indeed 
the Non-obfervance of Rules has occafion'd the great 
Mif carriage of fo many excellent Gevius'^s of ours, 
particularly that of the immortal Shake/pear. Since 
thefe are luch apparent Faults and AbjurditieSy and 
ftill our Beauties are fo admirable as to cover, and 
almoll out-weigh our Errors (elfe our Plav were not 
to. be endur'd j undoubtedly our Dramatick Poets, 
by the Obfcrvancc of this Author's Ways and Rules, 
might out do all the Ancients and Moderns too, both 
at Tragedy and Comedy ; for no Nation ever had 
greater Geniuses than ours for Dramatick Poetry Thefe 
ha' been but little obferv'd as yet ; fo that all our fine 
Ini tat ions of Nature m2iy often be call'd Lucky Hits, 
and more by Accidejit than by Art, We very miich 
need a Reformationin this Calis, and our Plays can ne- 
ver arrive to any great Perfection without it ; there- 
fore the nigher they come up to this Standard, the 
more they will be admird and lov'd by all judiciout 
Pcrfon8,provided they fiill keep to thofe Excellencies 
before*mention'd.Befides, thefe are aseafily praftica- 
ble upon ours,^% upon thcGreekmdRofnanfieatresifor 
by a7?r/V7 Ohfervance of the Unity of Place ^ the Stage 
miy be nasA^farmore handfomeand magmftcttvX^YjVCtv 
lefs Charge; and b/ that of the t/iWi/jo/ii^ion V^^^^cv 
2))y by the help of an Under-plot^ or lb ; tVvcSlot^ rcv^l 
bt mzde/ar morefne and clear ^ with \efe T t o\3^\t • 
But oitrNitiott, by long Cujlom. and xl\c ^vxcct^^ 



xiv The PREFACE. 

irregular Pieces fccms mXxvnWyaver/e to all Rule 
take it very ill to have their Thoughts confin 
fliackled, and ty'd to the Obfervance of fuch Ni 
Therefore in the firftPlace they tell VL^^That Poei 
Men in tbeWorldareperfe^lyfree.andby no mean, 
tocenfine their noble Fancies to dull pedantickRm 
this f they iav) is like taking ofBees^ cutting oj^ 
Wings, and laying fuch Flowers before' em to make 
§fas they pleafe. A Poet indeed Ihou'd hc/ree a, 
eonjir^d as Air, as to his Tboughtt Fancy, and C 
vancei butthen hisPoeticaUcentia Ihou'dn'c trai 
him toMadnefs2indExtravaganc'e,m3ik\nghim p 
fically tranfgrefs the Rules of Rea/onindNature,2 
as Poetry. Thefe that we mention are not any ] 
arbitrary Rules, hnt pureNature only method i z'd • 
never hamper a P(7^/'s Fancy, or cliphisV/ings, 
dorn his Thoughts, and regulate his Flights, fc 
give them a clearer Infight mio Nature^ Probai 
and Decency, without Something of which it i 
poffible lo pleafe. And thefe rtt no more a Qonjin 
to aP<?//'sFancy,than the trueProportions ofPilla. 
Regularity andUniformity of Window iy are to an j. 
teff^ or the exaft Imitation oi Nature to a Painte 
if there could be half fo myxcYiBeauty in Grotefqu 
irregular Whims, as in the due Oofervation o 
RuUs of ProfpeS, Shadows, and Proportion, 

Another Objeftion is. That our Nation will 
hear Rules, but are much better pleas' d with the . 
now in practice, 'Tis true, feveral of our moft 

fi/A/rP/i^jxhave come off with a great deal ofApp. 
\xt certainly never the more for their Irregular 
but becaufe moft oi thcAudience knew no better^ 
often dazzl'd by theGreatnefsofthc-^^/^/i'^rVG/ 
and the ASlor^s Performances, and thofe that did 
willing to pardon theFaults for the fake of the cl 
M^/r-^rokes lYicy had ; and upon the fame Acco 
couple of good Scenes have many t\mw cckrr$i 
^^rj/jg//(feremPlay : 'Tis plain, tViait w^Ltit o^TJ 
^^^ur/^^eh^th been the only C^iwfc qI \3^tl^ 
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g Co impradlicable, and if the middle fort of 
5 were once truly brought to a Sight of the 
tfides of /i/V, and the Deformities of the ctbir 
(as the well-reading of thefe Plavs wou*d in a 
leafare do.being chiefly defign'd for them^they 
efteem of \tfar more than now : and certainly 
Duld never pardon thofc many Indecencies, Im- 
'iitieSf Ahfurdities^ that are lo common in our 
'Tis true, there has been a confiderable Regu* 
among maay of 'em fince the Days of Shake" 
but not to bring things half to Perfeflion* 
lis Regulation has made Hope for z further^ at 
^e will be brouglit to bear it. 
J laft Obje£lion is more particular : They fay, 
he Unities of AS ion. Time, and Place muft needs 
Tfrom the great Variety of the Plot, and a fine 
y this means will be quite murder'* d. 'Tis true all 
tohatfoever arenotfitfor a Dramatick Poem ; 
re may be an excellent Pht without crowding 
txIntrigues^ixxXt depending upon one-another) 
tf do7:en couple in one Play ; without hurrying 
e Bufinefs of three Months in three Hours time, 
laps withoHt skipping from Garden to Moun" 
rom thence toGroves, and then to Town in an 
or two : But our prying curious Sparks can't reft 
»ut muft be for peeping into chambers, Clofets, 
rawing- Rooms, ay, and into Beds too, (fome- 
vith the Ladies in 'em^ and have all things 
It openly upon the Stage, tho' never fo improper 
lecent. But this Objedlion may yet better be 
'd by Inftances ; and firft for the Unity ofTime, 
y mention the Play call'd, The Adventures of 
ours ; the who\cASion lading no longer(much 
hy, the extent allow'd for a Dramatick Poem) 
8 is one of the pleafanteH Stories that ever «(-• 
upon our Siage,2in6, has as muchFrtriet^ o^ ?Ut s 
r^/y, vv/r/ioutany thing beingf recij)itat«d,tm- 
nufffiafMral, as to the mainitfaiow \ \s^\s^ ^isXA 
's,d^t tiu5 Rule is no Spoiler ox Murdtrtr c 
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a fine Story Then for the Unity of Time and A^ioB 
too, Ben. Johnfon\ Silent Woman is a remarkable In- 
ilancc : An excellent Comedy indeed, where ^tASi- 
§n\% perfcflly fingle, and the utmoft Extent of the 
Time exceeds not three Hours and a half {tYitJhorteft 
we ever find) yet Hill the PlotJntrigueSy and above all 
the Incidents are very fine^ and no Ways unnatural. 
Lillly, For all three Unities^ Mt.Dryden% All for Love 
(tho* a 7r/jrg'/</jr,andfomewhat foreign to our Bufinefs) 
is worthy to be takennotice of, that being perfeSly 
regular according to the Rule of the Stage the Scenes 
unbroken, the/»r/V^/r/Jexadly and duly prepar'd, and 
all Things noble^ beautifuly juft, and proportionable. 
This we reckon one of the bcft tragedies of ourNation. 
Now can any Man juftly think that thefe Plays we 
now mentioned were ever the worfe for that K/gtf- 
larity they had ; or indeed have we many better in 
the Nation for Plot, or many that have better plcas'd 
inc generality of P erf on i thati thefe f If fo. this fuifi- 
ciently fhews the Truth of what we ofter*d ; and 
withal commends our Mafter^s great Jndgment in 
this Point, who in our Ooinion (be fides the ExceU 
leney of his Chara^ers) plainly def^-rves a greater 
Name for his Plots than for his Language. 

Come we next then to our own Vindication, in 
which we fhall briefly (hew the Reafons why we did it, 
and what our Performances have been in this Verfion, 
The main RraJons\v\\y we undertook it were thefe, 
. Firfl:, For t\itExcellency and Uiefulnefs of thisAathor 
in general : And confequcntly for the Benefit (as we 
Oiall fhew by and by; of moft forts of People y but Spe- 
cially for the Service it may do our Dramatick Poets. 
Next, for the Honour of our Language^ into which all 
good Books ought to be tranflated, fmce 'tis now be- 
come fo elegant, fweet and copious : And indeed no- 
thing Ttfoitz, or gives Foreigners a greater Opinion of 
any Language than its Number o£ ^oo^TtvcAty.t\otvs ; 
of which iheFrench is a great Inftaivcc. TVIvt^X^ »^^; 
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LMguage^ particularly the French^ who have done it 
w'lxhgood Sttccefs ; and we have no Reafon for being 
outdone by any of our Neighbours, fince wc have a 
Languags we dare fetagainll tf/ryinthe World, hviiWy, 
Since the Author isfo excellent, wc undertook it be- 
caule no other Perfons wou'd. 'Tis ftrange that none 
of our great Wits would undertake it, but let us Per^ 
Jons ofObfcuritj take theirWorks outof their Hands ; 
when wc can perceive by our little Performances 
that our Language will do it to a very high Degree, 
undoubtedly better than the French. 

The moft coniidcrableObjedions that have been 
made againft ourTranflation are thefc Firft, • What 

* real Ufe or Advantage canthisTranllation be to the 

* Publick? AsforSchool-boysandLeamers,5^r/r^r<i't 

* and H(?tf/*8Tranflation8,the great number of Note8,a 

* Schoolmaftcr or their o wnlndullry,will wellcnough 

* teach cm to conftrue it. Men of Senfe and Learning, 

* they read it wholly for the LAtla fdk* ; therefore a 

* Tranflation is ofno ufe to them. LaJily.Th^y won*t 

* fit our Stage, andconfequently they are impertinent 
« at beft.' To thefe we an fwer : Firft, as to ^ichool-boys 
and LearnerSy Bernards and Hool\ Tanflations, are 
very ohtn fal/e, moft fo obfolete, flatrnd unf leaf ant ^ 
that a Man can fcarce read half a Page without fleep- 
ing; the latter is full of Latinifms, and both are oft 
more ob/eure thzn the Original. The Notes fometimct 
don't cxprefs the Author^ Senfe, and often very ob- 
fcurcly : In fome things they are too long and tedious i 
And moft of them have the Slight of running very 
nimbly over thofe Places which they are afraid they 
Ihou'd ftick in. Schoolmajlers often want7//!«r/,and now 
and then Judgment and Learning, to" explain things 
as they ought ; then to leave Boys to themfelves to 
pick out the Senfe of fuch a difficult Autbar 2i%xVv\%;\% 
pery inconvenient; which, befides the Di/coMrfl^cmenl 
fomctimes of not being able to do it, w\\\ otvttv.\cj.dL 
em into fuch Errors and Mijiakes, as petYvsc^^^^^l^ 

never get clear of. So that tlu« will Vic oC^reat V 
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even to Schoolboys and Learners, bcfidc the grcatAd- 
vantage of teaching 'em perhaps not the word Eng- 
lijh, and fomething of the Idiom of our Tongue. 

As for t\iQ fecond Part of the Objeftion, ikat Men 
€fSenfednd Learning read it only for the Latin fake : 
This is or ©ught to be look'd upon as a great Miftake ; 
lince Terence has other and greater Excellencies than 
his Stile.as we have before Ihewn. But however, in- 
genious ? erf ons muft needs x^czw^fome Pleafure in 
feeing fuch excellent fineLatinuow fpcak tolerable good 
Engfijh: And likewife in feeing fomewhat of theC^/r- 
verfation^ Humour, and Cufloms of the old Greeks and 
Romans put into a modern Drefs ; and perhaps not 
quite out of the Fajbion. Belides.fince many of thefe 
do fometimes upon occafion make m^qo^ Notes, 'twill 
be olequalUfe (in that refpeft) to them as to all Lear^ 
ners. And that they have often need of fuch, will ap- 
pear from t\\t fever al difficult Places (efpecially as to 
tilC Pht\xvLi^ism& obfcure dubiousPaJfages in this-*^/;^- 
/^r, which the utmoft Skill in the Latin Tongue will 
not teach us to explain, fince there is as great a necef 
fity for the underilanding of the Roman Cuftoms and 
Theatres in this Cafe, and of the Art of the Stage, as 
of the Latin ■- Tongue, How extraord inary ufeful a 
Tranflatioh can be in ferfeSily learning an Author, 
Rofcommon's Tranflation oi Horace's Art of Poetry is 
an apparent Inflance ; which (hews the Senfe,Mean' 
in* ^^fii^i &c. of Horace better and eafier than 
all the Paraphrafes and Notes in the World. 

ThixdXy,T]xo'ourTranJlation will never fit our Stage, 
yet it may be oUonfiderableUfeto fome of the Drama- 
tick Poets ; which we hzdComcrefpe^ to when we did 
it : They will ferve 'cm (as we faid before) for Models 5 
and the many of ourP^if/ido very well underftand the 
Origiffal,ycVtia plain that fome of 'em do not under- 
ftand it overmuch.Buthowever,it may not be wholly 
j^/^tothofctluLt do;and«*orefron«rfor their Bufi- 
ncls, itbcinstrtzdy explam'dtot\ieitH?Ltv^»^tv^>a:^^^ 
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iimh for tbafistin many Places fvrf fkfiurt^ by reafon- 
oicmupiii Q^t^iiorongF9i$a^a^it>i9ifi9n rfwh$I$ 
48Sy as well as ^«fftf/> asd tne like. Further^ lithefi 
PAljr4CQai^to b^ ftoopently read by xhtfrdinaryjirt 
^A^s^/ZstheywiUbyuttleand little growmore in kv9* 
witb^and more ckArlyfei the trueExrdietHiescftbefe 
jB»/^^,indthe /w/)? IfnitaticnsifNatuni»^^\ch,vi'i\\ be 
the greatsft Entiuragments our Poets can have to fol* 
k>w*em. And befide5,the commonPnpie^hy tbefeFlajs^, 
may pkisly perceive thsit Ob/cmitiis^ndDf^aucJbenes^ 
are no ways mcefikn to make ^gwd Comidyi andthe' 
P»*ts themfelves wil) be the more ready toblufhwheti 
they find Ueatbens. fo plainly outdo us Ckriftiam in 
Mifral.i for thcur prmcipal Juices in theijs Plays were 
chiefly from the Jgnorimce of the Times^ but we have 
no fuch Pnterue, Thb alone might have, been a AiiE* 
orient Reafon^r our underuking this Delign. But^ 
to come now to what toe have d9nei 'tis not to be ex.* 

' fiBed we fliouM wholly' reafb the jfirqf tbi Origin 
n^l^ that being ib picufiar^ and the Language fo difr 
ferentWt have imitated cmr^ushns nigkaai^ell tfae^ 
Englijb Ttftgue and our fmall Abilities woa'4permit; 
eadi of \»joiniMg ^siAconJkhing about everyUpie, not 
only for the doing it better, butalfo for tht^ making 
At aJ/efa Piite. Wefollow*d.no One L4tinCopj by it 
£eAf» becauie ofthagre^t DifagreementsTimong'' tm^ 

' bit have taken any ihat feeaTd trtuft. We leotd ever 
all the Nbtes^ foanetimes they'd help us a /i/^^r, often 
.90t : Some Hints we had from the Frencb^ but not 
very many: Befides, we had emiiderable Helps from 
otberPer/ims/ar above mr/ehes^ for whofe Care and 
Pains we AtaU'ev^r acknowledge ouf Gratitude. . 
A meer verbal Tranflntien is not to be expeSedi that 
wou'dfound horribfy, and be more obfcare than the^ 
Original s but we have been faithful Obferven ofbr^f- 
Se/t/e, and eveaof bisJFerditoo^not ilippingany o^ 
Cenfefuence without fomething to i»/s/j»«r itsnay>fiir- 
thor.whcrc tmWords fccmto.be much the fame,«nd 
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thor» we were commonly fo i^ce as to do tkem tooti 
fuch as Sigffitia and $oc4rdia, Scin and Nofiire^ and 
the like, which-is more exa£l than mofi^ if not al/om 
tnodern Verfion9.Wccou'dn'tha' kept clofer (elpe- 
cially in this Author, which fevera) ingenious Per- 
fons told us, is tb$ bar deft in the World to trdttJbtU) 
without too much'treading upon the Author*sHeels, 
and deftroying our Dcfigns of giving it an-eafy C^- 
mi(k Sty/i, moft agreeable to our Times. If weVe 
guilty of any Fault of this Nature^ it fccms to be 
thit uf keepmg too do/i. 

But flill, to be more particular ; we did alfwe cou'd 
to prevent any of the Meaning andGxace of the ieft 
Words tabeloJl; fo that weWere often forcM to fearch 
and ftady fome time for thole moftproper»and often- 
times to exprefs Vm by two, or fometimes by a Cir- 
/«/»/?^ir/M/r;WhichMadam Dader herfelf, as accurate 
as iheis accounted, has often negledled; and thereby 
has wholly loft the Force andBeautyolman^en^ha* 
ticalWoFGs 7>r//r£#hadfojiie Words uken m a great 
manySenicSyfuch^Caa/MMi^y/isand Is/juris, OdUfus^ 
^riftis^kc. Thefe we have been very careful about; 
but where he plays upon Words (tho* never foprcN. 
tily) he ought not in fome plaoes to be imitated at 
all ibecaufe the Finenefs is more loft that Way than 
the other; yet we try 'd at fevera] when they were na- 
tural and tolerable in KmgUJb.ha iQx\a%Alls^QnsjkxA 
the like, many of them are perhaps quit& loft to us. 
However they are commonly loft in our Language. 
Ob fuch Places (as well as fome others) we made Bi- 
marks or Hotes at the latter»ehd ; fome of which we 
aTeoblig*dtotheFr«s<irLadyfor;theiefervingtofhew 
our Attthor^s fine Strokes, as well as to Vindicate our 
Tranilation. For his ^enfi and AhoMing^ we have ta- 
ken more than ordinary Careabontj and weigh'dall 
Ciscumftances before we fix*d. Several of the palTages 
are done contrary to the general Opinion, and fome 
few differently from all, both as to the Ptrfon tbstt 
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I Grounds : And if any be fo nice in cenfuring woJc- 

' fire thatPeribn to ihow us three ferremes that exaftl jr 
agree one with another, cither inPoints orWord8,fqr 
two A6ls together. Of thcfe PafTagesthat wcreab- 

i folutely doubtful we always took the beft, and that 
jwrhich feem*d to us the moft probable Way zndMean- 

\ ini : And all fuch as were difficult, knotty, or obfcurc 

! inthcOriginaI,wc|nadeasplainand dear aswecou'd: 
And we prefume to |ancy there are very few Paflagc* 
in ours unintelligible to the meaneft Capacity. In his 
yep and Ripartus (except they were Allufions^ot 
the like) we hope that theForce of them i^'fipldom loft : 
For making every Perfon fpcak fo exa£lly like them»- 

' fclves^ (a thing ourAuthor was io famous forj is much 
more difficult vaEngliJhj by rcafon of its greaterVari- 
cty of Idiotns and Pbrafes^ than in the Ijitini and to 
iuit thcfe always,, requires a greater Genius than w^ 
can pretend to.' Teremty tho* re;ckon'4 very genteel 
ki Jiis dayi, fcems in fomc places to have a' fort of JFa- 

' miliarity and Biuntnefs ii^ hisDifcpur^, not fo agrees 
^kMviiikih&Mamers and Gallantry ^qwr^im^s ; 
which wje have mollified as wel| as we couM^ fUU 
making the Servants iawoy enough upon Occafion. 
In fome places we have had fomewhat more of Hu'^ 
i99r«//r than theOriginal, to make it ftill more agreeable 
to our Age i but all the while have kept fo nigh our 
Author's Senfeamd Defign, that we hopfc it can never 
be juftly callTd a Fj^//. We can't certainly tell whe- 
ther^7/rW.the Conqueror, the Grand Seignior, znd 
the li^Cs may P^& with fome; they may poffil^ly take 
them for Blunders in time, which are now become 
Proverbial Expreffions ; the firft fignifying only a 
^reat while ago, and the other a great Man, 

As for theDivifion of the jf^s and Scenes, all the 
•onunon TereneesMC moft notorioully falfe : The J^f 
are often wrong, but the Seenes oftner ; and thefi» 
have bred fomeObfcurity in our Author's Rules, Ma- 
^m Dacier has been inore exa^ in this and all othera 
before her, yet ftill flie's OAce miftaken in her J3s^ 

and 
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and very often in her Scenes .We have follow'd h(ir ai 
to her ASis^ except one in the Fhormio ; but we have 
not divided the Scenes at all by Figures, becaufe they 
are of no fuch Ufe? only theReader may take notice, 
that whenever any particular ABor enters upon the 
•Stage, or goes off, that makes a different Scene% for 
thtAntients never had any other that we know of. 
T\ieProhgues^hY the advice of fcveral judicionuPcr'- 
fons, are left out, as being themeancft, the fulleftof 
Quibbles, and the leaft intelligible of any thing he 
wrote, they relating chiefly to private Squabbles 
between our Juthor and the Poets of his Time, the 
Particulars of which *tis impoflible to underftand 
how, and we need not be much concem'd that we 
ion\ : Befides,. in the main, they are fo much be* 
Iieath our Author, that 'tis qucftion'd whether they 
are hisiomo, efpecially the Third. The Arguments 
are certainly none of his, and fo hr from being ufe-^ 
ful, that they only ferve to foreft all the Piots, and 
take away the Pleafure of farprizmg. 

£<f/?^,Thattheremightt)enothingwanting which 
night z^ake this tranflation as entire anddear a^ poffi^ 
ble, we have all the way intermixMNotesof Explana-^ 
tion, fuch as Enter^ Exit, Afide^ and all other things 
.of Adion, neceffary to be known, and conftantly 
pradit*d among oar modemDramatick Poets. Theie 
fcrve extrcamly to the clearing of the Phts^ which 
would be obfcure without ^m, efpecially fince their 
Theatres were fo different from ours. Ana as fuch fort 
of Notes are the fhorteft that are generally us*d, fo 
frhey are moilcompleat, ufeful and clear, by the help 
of which almoft any Child may apprehend any thing. 
Perhaps we might have omitted fome of 'em, but 
Ive had better offend this way than the other. 

Thus have we faid as much as we thought icqui- 
fitc in Vindication of our Mafter's Honour, and of 
our own Undertaking: And if we had faid ten times 
as much, and ne'er fo much to the Purpofe, People 
will ftill think and talk what they pleafe> and we can'e 
■help it. • T H R 




THE 

LIFE of Terence. 

Ublius Ttrentius had his Birth at tlic 
famous City oi Carthage in Africa^ 
in the Year of ^9^^ 55 9i fcvcn Years 
after the fecond Punick War, and 
192 before Cbrifi. His Parentage 
was mean, no doubt, folittje known, 
that bb true Name is not remembered ; for that of 
Terence he took from his Patron Terentius Lucavus^ 
the Roman Senator. As for his Perfon, he was of 
a middle Stature, very (lender, and fomewhat of a 
tawny Compleflion. 

When he was very young, and not pad his Child- 
hood, he was made Captive, as 'tis generally fup- 
pos'd, by the NumeJians^ who font him immedi- 
ately to Rome ; and there he happen'd on the fore- 
mtiiuovid Terentius Lucanus. This' Mafter had fa 

freat an Efleem for his good Mien and excellent 
^artSy that he did not only give him a moil tender 
and genteel Education, but his Freedom too; and 
what is more, when he was very young ; a Favour 
not very ufual in thofe Days. 

After this, he more clofely apply'd himfelf t* 
Learning ; and in his Obfervations and Studies of 
Men and Manners feem'd to be his chief Imploy- 
inent. His exa6l Remarks upon Men^s natural 
Difpofitionsy and his Genius led him wKoWy to 
• Dramatuk Poetry, pirticukrly Comedy ; w\\tTe:vcv 
ill the Hamoars and PaSons of Men arc Co \\\cc\^ 
odrcrv'd and exprcfs'd, that wc ci^n no v^Yvctt 
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find a truer and more lively Reprefentation of 
liuj.ian Nature. His comely rerfonage and his ac- 
rurarc Writings brought him into a great Sfteetn ; 
not only with the People in general, but likcwifc 
with the greateft and nobleft of ^otne ; but he 
was efpecially belov'd and cherifh'd by the &mous 
'^cipio Africanus and Leiius. With thefc two infe- 
parable Fuends and Companions he had^g^iifd 
more than ordinary Familisfrity ; pa fling away ma- 
ny a fair Hour in Pleafaresand Delights/ at their 
Country-Houfe at Mount jilba. 

He made himfelf Mafler of the Greek Tongue, 
from which he borrowed much of his Plays ; of 
which we have Six remaining. When he had &" 
nifh'd his firft Play, and brought it to the Ediles^ 
they would needs have him read it before Cecilius^ 
as the moft approved Judge. Cm ////J was then 
at Supper. Terence'^ Garb (it feems; vvas none of 
the bell at that Time, therefore he was feated in 
an ordinary By-Place, and there order'^d to begin. 
But a few of his fine Verfes fo well made Amends 
for theMeannefs of his Habit, that he was imme- 
diately defired to lit down and take Fart of what he 
found at the Table, bemg placed next to CecUiui 
himfelf. After Supper, he read over the reft of his 
Play, to Cecilius's wonderful Delight. The Name 
of it we find not, it could not be the Andrian^ for 
that was made two Years after Ceciiius was dead. 
In the 28th Year of his Age, he made his uin- 
irian ; the firft Comedy that we know of, which 
he took a great Part from Menander the Greek 
Poet. The Year following he made his Hecyra^ 
or Mother- in^Lato 9 which *he took (chiefly; from 
Appolloderus the Greek Poet. This Play was the 
iirft time unfuccefsful, and is the only one w^hoic 
Plot is perfeaiy Single^ Two Years after, he 
made his Heautontimorumenos^ or Self -Tor mentor^ 
which he borrowed moftly from Menander, Two 
Years after that, his Phormi$, taken (chieflv) from 

AppoliodorusH 
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Appotl9i9rttsh Spidicazomenos. The fame Year he 
made his Eunueb ; of which he borrow'd a great 
part from Mtnander : This by many is rcckon'd his 
bed ; howevet, it came oflF with tar createft Ap- 
plauic. The Year following, in the J4th Year of his 
Age, hemadfe his laft Comedy, calFd A3eipbi, or the 
Brothers^ and that too was (moftly taken from M/- 
nanier \ which /^-i^rr^, as to the Beginning of it 
prefers to the Beginning ^Menander himfelf. 

Thefe Ci»«r^i/>j were in great Reputation among 
the Romans^ and generally fuccecded very well ; 
though Piautus had fometimes better Luck on the 
Staee. But never a one of his took like the Eu- 
nuch^ for which Terence had 8000 Sefterces ; a Re- 
ward (though not exceeding Sixty Pounds of our 
Money) greater in thofe Days than ever Poet hadl 
Bcfides, itwasa^led twice, in one Day 1 the more 
_ftrange^ becaufe Piays then wete never made but 
to be aftei twd or three times it all. All Six were 
Slmoflr equally efteem'd by his Countrymen; and 
m oft of them had their peculiar Beauties. 'Tit ob- 
fery'd, that the Andrian and the Brothers excel in 
their CharaF^er^ and Manners ; the Eunuch and 
PbormiOy in the Vigour and Livelinefs of their //r- 
leagues ; and the Self-tormentor and Mother- in- Law, 
In their Thoughts, PaJttinSy ^ndPi/rity^/Sty/e, . 

Upoti the Account of his intimate Acquaintance 
with Sei'pifi and Le/ius, it was, and ftili is generally, 
belie vM, that they had a great, if not a principal 
Share in the making of his Pl^js : And this Con- 
jefturc IS grounded not only upon the extraordina- 
ry familiarity between them, but alfo the Accuracy, 
Propriety^ Purity t^LndPolitene/s of thtSti/e, which 
do indeed feem above a poor -4^/Vtf«'s Abilities. But 
thefe are but mere Conjcdlures inter^ix'd with a 
Spice of Malice ; ,tho* indeed, redounding much 
to his Honour, as hfe him(blf intimates in bisPr^- 
/ague to the Brothers. The extraordinary Familia- 
rity betwce;! them was probably caus'd by his emi- 
C 2 ncnt 
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rent Dcferts, The Accuracy and Pohtenefa of tii 
Zf^le proceeded perhaps from his Labour and Stu- 
dies ; as the Purity and Poiitenejs of it might be the 
Efiec^s of his ^<.«r^;/ Education, and his k-eeping the 
I cfc Company. And if he defende4 himfelf but 
flightly when'er he was accus'd, that may be rcc- 
konM his great Complaifance to thofe noble Perfor>*. 
Thefe Crimes he was often char^'d with ; but in 
the Thirty -fifth Year of his Age, either to avoid 
thefe Scandals, or to inflrudt himfelf in the Cuiloms 
and Manners of the Grecians ^ he left Rome to go for 
that Country, and dy'd foon after his Departure, in 
the Year of Rome 594, Nine Years before the 
Third Punick War, and 157 before Chrijf. The 
Place and Manner of his Death is very doubtful. 
Some fay hedy'd in his Return from Greece to Rome^ 
with a gr^at Number oi Greek Comedies tnnfl^ted 
by him, and loft with him. Other«, that he dy'd 
at Styfnpbaius, a Village in Arcadia^ for Grief of 
lofing thofe Comedies he had tranflated. But here 
we kave all to the Judgment of the more turious 
Pcrfons. 

It is faid by fcveral, that he dy'd wtry poor ; but 
however, his Daughter (the only Child he left) after 
his Difeafe, was marry 'd to a Roman Knight, tp 
whom he left a Houfe and a Garden of fix Acres, 
which was fituated under the Afpian-way^ i^Igh that 
Place caird Villa Mar i is. 
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A 

C MED Y, 

Aded at the Feaft of Cihele^ 
WHEN 



'us 1 



M. Fulvius 

and ^ were Curuk Edils. 
M.Glabrio 



By the Company of < ^ ^ and 



^ Z. Amhitnus 7urfiit 
and 
L. Aniliui oi PreneJIii, 



FUccus made free by Claudius eomposM the Mu- 
fick, which was performed upon two cqiul 
Flutes, the one Right-handed, and the othe:r 
Left-handed. 

It was taken wholly from the Gr//i, and a<fle«l 

C M. Marcel/ust 
Under the the Confulfhip of < and 

( C. Suipitius. 

4. U. C. 587. Before ChriH 162. 
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Dramatis Perfonse. 

ME N^ 

CJn aid rich Minhanf of Athens, very kind 
Simo, < ^d indulgent to bis Sea, but othertoife 

2 efa feevijb Difpofition, 

CHis Friend and Neigbboitr, Fathef 
Chremes, < to Pliilumcna, rf an tafy pliant 

1 Simo's Son ; vers civil , courteous, 

PamphUius, ^ and obedient, but pajponatf/y in 

I Love with Glyceric. 

i A young Gentleman, bis Friend, in Love 

Charinc, < mtb ChrcmcsV Daugbtar Philu- 

( mcna. 
<?ofia, Simo's Steward. 
brontD, His Footman. -. 

• Servant to Pamphilius j a /a^^y cun- 
\ ning, intriguing Fellow ; akoays beip- 
Davus, <^ Ijj^ ijjj Mafter out in his Amours, and 
putting Trick's ufon Simo. 



f . .. 

Byrrhic, Servant to Charine. 

J A Stranger of the Ip of Andro, an bonejt 
Crito, -^ downright Country- Fellow. 

WQME N. • 

C The Fair Andrian, debauch' d fijidkept 
•Glyceric, -^ ^^ Pamphilins. 
Myfis, ^^^ -^^^*^' faithful and 'cartful. ' ^ 

Lesbil, An old foaking Midwife. . 

MUTES. 

Archills, GlycerieV mrfe, . . 

Servants to Simo, Attendants^ &c« 

, Scene, ATHENS. 

The TIME, about fevcn or eJght Hows. 

THE 






k'rs&oiesxssxsisieai^'^^ 



THE 

Fair AN'DRIAN. 



A c T L 

Scene, the Street before Simo*s Door, 
Time, the Forenoon. 



Enter Simo, Sofia, and other of SimoV Servanti^ 
foitb Frovifions and Things^ as from the Market. 



Simo to 
the Ser- 
vants. 




Way with thofe Thin-s 

J there, and be gone. 

t But do you ftay, Sofia ; I 
;j have fomething to fay to 



you. \Exeunt Servants, 
Sof. I underftand ye. Sir; 
you'd ha' Care taken of thele Things, I fappofe. 
Sim, Quite another Bufinefs. 
4%/C Can my poor Skill he futtUtt tcxVic^'aJtiX^ 
to you / 

C 4, ^^J' 
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there's no need of that Skill of yours 
i^h' Cafe : Be but as fairhfii] and fecrec as ye us'd f 
be, and the Bufinefs is done. 

Stf. I wait your Pleafure, Sir, 

Sim' I'm furc you can't but know whit a fair and 
eafy Mifler I ha' been t'yc, e'er fincc I bought ye of 
a Child, and in Roqui'al ofyourgood Services, I gave 
ye your FreedoAi ; the moft that 1 could do for ye. 

S9J. Sir, Fm not forgetful of it- 

Sim, Nor do I repent it. 

Sof, I'm very glad. Sir, to find yepleas'd with any 
thing I ever did, or can do ; and am much oblig'd 
to ye for your good Opinion of me. But, witk 
Submiffion, Sir, this fomewhat troubles me ; for 
fuch a Reminding a Man of a Benefit fcems to inti- 
mate as if he were infenfible of it. — But, in 
one Word, Sir, what can 1 fervc you in ? 

Sim, I'll tell you : Jo the firft place yon are to 
vnderlbnd, that the Bufinefs of the Wedding is 
all Sham. 

S:f Why d'ye put it npo' th' World then ? 

SifM, m tell ye the whole My fiery of it, and give 
ye fuch a Light into my Son's Converfation and my 
befigns, that you'll immediately fee what Part yoa 
are to a£i in this Bufinefs.—-— When firft I took 
)nm from School, Sofia, I left him a little to him- 
{fi\U to try which way his Genius wou'd lead him ; 
which was hard to know for certain, or indeed to- 
* lerably to guefs at« whiUi he was a Boy, under the 
Awe of a Rod and Mailer. 

Sof Right, Sir. 

Sim. You know 'tis a common thing for moll 
young Men to give up themfelves wholly either to 
Horfes, Hounds, Books, or ihe like : Now he was 
•not over- ford of any of thefc, though he was in 
it all. This I lik'd well. 

Sof, Y* had Reafon, Sir ; for not to hi t— much 
aadiOed to any ore tting, I uke to be the moll ex- 
ce.^ienr Rule of Life. 

Sim. 
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Sim. Then for bis Converfation, itfin, Ht iraS 
never uncafy upon any OccaCon ; nor wou'd hecver 
fpoil Company, but clos'd with all Humours, never 
thwarting othcri,nor afluming too much to himfclf. 
And I think 4his was the Way to get Reputation 
and Friends without Envy. 

S^f. He took a wife Courfe : For as the World 
goes now, Complaifanci goej curnniy ivhn Plain- 
dealing voill mtfafs. 

Sim. Tn this Interim, there- comes aWoman about 
trhree years ago from Andros, who rakes L'^dgiagt 
in our Neighbourhood, forced hither by the Sc »nti- , 
ncfs of her own Fortune, and the Neglcdl of her 
Relations : But (he was a fine Woman indeed, and. 
in the very Flower of her Age, 

Sof, Ah, Sir f I feay this {zrcKjsee Woman bodes 
us no good. 

Siffr- At firft indeed, ihe liv*d a very honefi, t!\rif- 
tyy and laborious fort of a Life, earning he Er; d ac 
her Fingers ends. Bot afterwards, when toe Lovc- 
Bufinefs came on, and the Golden Promifes from. 
this and t'other, (as People had raihir follow their 
Plcafure than thcirWorlc)fheacceptsof their OfTer:, 
and immediately fcts up the Trade. Some of herGal- 
lants, as ill Luck would have it, carried my B-*y a- 
long with Vm for Company's fake. Then fiild f 
to myfelf, 7bi FoqTs nces'd^ his fmitten. So I 
made it my Bufinefs i'th' Morning to watch the 
Lads going and coming, and would ask him now 
and then. Hark u^ good Boy ^ tell me ye /ift'e Ro^ue^ 
to wbofe turnfellChrf^s i^ Night ? For, you nidll 
know, that was the Name ihe went by. 

Sof. Very well, SiT. 

Sim. They'd \<f^mtyfhiedrits\ Clinias, or Nicer e- 
tUJ perhaps, (for thofc were all in with her.) Ajy- 
hut my good Lads what did Pawphilus ? What did 
he ! they'd cry, Why^ he only eat with ""em, and 
paid his Cluh. This pleas'd me to the very Soul. 
Sol fell CO pumping 'em another time, 1 at notofre 
C 5 Word 
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Word f^tPamfhiUuf had ever been dabbling. This 
I thought! Aimcieiit Trial, tod aconfidcrable In* 
llance ofhts Virtue : For he that has to do with fuch 
fort of Cattle, and conies off dear, ^oa may (afely 
truft him with the Management of himfeU. When 
ochers £iw how I rcIifliM it^they fell in one and all and 
(iid a hundred fine things, I warrant ye, what a 
hicjed Father 1 wss, /# htvifutb a cmtfanlly Stm^ 
In one Word, the Reputation of it wrought 
ib upon myNcighbcMir Cbremis^ that nothing would 
fcrve him but a Match between my Son and his 
Daughter, with a good Portion over and above too. 
The Propo(al took, we both agreed upon't, and 
this t'have been the Wedding day. 

Sjf, Very good : And what ObHru^ion now ; 

i>im, ril tell ye. — — In a very few days, whilft 
this was doing, CbryJIs dies. 

Sif. In a good Hour, Sir, We are all made then. 
To be free with ye, I did not like this (amc Cbryjis, 

Sim. My Son, you muft know, and the humble 
Servants of Cbrjifis were togethcr,and together took 
Care of the Funeral: He was real]yfad,andnow and 
then dropt a Tear, which I did not diflike ; for, 
thought I, He that is fo muchmw'dy and uponfuch 
Jtender Acquaintauce^ What ifjbe had been bis own 
Mifirefs I How wou'dhe take oniflfoould die! All 
this I look'd upon to be the Effeds of good Na- 
ture, and fwect Temper. — To conclude, I i 
myfeifA to humour him, went alfo to the Funeral, 
without fufpc^ling any Thing. 

Sof. How, Sir! And what then? [Fearfully. 

Sim, T\\ tell ye. —--The Body is brought out, 
the Company moves, and amongll the Women 
'twas Fortune to caft my Eye upon a young Crea- 
ture with a Face >■- ■ 

Sof. Good enough perhaps. 

Sim. Ay, Sofiay and an Air fo modeft, fo pretty, ' 

nothing cou'd be more charming.: Now finding 

this Woman fo much more concerned than the reft 

and 
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and her Behaviour much morcgentieel and c:nireful 
than any there, I went and vvhifperM th^ Ser- 
vants, to know who /he was. They told me. The 
Jead Per/en's Sifler. That Word ftruck me to the 
very Heart. IVeU.well^ (thought 1} the whole Bu- 
fine/sis unraveWd^ and the Tears and Whining are: 
no longer a Myftery. 

Sof. Tm in fuch a Fright to know how thisBufi- 
ncfs will come off# 

Sim, Well ; the Funeral Marches, we follow,. 
come to the Place where the Body was to be laid,. 
put it into the Fire, and give her a Tear ; Mean 
time theSifler, I told ye of, runs like a Mad- Wo man 
up to the Fire, and truly ajmoft into't. At which- 
Pamphilius in a great Fright difcovers that Love 
which he kad fo well diffcmbled and conceaPd be- 
fore ; runs to her, takes her in his Arms : My dear 
Glyceriiy fays he, what do you do ? Wou^d ye. deftroy 
ycurfelf? With that, all in Tears, /he flings herfe If 
upon him, and with fo-much Tendernefs too, that 
you might eafily perceive 'twasn'cthe firfl time of 
their Acqaaintance. 

Sof. Ah! How's this, Sir? ^ {In Am^ze. 
Sim, Away go I very moody and di/latis/icd, but 
not enough to make a Wrangle on't ; For if I bad 
chid him, he'd ha' (d\^,Pray^Sir^ what have I done ? 
What have I deferv'dy Sir ? Whafs my Fault, Sir ?■ 
Afoolijh Woman f99u'd ha' burnt her] elf, I hinder\d . 
her and fav^d her Life it may be. This is as fair a 
Pica as can be. 

Sof YouVe Rcafon, Sir ; For had you blam'd 
him for faving her out of the Flames, what wou'd 
ye ha' done if he "had thrown her in ? 

Sim. Next Dajr comes my Neighbour Chreinet^ 
Aorming like a Mad-man, That there was Roguery 
rtV Cafe, and that mft «r/4//f/jf. Pamphilius ani 
this Woman were engaged together^ I deny'd, he 
aftirm'd It, and in fine, went away in a Pett, as i£ 
he wou*d break o^Tthe Match with h\9 Daughter* 
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Sif. And did not ye fchoo) your Son upon this ? 
Sim, No, no ; *twas not enough yet to pick > 
Quarrel at. 
Sef, Howfo, Ibcfecchye? 
Sim. He migkt have faid, Iw, Sir, are n9tv put- 
ting a flop t» all fjty Plea fur e of this Nature ; Jburt- 
ly I muft be married^ and live after ahotber^s Hu- 
mour i mean Time, pray 5/r, let me have a little after 

my own* 

Scf. Well Sir ? if this won't do, what can you 
poiSbly find to chide him for ? 

SJm^ Why, if he wfufes to marry upon the Ac* 
count of his Mifs, that Buiinefs mud be laid home 
to him firft. Now, my De(ign is, by means ef this 
Mock-Wedding, to find a jull Cauft of being angry, 
if he fhoa'd not agree to it; and that, if the Rogue 
Davus has any Trick in his Head, he may put it off 
if he can ; I an*c like to be his Chapman s tho* I 
know he'll be at his Tooth and Nail ; and more to 
plague met perhaps, than to pleafure my Son. 
Sof What makes ye think fo ? 
Sim. D'ye ask that Queftion ? Ever whilft ye live. 
IFtat'y bred r^tb^ Bone tmUnier he out of tbe Flefb. 
But \i I find him tampering, I'll — in (hort, put the 
Cafe that Pampbilus fhou'ti not boggle (as I heartily 
wifh he wou'dn't) then Gbremes is only to be fweet- 
ned, and I hope 'twill do. Now the pari youVe to 
aft, is t-o countenance the Marriage, mortify D^c'tfj, 
, watch the Boy, and be a Spy upon their Counfel. 
&?/. Enough, Sir, I'll t«ke Care of all. — Now I 
iuppoie we may retire, Sir. 

Sim. Go, 1*11 follow ye prefcntly. ExitSo^ 

S'lmo tva/As about Jiudyiffg, 
My Life on'c this Boy o' mine has no Stomach to 
» Wife : For if he had; Davus wou'dn't ha' been fa 
ftartl'd At t4ie Talk of a> Mnch in hand.^ ■ ■■But> 
hoM ye I yonder he comes. 
Mtfffr D^vtis 0/ anotber part of tbe Stage, not 
pting Simo. 
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Dav. to bimfelf. I fliouM ha' wondcrM if thiiBu- 
finefs had gone off ; and that fleering S weetnefs of 
ray Matter I did not like : For when he heard the 
Match was breaking, he llood with his Finger in his 
Mouth, and never fo much as grumbled at it 

Sim. Ovir hearing. 2 But Sirrah ! now he will, you 
ihall fee, and make yc fmoke for it too. [i^/V^. 

Dav. to bimfilf\ Til warrant ye his Buiinei's was 
to owl us into a Fool's Paradife, and in the midil of 
all our Hopes to have taken us napping, before we 
could bethink ourfelvesof fpoiling the Job. A cun- 
ning old Fellow ! 

Sim. /^/r/Vir^.]. This Rogue I wKat fays he? {aftde. 

Dav. difcovering Simo.]S'Life,myMafler'8 upon 
the Back of roc, and I never dreamt of him. {/oftly. 

Sim, Davus! 

Dav. femingnot to know hlm.\ Umph f Who's 
that \ 

Sim. Here, Sir, thfs Way. 

Dav. What would this old Fellow have ? \fiftly., 

Sim. fartJy hiaringJ] Wy^ mutter. Sirrah ? 

Dav. Who I, Sir ?. 

Sim, And ask Queftionitoo? — Sirrah, 'tis the / 
Town-talk that my Son- keeps a Mifs. . 

Z>AC.. The Town's much concern'd, I warrant, 
for what our Pam does. \^Jfide. 

Sin. Rafcal ! d^yt mind whati ky or or no ? 

i^^iri/y. 

Dav, O yes, very much. 

Sim, I fhou'd be look'd upon as a hard Father, I 
know, for peeping into his Intrigues. — For what 
is gone pall I regard not much ; for he had Li- 
berty enough, foTong as *twas fit for me to give it, 
or him to take it ; but now the C^ife is altcr'd, and 
new Circumftances call for acw Meafares andMan- 
ners ; and therefore I require you, or \\ vi vi^tfc ^- 
c^nt. Jet mc^ entreat yc, good Davus^ lYiatm^^^tk 
tjJtc up and mend, 
I?^p. Sir, Im m the dark all tYiw vj\al«. 
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Sim: Your Wenches, you know you are fick at 

the Name of Wife and Matrimony. 

Dav, Ay, Sir, fo they fay indeed. 

Sim. Then if any fuch has got a Tutor of 

liis own Kidney, he Ihall be furc to he ply 'd on the 
weak fide. 

Dav. Really, Sir, I don't undcrftand ye. 
Sim, No! that is ftrange. {^Angrily. 

Dav. Why, Sir, Pm plainZ)<JCiKjftiIl, noConjurcr. 
Sim. Then you wou'd have the reft of my Mind 
in Words at length ? 
Dav. Yes Sir, to chufe. 

Sim. Look ye Sirrah ! if I catch you in any of 
. your Roguy Legerdemain Tricks to hmder this 
Match, or that ye have a Mind to fhew how fhrewd 
you arc at Plotting, I will have your Skin ftript 
over your Ears, and you fcnt to Bridewely Sirrah ! 
there to lye and rot, upon this Condition, and by 
this Token, That whenever I take you out, I will 
give you leave to put me in, —What ! does your 
Roguefhip underftand me now ? Have not I fpoke 
plain enough yet ? 

Dav. Ajyprewdly. It is die very Thing itfelf; 

without going about. 

Sim. Well, Sirrah ! Trick me in any thingbut this.. 

Dav. Gently, gently, Sir,I befeech ye. [J^ringiy. 

Sim, Rafcal, do ye laugh at me' too? But I know 

ye well enough, and remember that I tell ye ; do 

not a6l Hand over Head, andprct«nd ye had not. 

fair Play (hewn ye l^zk^ this for a Warning. 

[^Exit Simo. 
jy^iVMS alone'] Why ferioufly, poor Davjy 'tis high: 
time to bcftir thy ftumps, and to leave off dozing^t 
leall if a Body may giipfs at the Old Man's meaning 
by his mumping. If thefe Brains do not help me 
out at a dead Lift, to pot go^s Pilgariick, or his Ma- 
fter for certain. ^[Heftudiei] And hang me for a 
Dog, if I know which fide to take, whether to help 
my young Matter, or n»kc fair with his Father.— 
' ihou^a 
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ihou^d I leave the Son, the poor Rogue mav hang 
himfclf for ought I know ; and if I help lym, I 
dread an old Foe, whom the Devil can't out- wit.— 
In the firft place he has fincerdy fmeltout his Son's 
Haunts, th^nhe fufpefts and keepsadeadlyjiarrow 
Eye over me, lead I fhould play fafl and loofe with 
him in this fiufinefs* If hefmokesit, lam no Man of 
this World : or if the Toy takes him in the Head, 
right or wrong, he will find an Occafion to have 
me into Loi?"^ Pound in a Trice. — Bcfidesall this, 
here is another piece of damn'd Luck, this fame G/y- 
cerie, (whether Wife orMifsI can't tell) is undoubt- 
edly with Child by my Mailer ; and troth it is the 
pleafantefl thing in the World to tell their Adven- 
ture ; for It looks moic like a Romance than an 
Amour. V/hatfoever GOD fends them, they \\x\q 
relblv'd to bring it up. Andthey have contriv'd to 
fham the Mother upon the World for a Citizen of 
Jit hens. Now (fay they) once upon a Time there was 
a certain old Man, a Merchant of§iir Town, who was 
caft away on the IJle ^Andros : He dying, Chrylis's 
Father did there take this young Orphan caft aftyoar, 
and bring her up. It is all Stuff. O my Confcience 
it founds like a Lye ^ but however, the Story takes 
hugclv with 'cm. — ^ 

[^fyfis appears at Glycerie'i Door*'\ But hold ! 

here comes her Girl Myfis. I'll e'en go to the 

Change^ and hunt up my Mailer Pamphilius ; his 

Father elfe will go nigh to furprize him before he 

has his LeiTon. [Exeunt "DdiVMs, 

As Myiis enters upon the Stage, Archillis comes to 

the Door. 

My. to Archillis J Yes, yes, I underftand ye, y/r- 
ehil/is, without all this Noife": You'd have me go 
for Leshia by all Means. But upon my Word fhe is 
a true Toper, and a giddy brain'd Creature, not /it 
to be trailed with a Woman's firft Labour : But 

however I will bring her. [ Archillis retires and . 

Myfis turns t9 her Spectators J\ Didn't you fee how 

eager 
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eager this old Trot was to have her come, becaufc 

t hey fhight fuddle their Nofes together? Well ? 

Heavens grant my poor Miftrcfs a good Delivery, 
and that Any- body may mifcarry under her Hands 
rather than fhe. " 

Enter Pamphilius at a dijiaiue. 
But what is here to do that Mr. Pamphilius ii fo 

flrangely diforder'd ? It makes me tremble to 

think whatlhouMbethc Matter.— There's Mifchief 
a brewing, and I'll flay a little to fee what comes 
on't, \Bhe retires to one fide of the Stage. 

Pam. to bimfe(f1 Was ever fuch a thing done mt 
thought of yet by Man ? Is this the part of a Father ^ 
Myf. What Mifchief i'th' Wind now tro ? [A/de^ 
Pam. to bimfe!f.'\ If this be no Severity with a 
witnefs, before GOD and Man there's no fuch 
thing in iNT^f/z/r^,—— My Father, itfeems, defign'd 
to have marry 'd me to Day. One wou'd hV thought 
I might have known on't before, or at leall have 
■ had fome Notice of my own Wedding. 

Myf, Alas ! What is this I hear } lAftde. 

Pam. to bimfelfl What means this Cbremet too, 
who but lately declared ajjabft the Match ? Has he 
chang'd his own Mind, becaufb he faw I wou'd not 
change mine ? Is he fo refolutely bent to rend me 
from my deareft Glycerie ? If it comes to that once, 

I'm ruin'd beyond Redemption. Was there ever 

fuch an awkard and unlucky Fellow upon Earth as 
I ?— — O Heavens ! Is there no way to huffle off 
the Alliance with this Chremesf How grofly have I 
been abus'd and trampl'd on ?A11 things were agreed 
on, fign'dand {cal'd, of a fuddenl theirCi?y?-^muil 
be brought on again. But why, unlefs there's fome 
damnable Roguery in the bottom on't, which Tm 
very fufpicious of. Now becaufe this Dowdy lies 
upoi her Father*s Hands, and No-body cMe will, I 
nmL {Scornfully. 

y^» I vovf tbcfc Words mAc m^ i^t Wtvtx ^ci 
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Paxn. to himfeif,'\ But what fhall I fay of my Fa- 
ther all this while ? Alas for him \ That he (hould fo 
careleflyhuddle up a thing of fo greatConfcquence. — 
He told me upon ihcCbange^ ashe went by me, even 
now, Pamphilius^ Thu art fo 'be marrfd to Day, go 
borne pu/ently, and make yourfelf ready. Which 
founded to me as if had faid. Go home prefently^ and 
hang yourfelf. It ftunn'd me fo that I hadnot a Word 
to anfwer, nor the leaftColour v:>f Excufe, tho' never 
fo foolifh, falfe, or extravagant. In fliort, I wat 
Tongue-tyM. ■■ >-■ But if Any-body ftiould ask me 
now. What wou^ dye have doHi^ Juppejing yon had had 
timely NotUe^ oiCt ? Why ! fure I wouM haye done 
fome thing not to have done this. -But as the Cafe now 
ftands, where fliall I begin firft ? fo many Diificultics 
cumber and jdiftraft my Soul at once : On this fide 
Love, Pity for that dear Creature, and mv being u rg'd 
to marry rOn that fide theRcvcrence due to my Fa- 
ther, who has hitherto indulged me in all that Heart 
cou*d wifli ; and, (hall I tiirn Rebel at laft ? — I'm very - 
iinhappy, and which fide to take to I know not. 

Myf. coming nearer ^k\i.%\ How I dread as much 
which fide he'll take to ! but now 'tis abfolutely necef- 
fary for him to fpeak with her, or for me to tell him 
fomething about her. For whefl thpMind is upon the 
Ballance, the lead thing in theWorldtuuis the Scale. 

Ufide. 

Pam. What Voice is that ? Is it you myfiff 

In good Time. 
Myf. O Mr. Fampbilius^ well met.. 
Pam How does your Miftrefs ? 
Myf She, Sir! Why flic's juft now inhcrLabour f 
« Then it goes the harder with the poor Creature, bc- 
caufe fhe hears this is to be yourWedding-day ; but 
worft of all, for fear you fliou'd leave her at laft. > 

Pam, O hideous f Can I entertain fuch aThought ! 
Shalll fuffer an unfortunategentlewoman to be ruinM 
for my Plcafure, who put her Life and Honour into 
my Hands ? One that I havelov'd with the Fondnefs 

and 
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and Tendeuiefs of a Husband ? Shall I expofe {6 
much Modefly and Virtue to the Temptation of fo 
ilrong a NecefTity ? No, no ; it muft never be. 

Myf. That is to (^y^ if you cou'd help it : But 
I'm afraid you can't Ihnd the Brunt of your Father. 

Pam. But can you think me fuch a Scoundrel, fo 
ungrateful, fo inhuman, nay, and fo brutal too, 
that neither Friendfliip, Love, nor Honour can 
make or keep nic honelt ? 

MyJ, This, I can afiurc ye. Sir, you do her great 
Wrong if you forget her. 

Pam. Eorgct her, fay ye ^ - — O Myfis^ My/ts, 
what Cbryfs fpake to me about^ her Siller is to this 
Day engraven on my Heart : She was juft dying, I re- 
member, when fhecaird ; I went to her, you among 
'em withdrew, we alone, fhe thus began : 3fr. Pam- 
philius, Tou fee the TToutb and Beauty of this p9or Girl ; 
I need n't tell ye how little thefefignlfy either to the 
Security of her Virtue or Fortune i-^ Nozo^ by this Hand 
of yours, and your natural Goodnefs, I beg of you, I 
adjure ye by the Faith you have given ibis poor Crea- 
ture^ and by her foHtary Condition, to be true to her, 

and never forfake her. if you have ever been to 

me as my own Brother if you are the Man in the 
World whom fie ever moft efteerr^d, ifjbe ^ever de- 
nfd ye any thing that Jbe cou'd grant ye i I now 
bequeath ye to her for a Husband, a Friend, a Guar- 
dian, and Father too : I leave ye alfo Mafter of my 
Fortune, to do with it as you f leaf e. —With thefe 
Words fhe join*d our Hand, and in the very Adlion 
dy'd. I recfeiv'd her, and am refolv'd to keep her* 

Myf Indeed, Sir, I hope fo. 

Pam. But why from your Miftrefs at this time ?. 

Myf I'm going for a Midwife, 

Pam, Prithee make hafle then. \Sbe is going off.'\ 
But hark ye, not a Word of the Wedding to her. 
Sot fear it ihou'd make her the worfe. 
J^ I underfbnd yc. ^Exeunt Jeveraff^, 

End of the Firjl A5i. ^^"^ ' 
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Act II. 

Charine attended by Byrrhie. 

Cha. as they TT O W's this Bjrrhie ? Is ihc to 
mer — — JTjL be marry'd to Mr. Pamfbilius 
to Day ? Hah » 

jB[>t. Neither better nor worfc. 

CZ'i?. How know ye that ? 

^yr. I had it of D^s^i/J at the Change. 

Cha. Unlucky Creature that lam ! There's fome 
Life in a Man as long as he lives hovering betwixt 
Hope and Fear, but when he comes to defpond 
once, he finks amain, and his Heart is as heavy at 
a lump of Lead. 

Byr. For Goodnefs fake^ Sir, be »ot fo much 
a Philofopher, as if ye can't have what ye wou'd, 
content yourfelf with what you may. 

Cha, Nay, There's nothing I wou'd have, but 
my dear Philumena. 

Byr. Ah, Sir, Were it not much better to try if 
ye can put that Love out of your Head, than to in- 
dulge your Paffion thus, ftand blowing of theCoal, 
and to no Purpofe neither. 

Cha. 'TIS an eafierMatter to give Counfel than to 
take it, and if you had my Diftemper you'd fay fo. 

Byr, Well, well, Sir I What you pleafe for that. 
Enter Pamphilius at a diftanee* 

Cha. Biit flay a little, 1 fee Mr. Pamphilius yon- 
der. Since my Life is at Stake, I'm refolv'd to 
make a B^lt or a Shaft on't. 

Byr. What Whim takes my Mafter now ? \Afide. 

Cha. Why, I will fo beg and beg of him, and tell 

him fuch a dkm7\ Story of my Love, t\v3Lt\^\\c:^^^ 

maybeprevaird upon lo putofFthcWtdi\iv^^o\V^Q 

or three Days; mean time fomcthAiv^m^^V^^^^^ 
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Bjn And that foraetbing is juft nothing at all. 

Cba, Whal think yc, Syrrbii, had I bcft go to 
him or no ? 

Byr. By all means. Sir, tho' to no other Purpofe 
than to make him believe you'll cuckold hini, if he 
marries her. 

Cbd Go hang yourfelf, yc fufpicious Cur. 

Pam. coming nearer.^ O here is Mr. CbarsMe.-^ 
Your Servant, Sir. 

Cha, Oh, Sir, the very Man I wanted f —For 
if Tou don*c keep up my Heart, proteQ, afliil, ani 
advife me, Fm undone. 

Pam. Troth, Sir, youVe found me but in a forry 
Condition, either to ailiil or advife ye. But pray^ 
Sir, tell me what youM have. 
. Cha. ArVt you to be marry'd to Day, Sir ? 

Pam, 'Tis fo reported, 

Cka. If you do. Sir, yoaVe feen your laft of me. 

Pam. Why fo. Sir ? 

Cha. Alas, Sir, 1 dare not tell yc : ——Prithee 
Synrhii, you tell him. • 

Myr. I will. Sir. 

Pam. to Byrrbie.l Well, what's the ^ufinefs ? 

Byr. He's only in Love with jF^^r Spoufe, that*! 
all. Sir. 

Pam. Truly we arVt both of a Mind :— But, 
pray be plain with me, .Is there no nearer Engage- 
ment between you and her ? 

Cba. Ah, Sir, none at all. 

Pam, O' my Soul, I wifh there were. 

Cba. Now, as you've any Love or Friendfhip for 
ine, I do adjure you not to mary her. — 

Pam. Sir, Pli do my beft i*th' Cafe. 

C^j.-— But if you can't avoid it, or if the Wed- 
ding be fo much to your Heart's Defire, — — 

Pam. My Hearth Diefire f l^^g^^^y* 

Cba. At leaft put it off a Day or. two longer, 

that I may get out of the Way, 

Pam. 
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Pam, But here me a little, Mr. Charim : This 
h all to the Tunc of, / tbarrk you /or nothing : For 
rU aflurc ye, I am more agninit the Match than 
Tou are for't. 

Cha, That Word has brought me to Life again, 

" Pam. Now if there be any thing to be done between 

you and your Man Byrrbity fall to work upon it ; lie, 

contrive; do but order thcMattcr fo that fhe may be 

Tours, and let n*.c alone to fee Ihc (hall never he Mini. 

. Cha. Enough, Sir. 

- Pam. (feiingihi^Visdfar off.) But yonder comes 
Davus in the lucky Minute, whofe Advice I rely on. 

Cha, to Byrrbie.) Ah, Davus — But you, Sirrah, 
arc good for nothing, but to tell me what I (hall be 
ncvcr^the better for. - In fhort, out of my Sight. 

Byr. With .all my Heart, Sir. [runs out. 

Enter Davus at a Diflance, looking about him, 

Dav. tobimfel/l IntheNameof goodnefe * What 
a World of good News do I bring^ f — But wherc's 
our Pam^ now ? For I've that to tell hiin which wiH 
rid him of his prefent Fe^rs, and make his Heart 
leap in his Belly. 

Cba. There's fomething pleafes him, if a Body 
knevtr what it were, 

Pam. There's nothing in't ; the Fellow has n*t 
the Story of my Misfortunes. 

Day. tobim/el/,'] Til warrant, did he but 

iniow he was to be marry'd to Day. 

Cha. D'ye hear him. Sir? 

^ Da V. to timfeif, J He'd poft about the Town 

ni a pitiful Condition after me.— But where the 
Dc'l fliall I meet with hiin now ? or where ibjiU I 
go to iicd him ? 

Cha. WKat I not a Word to him ? 

"D^v,tohimfelf,'\ Well, I'll be marching, [jgoingoff, 

Pam. Soho, Davus ! ftay. 

Dav. not' knowing bim,\ What Fellow's that inter- 
rupts F—f/i^rw/^rg-tf^ir/.] O Lord! mvMafterPtfijgr* 
fbilus ! the Man I look'd for.--* And Heyday ! here 
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is Mr. Charine too ? rarely well met, for Tvc Bo- 
^nefs with you both. 

Pam. Ah DavMs f auitc ruin'd f 

Davus sntirn^ting.] But hear sic firiL 

Pam. Vm a loft Man 

/>tfy. I know your Grief. [Hafiilj» 

Cba. And my Life is at ftaLe» 

Dav. turning to Charuic] That 1 know too. 

Pam, I'm to be marrv'd. -— 

Dav. As if I did not know that too. [Jngrilj. 

Cba, But to Day» Davus. 

Dav, Zookcrs ! You've put me befidcs my Senfet. 
I know all. — You're afraid ye ihou*d marry her, 
[to Pam,"] and you're afraid ye Ihouldnot, fto Cba. 
, Cbam Thon haft nick'd it. [togetbir, 

Dav, That very fame is nothing, by this Light, 
truftme, Sir. 

Pam, Prithee, good Boy, without any more ado, 
rid me from my Fears. . 

Dav* So I will. Sir, in a trice. Imprimis % Mr. 
Cbremes parts with no Daughter to Day. 
Pam, How d'ye know that ? 

Dav, I know't well enough. Sir, -^ Your Father 
juft now took me afide, and told me,^ Tou mufi ii 
marrfd to Day, with a long Story at the Tail on't, 
not worth the telling j^«// now. : Upon this I ran full 
Ipeed to the Cbange^ to acquaint you with it, where, 
when I found j^/not, I gets me up on high, then 
ftares me round about, but no PampbHius appears. 
By chdncc I 'fpy'd Byrrbie^ ask'd him he had fecti 
\e^ but no Tidings yet : This frettedmy very Guts. 
To work goes my Noddle, to knpw what to do. 
Mean while, on my Return » I began tofmeH the 
whole Bufmefs out: Ab, baf tber^s not a hit ix^ 
traordinaryfor a Treat, tbe old Man out of Tune t09 • 
A Wedding clapt up in a trice ! Thcf<{ Tlung^ 
don^t hang well tpgether. 
Pi7CT. Well, what of all this? 
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Dav. Away roarch'd I to Neighbour Chremis*si 
when r got there, not a Creature lUrring before the 
Door did I fee, which made me laugh in my fleeve. 

Cba. That's well. 

Pam. On with your Story. 

Dav. There I ftay'd fometime, but the de'il a Per- 
fon fa w I going out or in ; never an old Gouvernante i 
nor the leaft Preparation or Hurry in the Houfc. 

Pam. I grant this a good Sign. 

Dan, Does this look like a Wedding ? 

Pam, Indeed, Davus, I think not. 

Dav. Marry come up with your think nott — ' Yc 
know nothing I fee. Why, 'tis as plain as a Pike- 
Staff. As I was beating the Hoof homeward, who 
Ihou'd I meet but M.t.Cbr ernes* % Bov coming from 
thcMarket with aBunch of Herbs,ana three ha'perth 
of little Fifhes, for the Old Man's Supper. 

Cba. God-a-mercy Bavus. This Day haft thou 
fet me upon my Legs again. 

Dav. What a plaguy Miftake you lie under f 

Cba. Why fof YourMafterisnotliketohaveher. 

Dav* Well done Logkk! As if there never were 
another Man in the World, but your Lordfhip and 
my Matter. If ye don^t look about ye, make Friends 
to the old Gentleman, and ply the Lady briskly, 
ye may ibap (hort for all that tho'. 

Cba. Your Counfcl's good, Pll follow it. Tho' 
in troth my Hopes have often jilted me, and fo 
farewcl. {Exit Charine. 

Psm. Prithee Davus, what does my Father pro- 
pofe to himfelf ? What makes him double thus ? 

Doff. nitcll yc. Sir. II he fhou'd take pet now 
that Mr. Cbremes wonrt part with his Daughter, he 
cou*d not but blame hunfelf for it, and right enough 
too, till he finds how you ftand afFefled to the 
Wedding. But if it goes off on year fide, the BUicvc 
will be laid «r yoar Door ; and there vjV\!L \>e tV^ 
Devi/ to do thau 
Pam. Wkdt ! SbM I truckle ? 

'Dt 
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Dav. Why, Sir, he's your Father, and you'll hav 
ft hard Task on't. BefidcsyourMiftrcfs has No-bod 
to Hand by her j upon the leall Occaiion heM quiet 
\y make the Town too hot for her. 

Pam, Too hot for her ! {^Angrily and fcornfull) 

Dav. In the turning of a Hand, Sir. 

Pam. Prithee, honeft Davus, what fliall I do ii 
this Cafe ? 

Dav, Why e'en tell him you'll have her. 

Pam. Oh I 

Dav, Why that Sigh now ? 

Pam. What tell him a thing fo far fwm royHcartI 

Dav> Why not, I pray ? 

Pam. O Datfus, never, never.—— 

Dav. Never deny it, Man. 

Pam. Don't put me upon't. 

Dav. Confider well vvhat will come on't. 

Pam. Yes, that 'twill put me out with the one, 
and in with the other. 

Dav. No, no, vou'rewidc. — Now I fancy that 
your Father will fay fomc fuch thing as this. Come 
SoTiy Imuftneeds have you marry to Day : Ifitb all my 
Hearty hy you. — Well ; and what can he quarrel at 
now ? This will ruin all his Dcfigns, and you In a 
whole Skin all the while. For 'tis as certain as Cer- 
tainty itfelf, that Mr. Cbremes^ won't give ye his 
Daughter. So that you need not break a jot ot your 
own Meafuresfor fear of his altering his Mind. Do 
but tell your Father you'll marry, and let him be an- 
gry if he can. As for you flattering yourfcif, tba$ 
No- tody elfe will part tvitb bis Daugbter to im in 
yourCircumftances: Til anfwer that in a Word, Your 
Father will tie a Begger- wench upon your Back, ra- 
ther than let you Whore at this rate. — Look ye, if 
he find ye once indifferent, he'll fleep over it, and 
find ye out another. — No Body knows wben: In the 
jnean time fomething may happen on our fide. 
Pa/9, Think ye fo ? 
Dar. No doubt on't, TU warr^itit -yt. 
/Vwr. Have a Care where t\vou\c^d&me, Dai 
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i turn. What, will yc ne'er ha' done f 
i Fdm. Well, Til %, as you'd ha' me : But jou mull 
f lake fpccial Care it don't come to my Father's Ear 
! that Fve a Child, and that I*m in for a Maintenance. 
Dav, O confident Devil ! 
Fam. Why, flie bound me upon my Oath to take 
Care on't, as a Token I fhou'd ne^er forfake her, 

T>«v. Well, we'll take Care on^/ ' — 

Enter Simo at a great diftance. 
Tender comes your Father, put on your t'other 
Face, quick, 

^mx. to bimfelf^ Thcfe Blades are Conferring 
Notes ; I've a mind to fee what they'd be at. 

Dav. The good old Man takes it for granted, that 
you'll refufe to marry. He comes lo co^itabnnd 
from fome by-corner or another, he quelhons not 
but he has that in his Head which will put ye to a 
confbutided Nonplus. -— ^ Be fore to iuve all your 
jlrftins about ye. 

P^m. f lido what lean, l^amu 
Dav. Gome, Sir, tell ^im but you'll marry her, 
and if ever he opens his Mouth to ye agam upoM 
that Buiinefs, never believe Davus. 

Enter Bjf rthie at anttber part tfthe Stage^ 
watching thtnim 
'BfY. ^hm^il/.} Thi« Mailer o^miachas difchargM 
ftie a while from all other Servicei» to make me a 
Spy upon Mr. FampbiUt^% Defisns about this Wed- 
^ <ling : For this Purnqfe have I dogg'd Father Gre^ 
heard \x^n the Heet — O here they are aU toge- 
ther. Faith 111 play at fio-peep here. 



{withdraws /# ^ififU of thi BtAge 
r!l01 • -^ - - 



^mk^imenuif^r^ hercaretheGentkj^l wanu 
Da»^ S'tf mind your Cue* 
Sifli. Fampbiltu f 

jysi^.fiftij ] Tom qakk, as though yoa had not 
ieen him. 

Pam. titrning iajMyahutJ] Hah,my dear FatUrf 
Pa^. EzcdlcBt i' iPaith. [JJldi to Pamphihiti^ 
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"Sim. I muft ha* ye marry to Day, as I tol3 ye. 

Byr. Now Tin plaguiJy afraid whether his An- 
swer will be for us. • [Afih. 

Pam, Sir, Ifinllbereadyto obey ye inthisanfl 
«11 other Commands. 

Byr* Say ye fo ! i^fi^^' 

Dav. The old MaiTs Mouth ii ftopt. \,4fi^f* 

Byr. What anfwer'd he ? [Afiii. 

Sinu Why this is like a Son, when ye cheeiiulfy 
ido as your Father woa*d ha* ye. 

Dav, Will ye believe me another time ? [^fidt* 

/tfPamphilas. 

Byr. For ought I perceive my poor Mailer may 
•go whittle for a Wife. [Afide^ 

Sim, Go ih, Pafepbilus, that youmay be at hand 
when you're winted. 

Pam, . rih going Sir. [Exit Pamphilus. 

Byr. coming from bis Covert'^ Is there no Faith la 
Man ? Well, I find the old Saying ftands good, J'r/y]f 
Man for bis-own Ends : I remember, once I had a 
glimpfe of this Lafs4 '^Sbobs, a charming Creaturel 
«nd Mr. Pampbilus is i'th* right ori't, if he had ra- 
ther lie by fucha one himfelf, than my MafterihouM: 
*-^ril go tell him all; 'tisbutventoringa few hard 
Words for a little hard News. [Exit Byr. 

Dav, Now this old Alkr^;»/?Mi// concludes I*ve got 
Tome notable Intrigue in mv6Qdget,and that I plan* 
^ed myfelf here upon the fame account. [^Jidi, 

^//w. What iistys 2>ifwrj to the World ? 

Dav. There's no News ftirring. Sir. 

Sim. None fay ye ? • \/fngriij. 

Dav. None at all. Sir. 

Sim. Truly but I lookM for femrtKing tho\ 

Dav. He has loft his Aim I perceive, and that 
nettles him too. . 

Sim. Sirrah can*t youfpeak^ithoiit^Lie ixi your 
Mottth ? 

Dav. Moftfiuently^ Sh-. 

^im. Come, ddes not thiili(at^Kfiiek4ll^lnf}r Son's 

Stomachy 
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\ StomacH, becaofe ofhis Amoarswiththe Stranger F 

[ Dav, Why truly. Sir, no; —or were it fo, that Un- 

eafinefs wou'd off m aDay or two*s time, (D*ye ander« 

fbindme,Sir ?) thenallwou^d be well again; But nowr 

fae has fairly taken the Point by the right Handle. 

Sim, I commend him for^t. 

Dap, Indeed when you winkM at it, and his Age 
bore him out in*t, he diiw^eftch a little ; but then 
he did it fecretly, and, like a Man of Honour, took 
Care it ihouM be no Blot in his Efcotcheon . 
Now 'tis time to look out for a Wife, he has hii 
Thoughts wholly upon Matrimony. 

Sim. Methought he lookt a little downifh upon 
it though. 

Dav. Not at all for that, bat there^s fomething 
elfb he did n*t take fo well at your Hands. 

Sim What's that, pray ? 

Dav» A meer Triile, Sir. 

Sim. What is't for a Trifle ? 

Dav. Nay, nothing at all to fpeak oiy 

Sim. Well, well, I mull: knov^ what it is. 

Dav. He fays, ThuVe Uo /paring of your ?urfel 
. Sim. Who, I ? ^ ' [Angrily. 

Dav. Yes, you Sir. For^ fays he, my Faiher 

has laid out but Ten "Groats for a Supper^ and is that 
to be my Wedding-Treat Jorfootb f Which of my Com- 
panions can I invite atfucha Time as this? And 
under the Rofe, Sir, I think you're a little clpfe* 
filled, I cott'd wifli it were otherwife. 

Sim. Leave your prating. Sirrah. 

Dav. Ive (rang him, I fee. \Afide. 

Sim. Let me alone to fee that all be well. 

[Exit Davus. 

Sim. ahne.l What's the Meaning of all this ? 

What wou'd this old Hocus be at ? — If there be 
any Piece of Ropery here on foot, I'll lay my Life 
he is chief A£lor in't. [Exit after bint* 

The End of the Second M. 

D 2 ACT 
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Act III. 
EfJer Myfis and Lesbia on one part of 
the Stage ; on anoflfcr Simo and Davus 
cbferving them. 

Mjf. TT^ Ruly Liskia^ you're much Tth' right on\i 
J A faithful Lover is a very great Raritv. 
Sim. This Maid belongs to the Jndrian : What 
fkj you to't ? 
Dav, Yes, Sir. 

A/y/ to Leshia'\ But this Mr. PamphUur.^-"^ 
Sim. What fays (he ? 

My/, Has fign'd and feal'd over again. — 

Si'm. So, fo ! . 

Dav. Wou'd the old Man's Ears were ftopt, or 
her Tongue out for me. 

My/. For whatever God fends her, he has 

ordered to be brought up. 

Sim. Confuiion T what do J hear ! if what ihe 
fays be true, all's paft Recovery. 

Le/ A fwcet natur'd young Gentleman m war- 
rant ye. 

My/ Oh, a moft fweet-natur'd — — But come t- 
long, for you'll be too late elfe. 

Lg/ Well, lets in then. [Exit Myfis agj Lesbia. 
Dav. How fliall we recover ourfelves out of thia 
Rclapfe ? 

Sim. walking a/idt.l What means all this ? — — 
Is my Son fo mad then, and for a Stranger too ? 
But hold i now I fee which way the Hare goes.— — 
That I cou'd n't find it before, like a fenccled Sot 

Dzv. fart/y overhearing^ YTYttiC* iftaax Ywt Voa 
found out, {ays he ? 
^^. Oh \ Acre bc^st\itRo|5a^^&Tt\c\A\ x^< 
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yreteifd a great Belly among 'cm, to beat off M 
Cbremes from the Match. . \AM^ 

Glyceric within) Oh I Oh ! — Help, kin 

Heavens, and free me from my Pains, I befeech y< 
Oh 

Sim.yi/>i5'0 Ha, ha, ha. fo nimble, A vcr 

good Jcft ! after ihc heard of my being at the Door 
flic prefently falls in Labour forfooth.— YourFarc 
wan't well tim'd, Mr. R^gue. (to Dav 

T^av, Meaning me, Sir if 

Sim. Ah Sirrah, were yoar Adlors out in thci 
parts? 

Dav. I don*t underftand you, Sir, in the lead. 

Sim. If this Rafcal had fervM me fo in a res 
Wedding, here wou'd ha' been fine Work with 
Vengeance ; but now he makes a Rod for his owi 
Back : For my part, Pm fafc enough. 

Enter Lcsbiayr^wr Glycerie'j Houfey not feeing 
Simo and "DzviM. 

Lefl /tf Archiliis at the Door.^ For what is pad 
jSrebiliis, and for a Woman in her Condition, ever] 
thing is as well as a-body cou*d wifh : In the firf 
place* let her be well bathed, and then let her tak< 
the Dofe I prefcrib*d her to drink, and juil the Quan 
tity ; I (hall be back again in a minute,— * [Archilli 
retires, Leshh/feah to ber/e//.'] Heart of my Body 
Pampbiius has got a very pretty Boy i I hope ii 
Heaven he will live to make as good a Man as his Fa 
ther, who fcorn*d to wrong this innocent Creature 

(i?;r//Lesbia 

Sim, What Man alive that knew thee, wou'd n' 
fwear that this was one of thy Rogue's Tricks ? 

Dav. What Rogue's Tricks, Sir ? 

Sim, Within Doors there were no Orders givci 
about the big-belly'd Womaa ; but when fbe wa 
once ont, Ihe fets up a bawling in the Streets ti 
thofe within, that the whole Town might rin] 
on't — Why Dav. am I to be made a Propci 
, ty ? or what doft thou fee in my Face» to think c 
D 3 makin 
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making fo palpable an Afs of mc ? If it ha* been 
more artificial, it wouM ba' lookM like fomewhat of 
Reverence for me, if I fhou'd have found it out. 

Dav. Faitb,thcoldFoolchcat8himfclf,not l.lAfidi. 

Sm. Did n't I charge ye ftriftly ? Nay, did n't I 
threaten ye too ? But what car'd you ? 'Tis all but fo 
much Breath loll. Can ye think me fo mad as to 
believe this Woman's brought to Bed ? 

Dav. Oh, have I found oiit his blind Side F I know 
myCu/cthen. [^Jfidi. 

Sim. Have ye never aTotigue in your Head,Sirrah? 

Dav* Why, what wou'd ye believe ? As iTyofU 
kad nr't an Item of this before-hand. ' ' 

Sim. Who fliou'd give me an Item ? 

Dav. Strange ! Did you find out this Impoihire, 
midyourfelftoo. [Jf^inglj. 

Sim. Very fine, I am laugh'd at. 

Dav. I'm fure it was told ye, Sir : How ihoa'd 
ye fufpca it elfc ? 

Sim. How ? 'caufe I know thee for a Rogue. 

Dav. As mueh as to fay, I was the Contriver on't 

Sim, Nothing fo certain. I know't. 

Dav. Sir, you're mightily mifUken in your Muu 

Sim. Miflaken in my Man \ 

Dav. For if I go about to (peak a Word, yon 
prefcntly thihk I put upon ye. 

Sim. Belike, I lyc then. 

Dav. Troth, at this Rate, I dare fcarce move my 
Lips to ye. 

Sim. This I'm certain of» there has been no Belly 
bid here. ' ' 

Dav. Arc ye very certain oft ? Yet, for all that 
you'll have a Child laid at your Door before you" re 
aware on't. This, Sir, will certait^Iy be, and re- 
member that I told ye on't now, that if there (hou'd 
happen any Roguery ith* Cafe, it might n't b^ laid 
to Davus*s Charge . I wou'd fain have ye believe 
better things of Davus. 

Sim. But how d'ye know they'll trick a Child 
ufenus? uav. 
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ZW. I heard it,, and believe it too. And there^re- 
a thoufand Circumilances which makes me be of 
that mind. For, firft, theGentlewoman cry'd (hewaf 
withChild by your Son, which is found to be a meer 
fiiam. As foon as Ihc heard of a Weddmg on foot, 
her Maidforfooth is polled away prefcntly for the 
Midwife, and for a' Child over and above. But if it 
ehance that you ihould fee this Child at your Door, 
the Wedding may go on for all this. 

SifMm Kx)w*sthiar — As foon as ye heard ofthefc 
Plots, pray why con^ d'nt PamfMhsAnvc been ac- 
quainted with a)] ? 

Dav. And who waft d'ye think but I that parted 
them ? For the whole Town knew that he was up 
to the Ears in Love* Now he has his Mind upon , 
a Wife. As for the Bufinefs of the Child, let me- 
alone with that. Go on with the Wedding as youVe- 
began. Heavens profp^ it, I fay. 

SJm. Very well f — Now ye may go in, and 
wait there till I coxnep and get ready what*s want- 
ing. [£;r//Davus. 

Simo aUtUi] This Fellow was n*t very ureent 
upon me to believe his Stories ; and may be all he iaidL 
was n*t true neither. Be it Co, or no, I care not a 
Strnw : the main thing I ftand upon is my Son*fl 
Promife.*! " Well, I'll go fee for my Neighbour 
CkremiSf and beg his Daughter ; then if I get her, 
111 have a Wedding to Day in fpight of their Teeths. 
I doo^t queftion mv Son*s Promife at all. If he- 
draws back I can fairly force him to^ now.— -— 

£»/^r Chremes. 
Here comes the Man in as good time as a body cou^d 
wifh*— - A good Day to ye Neighbour Cbremes. 

Cbr. O Sir, you're the Man I look'd for. 

Sim. And I yon. 

Cbr, You're well met, Sir.— there are thofe wha 
told nie ^ey heard from your own Mouth, that this- 
Day your Son and my Daughter were to be marry'i 
Now I am come to fee whether you or. they are 
weU m their Wits. D 4^ Sdm 
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Sim, Have a little Patience, and you'll hear my 
Defircs, and an Anfwertoyour Queftion too. 

Chr, Well Neighbour, let's hear it then. 

Sim. I beg ye for Heaven's fake, by your Friend- 
iliip, begun with our Childhood, and increas'dwith 
pur Years : By your dear Daughter, and my only 
Son (whofe Welfare depends wholly upon you) to 
. afTifl me in this weighty Pointy and let the Match 
ilillgoon, as we formerlv defign'd. 

Ctr, Pray, Sir, no fucn Entreaties: As though I 
cou'd n't grant it without all this begging. D'ye 
think I am not the (ame Man as when I made the 
firft offer ? If the Match be for their good, let them 
be fent for out of hand. But if more harm than 
good be like to come on't, I'd have ye confider 
Matters impartially, as tho' fhe were yourDaughter^ 
and Pampbilus my Son. 

Sim, It is upon fuch Conditions that I deiire it^ 
and prcfs it fo forward, ^or fhou'd I have been fa 
urgent, had not the Matter requir'd it. 

Chr As how, I befeech ye ? 

Sim. O Sir, my Son and his Miflrefsare fallen out. 

Chr. Mcer Tales! 

Sim, Believe me Neighbour, it is true. 

Chr, Yes Faith, juft as I tell ye, Love is a meer 
Caterwawl^ where Scratching begets Kiffiitg, 

Sim, Say ye fo. Sir, pray then let us prevent the 
worft now we have fair Opportunity, whilll the 
edge of his Appetite is taken ofF by Affronts and 111 
Ufage. Let us give him a Wife before thefe wheed- 
ling Queans, by their Tricks and falfc Tears, fofien 
his Love-fick Mind to pity. I hope. Sir, when he 
is once reclaim'd by the pleafant Converfation of a 
virtuous Wife he will calily wind himfclf out of 
thefe Mifchiefs. 

Chr. You're of this Opinion, but I am not ; they 

will never endure to be together, and I (hall be as 

uneiify under it. 

Sif/r. But how can yeVnovi \l^t\\\^otL\«N^^x 

fcrlenc'd it. ^^ 
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Chr. *Ti« ill baying Experience at the E ipcncc of 
my Daughter. 

^im. Why, when the worft comes to the woril, 
if fuch a thing (hou*d happen (which Heavens for- 
bid) they can but part. But fliou*dhe once take up 
andmend« confider how many Advantages will hap- 
pen. Firft, I fhall have my Son well i'cttlcd, you 
an honefl Son-in-Law, and your Daughter a good 
Husband. 

Cbr. What's all this ado for? If you're fully pcr- 
faaded that all will prove for the befl, GOD forbid 
. IfliQu'd be your hindrance in the lead. 

S/flr. Indeed^ Sir, I have always had a high Ef.eem 
forye, 

Cbr. But to the Purpofe. 

tiitu Well, Sir. 

Chr. How come ye to know that your Son and 
his Miflrefs were fallen out ? 

5/«r. Why Sir, DnvuSy a Privy Counfcllor of 
theirs, told me fo, and withal urg'd mc to ilrike up 
the Match with all fpeed. And d'ye think he wou'ti 
ha'don^> had n't he known my Son was v;il!ing 
too \ —Now I think on't, you (hall hear ic from 

his own Mouth. \to Servants withinJ\ Sobo ? 

within there, bid Davus come hither. -— 
Enttr Davus to them. 

But fee here he comes himiell 

Dav, to ^im, I was juft coming to you. Sir. 

Sim. Well, what's the Matter ? 

Dav^ Why don't ye fend for the Bride, Sir? it 
grows late. \Fazoningh, 

Sim. to Cbr ernes,) Look ve there now, do ye hear 
him ? — (to Davus.) Well, Davus^ Servants are 
fljppery, and I had a fancy once that you were a» 
Kkely to fervc your Matter a flippery Trick as ano- 
ther body,efpecialIy in the Cafe of my Son'iAmours* 

Duv* Lord, Sirf I da fuch a Thm^ I 

Smt, I was oaee of that Opinion ; srnA f 01 \cm ^it 
ihc worn, keptfQmi:ihing to myfelf yjYurVvuovi \'^ 
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Diiv. And what may that bcT^I pray. Sir ? 
Sm. Ill tell ye, for I cou*d now nad ia my . 
Heart to truft thee* 
Dav*^ I hope youVe fatbfyM in my Fidelity at lail« I 
Sim. In mort, there was nothmg of Marriage 
rth' Cafe. 

Dav, How, Sir, no Marriage ? 

Sim. No, no, *twas but a Contrivance to fecT 
your Pulfe. 

Dtff^. Will ye tell me ft> ? 

5//W. Ev'njuft fo, D^c*j. 

Dav. Why, look ye. Sir, I cou'dnevcr compreherhd 
this. Blefs me ! there's a damn*d Reach in't. [ytersng* 

Sim. But hear me now. ^— No fooiser had I 

fent you in, whom ihou^ 1 meet but my Neighbour 
Jicre in the very Nick, . • . 

Datf. S'death, is*t come <o this, then ? [Saft/y. 

Sim, I up and told him what you told me. 

"Dsiy.fi/tly.] Confufion ! What's this I hear ? 

Sim»-^ — I begg'd his Daughter, and witli much 
ado prevaird. ■ 

Dav. Undone, Uhdone ! \Mftfy* 

$\m. partly bearing,] How ! What fay yc? | 

Dav. I faid, *twas excellen% well done. 

Sim. As for Mr. Chremes, he*9 ready. 

Cbn Well, rUJuft ftep Home, and put all thingr 
^ order r then Fll come back, and tell ye more 
•f my Mind. ^ [Eicit Chrcmea. \ 

Davis lo^hfimply up$tt Simo. ' 

Sim. Now, prithee Davus^ feeing this is a Matck 
wholly of thy making " ^ . 

Dtf^«'*Twa8 wholly of my making with a Pox to^t. 

^im.-^ — rd ha' yc take iny Son in Hand« suid 
kelp to reclaim him. 

Dav. Yes,' Sir, m do my beft. {C^fJ/y. 

•Slw/Tliat'seafily done now he's upo'the pecviihPiiu 

Prft^. Well, Sir, fct your Heart at reft. 

4im, Do't then I but whereas he now t 
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Dav* Ten to one he*s at home. 

Sim. Well, ril ilep in, and tell him juft what I 
lold you. [Exit Simo. 

Davus alene^ So f I /hall be hang'd. -—.IVe no 
more to do, but flrait to Pdfon goes poor Davus 
with a Vengeance — there's no crying Peccavi i'th" 
Cafe. Fve tum'd all Topfey-turver, imposed upon 
the old Man, noos'd his Son into Matrimony, and 
brought a Bufineft about, that the one never dreamt 

of, and the other was afraid of. This 'tis to be 

faper-fubtle ? Had I fatftill, and not been tampering,, 
all had been well enough. 

EnUr Pamphilus at a diftanee. 

But look now (as my evil Genius wou'd ha'^yon** 
der he comes — Tm a loft Man already. -~^- What: 
wouM I give for a convenient Precipice to dafh mj! 
Brains out. " 

Pam. to i&//»/2r^ J Whereas the Vilaiathathajun^ 
done me? 

Dav. Heaven's ! What will become of me ? \Afide.^ 

Paml /^i&/^^].Imuft*confers Tin well enough 
fcrv'd, like a fencelefs fhort-fighted Fop as I Wa?^ 
What, venture my Life and Soul to the Secrecy cf 
a prating Fool f I fhall pay dear for being a Block-- 
head; but as Hive that Dog lhan*t carry it off fo. 

pav. If I Tcape hanging this bout, I'll be fwoiiii 
th^ Gallows will, never have me. XAfide*. 

Pam. t0 btmftlf.l What Ercufe fhall I pretend to 
my Father ? Shall! break off,, when but juft now I 
engaged myfelf t6 marry,— —With what Face fhall I 
dare to offer k? — ^I'm at a wretched Nonplus. 

Dav. iijining.\ And fo am I, in good Faith, tho*' 
my Wits are on the Tenterhooks^ yet I muft pretend* 
IVe that in my Head will fetch him off again ; though: 
*twere only to put off this plaguy BuSnefs a little. 
longer. ^Jidi^, 

Pam, feeing Ibvus.]^ Hah f Ate ye there ? 

P^c'.S'death, he fees me. {Softly banging bisHtadi 

Pim% PraycoQiehitherygood^MrtAifiy^/ What 

Xxcufc^ 
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Excufe now ? Don*t ye fee you Rafcal, what jb 

iDtierable Condition your damn*d Contrivances 
lave brought me into. \,4^Z^^h*^ 

Dap. But m fooa bring ye off again. 
..fam. You bring nie off again E 
. J)ath Yes, Sir, without doubt,. 

Pom. Without doubt, as ye did htfort\Sccrnfuttp 

Dav.l hope, Sir, a little better too. 

Pam. How can. I credit fuch a Villain ? Can you 
fet a Matter entirely loft and defperate to rights a- 

gain f Very fine ! what a rare Fiellow have I 

jelyM upon^ who this Day amidft a Calm has raised 
a Storm, andforc'd. an odious Match upon me in 
Ipight of my Teeth ? Did n*t I tell yoahow^ 

^would be, you Rafcal I 

Dap. You did fo. Sir. 

Fam, What d* ye deferve for your Pains ? 

Dav, A Halter, I muft confefs. — But, pray Sir, 
reprieve me, 'till IVc rccovcr*d ray Scnfes a liitTc. 
ril foon fee what'g to be done i*th' Cafe. 

Fam* I'm forry I have not time to. give you. your 
Sue. I have fcarce enough to look to myfelf, much 
k(s to puniih you* [ExeufUjimk^ 

Tbi Endoftht Third Aa. 



Act IV, 

Enter Charinc hj bimfelf. 

■ . I 

T\l D ever aiw^body b^lieve^ or but read of Fco- \ 
*^ p^e fo herribty bafe?, as to take Pleafure in the 
Miferics of others, and out of their Ruins to make ; 
their own Fortunes,? . »Ah \ is this true or no ? 
Yes, yes f trsfrue with » Vengeance. 'There are a 
brutal ibrt of Men that make fome Scruple of a 
^owiirigbt ReliifaJ^ but when the time of Perfor- 

mance 
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siance cornea, they pliKk the Mask aiide with trem- 
bling Hands, fore d to difcover what they are, and 
give a flat Denial ; then being pall all fhame, they 
cry, Prdy who are you, Sir ? What are you to me^ 
Sir ? SbaH Irejign my Miftrefs to you. Sir? Oh Sir, 
Fdbave ye know Charity altoans begim at home* If 
ye charge them with Breach of Honour.they are not 
afhamM ; they can blufh when there is no reafon 
for it, but when there \9, they fhake Rands with. 

their Modcfty. — What Meafiires Ihall I uke I 

Shall I go to hrm aed reafon the Cafe with him for 
this Afiront ? — I'll give him ill Language enough. 
Hold Sir tmay fome fay) you will he never the bet' 
terfir it. —Oh, much : I fhall certainly plague 
him to fome Purpofe, and fo.eafe my Mind a little 
that way. 

He goes tnoards Sim©'/ Doofy where he is met 

by Panaphilus and Davus. 
Pam. Ah dear Sir^ I have moft inconfiderately 
ruinM you and myfclf too, except Heaven, help us. 
Cha. How L inconfiderately d* ye call it ? then ye 
are not to feek for an Excufe. You're a fine Man of 
your Word indeed. [Scornfully. 

Pam.. How (o^ Sit? 

Cha. D'ye think to catchr me a fecond time with. 
your Flami^ 
Pam, what d* ye mean. Sir ? 
Cha* I no fooner told ye of my Paflion forMadam. 
Pbilumena, but jo\x were ftrangely fmitten with 
her. — What a Wretch was 1> to judge of another's 
Generofity by my own ! 
Pam. You are ftill under a Miflake, Sir. 
Cba, Were not your Joys compleat enough before 
without bubbling me the poorCulIy, and drilling me 
en with phantallick Hopes. -; — £ut there, uke her 
fiwr me. ^ (^<fry ang;ri^*^ 

Pam. I tike her ! Ah Sir^ you catC x. coxiceSN^ 

what Troubles I lie under, and to what % to\^^\^> 
pa^ thIsIUfad of mine has brovkgliX m^ \i^ ^ 
mama a Froje6iu C 
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Cba. Where's the Wonder, fince he took you fer 
his Pattern. 

Pam, Vm fure ye wou'd n*l talk at this rate, if ye 
knew either me or my Circumftances. 

Cha» jemngly.'] Yes, yes : I know very weH fomc 
Words have pail between your Father and you, and 
that^s the Reafon he is io very angry with ye; yet he 
cou'd n't force ye to marry to Day. 

Pam, "S^Ly, Sir, to let you lee how little ye knovr 
my Trouble, there was no Wedding to be to Day, 
nor any thing of a Wife defign*d for me. 

6l;a, Yes, Sir, I know *twas a voluntary Compul- 
fion. ■ " ■■ 

Fa ffi. But hold Sir, ve don't know the Bufinefs yet. 

Ci^^J. Yes, fo much on't, that you're" j nil uppn 
having her. 

Pam. Why d* ye rack me thus? Do but hear— He 
never gave over tampering with me to tell myFather 
I'd marry her : Nay, he lay preffing and begging o- 
2ne« till in plain- dealing I cou'd hold out no longer. 

CJ^a. What Hi d' ye mean ? 

Pam, y/hy Davuj, that He. 

Cha. Who Davus ! 

Pam. 'Tis Davus all over. 

Cha, How fo ? 

Pam, Indeed I can't tell, unlefs the jmgry Godlii 
to punifh me, made me give ear to that^Uical.. 

Cha, to Dav,\ Is this true. Sirrah; 

Dav. Ay, too true. 

Cha. What fay ye, Villian, hah ! The Gal* 

lows reward ye for't. Nowanfwer me ; if all 

the Devils in Hell weremufler'd together, to force a 
Match upon him, what Advice could they haVe gi* 
ven more proper to their Defign than this ? 

Dav. I confefs. Sir,. I have been a little outwitted* 
but yet I don't diefpair. 
Ckt^ Very likely. \3eeringl;i. 

£>atf. The laft Nail wouTd not tto» Wt >n€\\ ^xV«t 
one rAat Aa]i,unleis jw£wicy a\»ilBt^\xuMxx^^^ 

naies a iwd End. ^"^ 



fhe Fair A M d R i a w. jy 

Pam. to Dav^] Right, Boy ; I know if yotfll but 
(et your Wits to work, you'll bring me two Wed- 
dings out of one. [Jf^iffgfy* 

Dav. Sir, I'm bound, as yourScrvant, to trudge for 
ye Night and Day, with Might and Mam, even ta 
venture mv Neck, as long as I can do you any good : 
For what happens crofs you ought to pardon. Tho* 
my Meafures were broke, yet I did my beft ; if yon 
can find how to do better, FU be gone. 

Pom. With all my Heart, —;— but firft put mc in 
the Condidons you found me. 

Dav. ril do't. Sir. 

Pam, But out of hand, then. 

Vav. Hold, S't Glyceric t Door opens ther«i 

PMtn^ What's that to the Purpofe ? 

J>av, ThereTnuft I make my Plot, 

Psm. What, is your Plot to feck ? Hah ! 

Vavn But now, adad, I Ve hit cm*t. 

Enter yiy{\% from QXyc^xv^^ 5 Hmfi. 

MyC to Glycerie foitbin.'\ Well,- this fame Vam^ 
fbiltti of yours, I'll go hunt him up, and bring him 
along with me, if he be above Ground : — But j my 
Dear, don't you lie fretting yourfdf in the mean 
time. \^be tomes from the ^oon 

Pam. Oh, Mjifij f 

Myf What's the Matter ^ '^{fuming about) O Mr. 
P^/v/i^iViv/, you're well met. 

Pam.' Why,' what's the Matter ? 

Mjf I am to charge you from my Miftrefs, that 
if you have any Love for her, you'd • come to her 
prefently ; flic fays, flie longs ftrangcly to fee y& 

Pam. Alas, unhappy Man ! — — My Misfortunes 

come one upon the Neck of another \to Davut. 

Mieft we two now be plagu'd upon your Account ? 
Tn^fcnt for only becaufe flic hegrd of the Wedding. 

Qlui.pointifig toDzv.] Had n't this Gentleman been 
tampering, how wcfl and quiet might all have been ? 

Dav. Very well ! he isn't mad enough himfelf, 
bit yott moil nuke hixa Worfe. IJfiifi to Gharine. 
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Myf. io Pampb.'] And truly. Sir, that's it whick 
makes my poor Miftrefs take on (o, 

Pam, Myf! I fwcar to thee, by all that's Sacred, 
I'll never leave thiaCreaturc, tho' I fhou'd loofc all the 
Friends I have in the whole World for't; 'Tis ffic I 
iviihM for, and my v\riihesare granted; our Humours 
are well enough fuited. He that offers to divide 
us, ni have nothing to do with him : Death, and 
nothing but Death fhall do*t. 

Myf, I'm reviv'd again. 

Ptf«r.ThcOracle never pronounced a greaterTmth, 
If the breaking off* this Match cou'd be done by any- 
body elfe but me I (hou'd be glad on't; but if that 
can*tbe, I'll e'en make a bold pufli on' t, and own the 
thine. What think ye of me ? [to Cha. 

Cha. Juft as deep in the Dirt as I am in the Mire. 

Dav, My Brains are at Work. 

Cba. to Dav."] Thou'rt a bold Trojan, 

Fam, to Dav.'l I know what yc*d be ^t,\yeeringly. 

Dav. Depend on me, I'll do your Buiiners to youf 
hand. Pom, It muil be prefently then. 

Dav, I have it in my Head, Sir, I have it. 

Cha. What's that, I prithee ? 

Dav. Your Pardon, Sir, I'm working for my Ma- 
iler, not for you ; therefore don't miftake me. 

Cba. Well, Tmfatisfy'd^ 

Pam. Well, what will ye do now ? 

Dav. Come, come, I want time for my Bufinels, 
and muft not fpend it in prating : To deal plainly 
with ye. You do but hinder me, I'd rather have 
your Room than your Company. \PtiJhing them, 

Pam. Well, I'll to my Miftrefs. [^A-zVPamphilus. 
"DdiW. flaring on Charine.} Well, what's jrtf«r Bufir 
nefs here ? Which way are youfauntring? 

Cba. Shall I tell ye the very Truth ? 
Dav. interrupting him.l Yes,, yes; why not B— 
we IhsU have a Speech on't. 
C^a, Prithee^ what (haW poox 1 ^o"^ 
Z^^r. VeryplcafaAtlfaiVkl AicuQX^j^^^^vxwiX 
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that I have put off the Wedding, and rcpricv'd ye 
for one fhort Day ? 

Ciw. But yet, Davus. [Sbaki?tg bis Head, 

Dav. iHtirrupting'] What ht yet? 

Cba. That I may but marry her. 

Dav. A pleafant Freak ? 

Cba, Order the Matter fo, tha you may come Jo 

my Hou(e there, if poflible. [Pointing to bis Hmje. 

r Dav, What fhou'd I come for ? Iv'c no Bufinefs. 

Cba. But if fomethinglhou*d happen. ■ 

Dav. interrupting,] Well, well. Til come. 

Cba, If there be any Occalion, I fliall beat home, 

[Exit Charine. 

Day. Myjis. I faiuft go out a little ; do but you 
ftay till I come back. 

Myf. For what ? 

Dav, For a certain Reafon that I know. 

Myf. Prithee be quick then. 

Dav. I'll be here in a trice. [Exit Davu«w 

Myfis ahne.l Is there nothing in this World that 
a Man can call his own ? — - BlefTed Heaven ! I 
took this Mr. Pampbilus to be the very Heart and 
Soul of my Miftrefs, a Friend, a Lover, and in effedl 
a Husband, and all in one, and ready to fcrve her up- 
on aUOccafions; and yet, after all, whatMiferies doe« 
this unfortunate Woman endure for his fake ? And 
how much greater is her prefent Trouble than all her 
former Sati8fa6lion ! (Enter Davus witb Glycerie'i 
Cbiid in bis Arms.) O here comes Davus again."—- 
Prithee good Boy, what have we here ? [difcovers 
the Cbi/d.} Where d' ye carry that Child ? 

Dav. Now, Myfs^ for one Caft of thy Skill and 
Cunning at a Pinch. 

Myf. What Plot's next, Davus ? 

Dav. Here, take the Child quickly, and lay it ;>t 
our Door. 

My/. Frhhcewhat, on thecold GroMtvAT 
j^^« CaziV ye uke fome of tUfe U«\>^>Jaftx% 
^ahjr under it i 
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My/. Well, and why can't you do't yourfelf T 

Dav, Why, if my Mailer put me to fwear whether 
I laid there or no, I may do't with a fafe Confcience. 

My/. T underliand ye : — But pray how came thifr 
fuddcn Qualm upon you ?— •Give it me then. 
SJb/f takes the Child and moves towards SimoV Door. 

DaVm Prithee go fiAer^and be back again in a mo^ 
ment, that I may give ye your LefTon. 

Chremes appears at a gnat di/lanee. 
But, Oh the Devil ? 

My(^ /Parting 6aei.] What*i5 the Matter now ? 

Dav. Yonder's the Bride's Father, and I mufte'eii 
go another Way to work now. [Jfidi. 

My/, I can't imagine what you'd have. 

Dav. ril make as if I came from that Way there 
o'th" Right- hand. — Befure put in a Word or twa 
upon Occafion, to>makc our Stories hang together. 

My/. O' my Confcience I know your Dcfigns na 
more than a Poft. -j — If l can db you any Service 
(which you know better than I) I'll ftay where I 
am, without putting any Stop to your Bufinefs. 

jfs Chxcmes comes totaardsMy^^, DiWLs/neaisfa 

the other /iddi 

Chr. to him/el/.'] Every thing's ready now for my 
Daughter's Wedding, and we've nothing to do more 

but to invite the Guefts. Seeing the Child 

at the Door.} But what have we here in the Name of 
Goodnefs ? — - Goes nearer and uncovers the Child's 
Face,} A Child upo' my Life; — Hark ye Goflip ! 
Did youlay this Child here ? [to Myfis. 

Myf. looking fearfully about.} Hah ! What's be- 
<ome of him ? 

Chr^ What are ye Tongue ty*d ? 

My/ Aks ! he's not to be feen. — Odcar Heart, 
the Fellov^ has left me and is vaniibM. 
Davus appears feemingly out of Breathy pretending 

/hf/eis n0tQ\ixtiSkt%^ andbawh as loud as he am. 
. /V^- jBiefs mc ! what a Buflde'* ^oxv^w'^x^ U«^ 
ictl^therc't a Squabble iiidetd—xYftTiComX^joi 
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foundedly dear. — Troth, I ha' nothing clfe to fay. 

[softly. 
My/, to Davus.} Prithee, what mull I be left a- 
lone for thus ? 

Dav. looking upon the Child J\ Heyday ! what Farce 
is here } -^[turning to Mylis] " Oh, ho ! whence c^njc ' 
this Bantling ? Pray, who brought it Jiither ? 

[He toinis on her. 
Myf. not underflandingl What's the Fellow a Fool 
Co ask me fuch a Qutftion ? 

Dav. Who fhould I ask ? there's no-body elfc here 
to ask. 
Cbr. I wonder whence it fhould come ? 
Dav. Come, will ye give mean Anfwer, or no ? 

[Angrily. 
Myf. Blefs, me. Sirs ! 

'Dvf.foftly to her."] To the Right-hand a little. 
Myf. The Man is mop'd, wan't it yourfelf ?— • 
J>2V.foft/y,} If ye offer to fpeak one Word from 
the Point, at your Peril be it. [Ho/ding up his Finger. 
Myf D'ye threaten me ? 
Ihiv.a/oud.^ Whence came this Child I——* 
Ifif/t/y} fpeak out. Wench. 
Myf From our Honfe. 

Dav. aloud,'} Ha, ha, ha, ■ 'tb no Wonder 

if a Strumpet be fo impudent. 

Chr. Fm miflaken if this ben^t the Andrian^t 
Maid. [Afide. 

Dav. Can ye find no- body elfe to make fport with? 
Cbr. I came in the very critical Minute. [AJide. 
Dav, You'd bcft make haftcx and be packing with 

thie Child from the Door [Asjbe is about it, hi 

fpeaisfoftly.} But (by tho' ; fee that ye don't budge 
troni this Place. [Holding up bis Finger. 

Myf. Shame take ye for me, ye do fo fright me. 
Dav. aloudJ] Is*t you I fpeak to, or no ? 
Myf Wh/, wlut would the Man Vvave ^ 
/^^. H2ve, with 2 Pox! Come, ttWmt^^^^fe 
OuM you've laid there ; once for all, teW mc, 
Af}/; You don't kaow, I warrant yc. Dm 
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Dav. A Fig for what Iknoto: Do you tell mc 
•^hatlaslc. 

Myf. 'Tis Yours among ye. 

Dav. alouJ.'] Whichof ours ? All ofue didn*t get it. 

Myf. Why, 'tis Mr. Pamfbi/tts'sf 

Dav. Zookcrs ! what my hh&tr Pamphi/uJ5 ? 

[/Vrj angrily. 

Cbr. I was always i*th' right to be againft thi» 
Matcii. [jifiiii. 

T>xv. very load.^ This is a Roguery defcrvcs the 

Lafli. 

M/ Why d* ye bawl fo? 

Dav. Why did n't I fee this very Child brought 
to your Houfe laft Night ? 

Myf. O thou brazen Face ! 

Dav. Tm fure I Taw Gammar Cantbara as big ai 
fhe cou'd tumble with fomething (lie carryM. 

Myf. Well, 'twas a Bleifing that many crediublc 
Women were at my Miflrcfs's Labour. 

Dav. I m ('ur£ ihe did not know her Man for 
whom fhe deiignd this Trick. I warranty faid they, 
when Clu'tmcs j'eej tbe Cbild^ biU not part tvitb bis 
Daughter. But i'faith he'll do't the fooncr for that. 

Cbr. Y faith but he won't tho'. [Afide. 

Dav. Now therefore in plain Englifh, if ye don't 
take away the Ballard, I'll kick it into the middle of 
theStreet, and take ye and fet your A — in theKennel. 

Myf. You're either Drunk or Mad fure. 

Dav. How one Piece of Roguery brings out ano- 
ther I Now they begin to buz it about, that thij 
Cly eerie is a Citizen oi At bens .— 

Cbr. How ? [Afide. 

Dav. So that the Law will make him marry 

her in fpight of his Teeth. 

Myf. CJnderFavour, fweet Sir, Is fhe not a Citizen ? 

Cbr. I had lik'd to have fool'd fair, why I had al- 
/noil i3005*d nyrfelf. [Afide. 

Z^i/i^. Whofc Tongue** 18 thaiU V*ttnun^ about t« 
Chremes) O Sir, you're come m t\vc \\icVvt^ vvov^ 
that can be^ Pny Sir, hear mc*— ^^^^ 
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CAf. Pve heard ail. Dap. How all » 

CM Why. aH from the begiiming. ^ 

Da. You've heard then?- Fine Rojnierie* on 

foot r Now flioudn'tthkfanw Jade be wrted ?— ^ 

(tt Myfis) Don't think that poor Davus is the Ktaa 

you i*iy upon. Here'j the Gentleman hirafelf*^ 

MAr Ai. J . T J :. „. If'^'^i *" Chremei. 

«tf/ Ah dear f Indeed Sir, an't pleafe your Wor. 
flup, I han't fpoice one Word of a Lye. 

CM Iknow the whole Bofineft. —But u mr 
Neighbour 5«»» within ? '^ 

JJ^-. I think fo. Sir. [jj^, chremc 

Drraagees U play with Myfij. 

Mjf. Hands off, Varlet f If I don't do your Er. 
»nd to my Miftrefs ne'er trutt me. 

.1. '*;^L?'' j*^ ^ ^"'' *<"» '^<'*''f know how 
*''«^**J5J?*''^. . . ■ i«ft/:HowftouIdn 

all Ais *e con d n't ha faivwn that we'd hare him. 

^ Con'dn'* ye give me the Item before ? 

Bav. Pfliaw ! asif there were no difference be. 
tween what Nature does briskly on a fudden ami 
what's done by dull Direftion. , ' *"* 

Enttr atadiflanee Onto in a Cmttn Baiit. 

Cr,t./*im/.^]Why,IwastoldtKatourCW. 
hv d fome where down this Lane. And /he fomd 
there were more to be eot by Jadery in the Town 
tiu» Hone^in the Souni,^. bL now aVfi 
dead, Tm Har at Law to her Goods. Where a!ii 
lask about hex ?~.0 there »c^^JZ^^,^l 
/*m.) Bjr your Leave I pray. \X<>"*Vr» 

•J^'^u T^'S^r'"^'''* *« i h n't it old Critt, 
Mr*. Cbrjfuli Kmfinan ? The very fam^ ' 

Crit O ms I I'm glad to fee thel^ 

mf. And I yon, good Crito. 

Crit. And is it fo with poor Cbrjfis, Hjj, ? 

W> y«.indeed ,lheh,.left„,, to^feS?. 

[Sighing 
Crit 



.-*^^\^^^ 
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Crif* Pray how do you do } i ■ i How goesthci.' 
World? Pretty hoddy,- hah? . . 

My/. What wc ? '^— - They that can't do as they 
wouMy muft e'en do as they may as the Saying is. \ 

Crit. How does young Glyeerie? Has ihe found 
her Aelations here ? 

Myf, Ah, wou'd fhe had ! 

Crit. What, not yet ! —Then I have brought mj 
Hogs to a fair Market. . !Sbud, if I had known \o 
tnuch befbrehand»theDe'iI a foot wou'd I have ftirr'd 
out of my Houie ; For fhe pafs'd with every body for 
Cbryfis*^ Sifter, and fhe is now in Poffeffion of what 
ihe had. No^ for m^, that know no body, to hamper 
snyielf in Law-fuits, there are Examples enough m 
the World to keep me from burning my Fingers. 
And, now I think on't, fhe may get fome fpruce 
Gallant to fland by. her, for fhe was in the Teens, let 
me tell ye, when flie went from us : The People will 
cry out, This is a beggarly l^caly that fits up only a 
Jbrgd Title: And then a-body woxild make ibme 
Confcience too of turning thejpoor Girl a begging* 

Myf, Go t^ ways, honeft Crito ; in Troth thoa 
art the fame Crito flilU 

Crito, Come, bring me to her, however ; iinGe 
Tm come fo far, I will fee the poor Rogue* 

J»^/. With all my Heart. 

Exit Crito and Myfis with the Child. 

Dav. looking carefully about.'] I'll follow 'em, but 
would not for the World that the old Man fhould 
fee me this Hour. • £xit after tbtm. 

The End of the Tottrth AQ. 



A c T V. 

Chremes ani Sirno. 

Chr.^;9-^0me, Mr. Simo^ you've had Proofenoogk 
tring* in all Confcience of my Friendihip toye i 
and r ve ran IU%ae enough for ye^ thctcforc pray 

let 
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let us have no more of thefe Importunities; I have 
complv^d with ye now fo long, that I was within a 
very little of undoing my Daughter. 

Sim. Nay, Sir, I mud more and more entreat you 
and adjure ye to ftand tq y ourWord.and let the World 
fee by yourAdlions the Sincerity of your Promifes. 

Cbr. But pray fee, Sir, how unrcafonable your 
Paifion makes ye ; for as long as you can obtain ycur 
own Ends, you don't regard common Civility, nor 
well coniider what you'd have yourfclf; if you did, 
I am fure you don't de£re to ferve me after this 
rate. 
Sim.. After what rate, pray ? 

Cbr. Ah Sir, do ye ask thatQueftion? You've put 
me upon marrying my Daughter to a wild Spark of 
the Town that's pre-cngag'd, and a Marriage-hater, 
to have 'em always wrangling, and forc'd to part in 
a fortnight's time ; thus my Daughter's to be morti- 
fied, and your Son to have the benefit of it. I pro- 
mised ye, and began to perform with ye, whilft the 
Matter would bear it s and fince 'twill bear no long-^ 
. er, ye muft have Patience. His Miftrefs, they fay, 
is a freeCitizen, and there's a Child got between 'em, 
therefore pray don't give us any further Difturbance. 

Sim. For goodnefs fake. Sir, don't trouble your 
Head with fuch idle Stories. I tell ye, it is their chief 
Intereft to make him as bad as they can ; this is all a 
Trick from one end to the other, to break off the 
Match ; Noyv do but take away the Caufc of this, 
and the ElFefl ceafesof itfelf. 

Cbr. You're out indeed. Sir, for I juft now favr . 
iier Maid and Dtfs^xriquarxellipg about it. 

Sim. I know theTrick. 

Cbr. Nay, they were in eameft, for they little 
thought of my feeing them. 

Sim. That I believe too, for I had an Iteni of this 
Stratagem fromDatmu ; and I thought to YkaN^ ^vn^'a. 
TkiraluntoD't, fwf/bmethingput itoutoJnv^VlcJJ^ 

^J9rir£hymju^afptaring at Glyccxitf 8 Dwr • 
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Dav. U tbm toitbifL] — 'Tis inv Will and plet 
fore that no Grief come within thelc Walls to day. 
Cbr. Look ye^ yonder^s your Man i)if9iyx. 
Sim. Whence comes the Rogue ? [/;» ^/r//. 
Dav. to thetn ioithin^ Let her rely upon my Wor- 
ship and this honeft Stranger. — — 

Skn.L/^/«a(g'.] What's there now a brewing? Xttfidi 
DJiV. <omingfrom the Doon} Well, for theManj 
tlie nick of Time, and theEncounter, take 'em all to- 
gether, never was any thine fo pat to our Purpoffe. 

Sim. part/y ovirbiaring^ Ah damn'd Rogue f 

who does he commend fo ? \Afid4* 

Dav. to bimjilfl Now Devil do thy worit> we 

are as fafe as a Theif in a Mill. 

Sim. Why don't I fpeak to him \ \Afiii. 

Davus perceiving Simo.] 'Sdeath \ here's my old 

Mailer, what had I bcft to do ; [Softljn 

Sim. to Dav.] Oh, how is't with your Worlhip ? 

[ Scornfui/y. 
Dav, O my good Mafters Simo and Cbremes both \ 
why all things are ready within. [very briskly, 

Sim. Tou have taken a world of Pains I don't 
doubt. IJeeringly. 

Dav, Now, Sir, fend for the Bride as foon as 
you pkafe. [Leeringly. 

Sim. Very well ? — — there's nothing but that 
wanting. But, good Sir, let me ask ye one 

Queftion, — — WhatBufinefs had you at that Houfe^ 
Sirrah ? [pointing to GlyceticV Hoi^i. 

D(ev. Who, I Sir ? 
Sim. Ay you. Sir. 
Dav, Mean ye mc. Sir? 
Sim. Yes, you Sir, if ye muft be told lb OfteO< 
Dav. Why Sir, ^twa» not three minnttfs fince I 
went in. — - 
Sim. Sirrah, do I ask ye how long fince }[At^riiy. 
Dav. With my Matter Pamfbiuu. 
Sim. iafiiiy.1 And is he there thiea^ — — O mf 
ToTtarel'"'^ Ye Hang-dog, d&dxi\^^x^i&stx^«t 
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Difr. So they >re, Sir. 

5/?w. What fhould he do there then ? [Ha/iily, 

Cbt. What d'jc think Sir ? — Only t'otV.cr Brufh 
of quarrelling. \Jfsringlj, 

Dav, Ah, Mr. Cbremes^ there's more th'Wind ; 
rU tell ye perhaps one of the fouletl Stories you ever 

met withal. (pointing to Glyceric'/ Ho:i/e,) Here'i 

I certain old Man juft come to Town, whence the 
Lord knows, a fhrewd wary Fellow ril warrant 
kim ; if ye did but fee him, you'd fay he's no ordi- 
nary Perfona^e, for he looks as grave as an Alder- 
man, and talks like a Judge. 

Sim, What News from him pray ? [Haflily, 

Dav. Nay, none tofpcakof — Only I remember 
he was a faying^ 

Sim, Well, but what was he faying ? 

Dav, That he certainly knows Gljcerie to be 

a Citizen o{ Athens, . 

Sim. Soho ! Dromo^ Drotno ! [In a Fury. 

Dav. What's to do now ? " [4^^^* 

Sim, Dromo I fay ! \^Loudir. 

Dav. But hear me. Sin [/// a fright, 

Sim, Dog I {peak but another word why 

Drom9 ! Dromo f [Louder yet. 

Dav. upon bis Knees."] I befeech ye. Sir, hear mc» 
Enter Dromo. 

Dro. t0 Simo.] Your Pleafure, Sir. 

him. Take this Rafcal in, and trufs him up im« 
mediately. 

Dro, What do ye mean. Sir ? 

Sim. Davus here. 

Dtfc. Why, good Sir, why ? 

Sim. 'Tis my Pleafure—— (to Dromo) take him. 
away, I fay. 

Dav. Why, what hare I done. Sir ? 

Sim. Away with him, [to Dromo. 

Dav. If you catch me in a Lie, cut my TYvxo^t. 

Sim. ^/ffg A/ Ears.'] V\\ not hear a word — — 
/7/patyoin'Rogu£{hip out of humour, 
i}^. NotvrithiUndlng it be true ? ^ S^it 



i;/'.'. NctzoithftanJwg • -do you (/« Dromo 
t ;l;c him and fetter him : And d' ye hear, let him be 
ty'd Neck and Heels like a Beaft as he is. — Away. 

Exit Dromo, leading in Davu3« 
As Tm a living Soul, Sirrah, TJl make ye to know 
this Day what 'tis for a Servant to put Tricks upon 
his Mailer, and for a Son to make Sport with hli 
Father. talking about in a great fajion^ 

Cbr, ForHcavcn's fake. Sir, moderate yourPaflion. 
Sim. Ah, Sir ! when it comes to theDuty of a Son, 
that's a tender Point : Don't ye pity me ? — — that 
I fliou'd take fo much Pains for fuch an ungracious 
"Wretch I [Weeps ^ looking towards G]yccr\e'sHou/e^ 

Soho ! Pamphihas^'^oxxt of your fulfom Ncft. 

Ha' ye no Grace left ? 

Enter Pamphilus. 

Pam, Who calls there ? (filing Slmo) Oh, 

^tis my Father. Pm Planet ftruck. 

Sim, What fay'fl thou, the m oft ungracious— — 

{^Fery angrily^ 
Cbr, O fie Sir, leave this ill Language, and argue 
the Cafe calmly. 

Sim As though the worft Language wasn't good 

enough for him. (to Pamphilus) Andd' ye fiiy 

now It hat Glyecrie is a Citizen ? 

Pnm. 'Tis l*o reported. Sir. 

Sim, Reported, Jackanapes ! — O prodigious 

I in pudcncc I was ever fuch an unthinking Coxcomb ? 

Docs he repent of any thing he has done ? Nay, has 

he the Grace fo muchasto blufh at it ? •-.^ Is he fo 

little Maftcr of himfclf, as to fet his Heart upon fuck 

an infamous Woman, without regard either to the 

Cuiloms or Laws of his Country, or to the Will and 

JPleafure of his Father ? Pam. Oh me ! [figbing^ 

Sim, O Pampbilus I arc ye at laft convinced ?— — 

then, then indeed you Should ha' thought o' this, 

irhen £rli you took your fwig in all that's bafe, then 

yoa /bouldhsL* cry'd, O me ! — — ^Walb about in a 

^^^e.) But what Idomwn^ wYvyftioxi^li^^^Baft 



The Fair A n d r i a h- 4/", 

ind torment myfelf? Or, why cark myich'in my 
Old-age, for a mad hot-headed Fool ? Shall he p:.iy 
the Poppy, and mull I fuffer for't ?— e'en Ici hini 
have her, make his bed of her, and kennel together. 

Pam, Dear Father f ■— \in a foft 7one . 

Sim. interrupting,'] Why dear Father!- As tlio' yon 

flood in need of fuch a Father. You've got yo'.:r 

Houfc, your Wife and Children, and the diar F.j- 
thernc^cr the wiferj you've brought your Cheat 
to prove her a Citizen. — You've got the Day, 
inach good may't d'ye. 

PtfCT. Pray hear me one Word, Sir. 

£/OT.What can you fay for yourfelf ? [turning acvay, 

CJhr. Good Sir, give him the Hearing. 

Sim. I hear him ! what fhou'd I hear him for, 
Mr- Cbremes ? 

Cbr, But you may kthimfpeak, tho\ 

Sim. Let him ^^1^ then, who hinders him ? 

Pam. in afoft Tone.} Sir, I confefs I lov'd, and if 
to ]ove be a Sio, I confefs that too.-— But now, dear 
Sir, I'm at your Difpofal ; and fubmit to whatfocver 
you fhall think fit, or command. Wou*d ye ha' me 
marry one Woman, and part with another? I nuill 
bear cither as well as I can. Only thus much let 
me beg of ye, that you wou'dn't believe that I fub- 
om'd this old Man ; let me but clear myfelf of that, 
and bring him Face to Face. Sim, Bring him ! 

Pam. Pray, Sir, let me. 

CJbr. 'Tis nothing but Reafon, pray let him. 

Pam. Sir, I befeech ye don't deny me. 

Sim. WeD, let it be fo, then. Exit Pamph. 

You fee. Sir, I'm content with any thing, as long 
as I bcn*t grofly impos'd upon. 

C^. A fmall Punilhment ferves for a great Fault, 
between Father and Son. 

Re-enter Pamphilus with Crito. 
^ Cn.intring.] — Well, without *ny mote'^ ox^^^ 
* aovir, for three Reafons arc zs goQ^ ^% tVvitt T\v^>x- 
^^, I'^tio't cither for your Qwii^Qx1x\k\^%Ssixs: 
£ z 
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Sim. I'm glad upon fcveral Accounts (he's found 
to be your Daughter. 

Pam. But I believe. Sir, 'tis true. 

Chr, But hark ye, Crko, there's one Scruple yet 
^at makes me uneafy. 

Pam. Wou'd you and your Scruples were hang'd, 

bis is hunting for a Knot in a Bulrulh. \^Afide^ 

Crit. What's that. Sir? 

Cbr* The Name won't do. 

Crit, Truly ihe had another Name when fhc was 
a little one. 

Cbr, Prithee what is't^ don't ye remember ? 

Crit. I*m hammering at it. • [Heftudies upon' it* 

V^mnofide.l Shall I fujfer this fliallowBrain to Hop- 
the current of my Joys, when I can cure all with » 
Word fpeaking ? No, Til notfuffcr't ? D'ye hear^ 
Mr. Cbremes f Paffibula^s is the Name you want. 

Cbr. I ^°Scther \r^'y^ ^^^^ 

Pam. I had it from her Mouth a thQUfandftiine^ 

$im. Truly this i& good- New 8 for all o^u6, and I 

kope you think io too;. [/^ Chitemet* 

Chr. As I hope to be ftv*d, Uis true 
Pam, to Simo.\ And what'^s to be done next* Sir ? 
Sim. Why, now we arc all Friends again.. 
Pam. The beft of Fathers! — — I fuppofi^Mp. 

Cbrtmes will allow us to be in fiatu qw. 
Cbr. And all the reafon»iW Wcwld,. unlefs your , 

father a againftraii. * 

Sim. I ^^"'^^' llagreeto't.. 

Cbr. Mr. Pampbilus y.y^y^ &all have twdthoftfiind 
Founds with her. 

Pam. rmfatisfy'd. Sin 

CM Well, ril to my poor Girl in. an Inftant.Come 
Criio, go along with me, for I doubt whether ftc 
knows me or no^ [.Exeant Criro and ChEeme^ 

Sim^ And hadn't we better fend for her now* ? 

Pfim. I t^hink 'iwere bctx^jr,. and tjfaa^fhdH:br.2>^ 
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kfgf9 Chremes) Once upon a Time, d'ye fee? there 
was a certain Jltbenian Merchant call away at An- 
dres, and that little Girl, with him 5 this Man being 
in Want, hapned to apply himfelftoC^rj^/s Father- 
Sim, in t err kp ting ] Now he begins a fine Talc. 

Cbr. Pray let him go on. 

Crit, Why doeshe put me out ? {^Afigniy* 

Cbr* On with your Story. 

CriU Well ; Now this fame Cbryfii's F.uher (d ye 
mind ?) wjis my Kinfraan. And there did I hcnr the 
Man himfelffay, that he was a Merchant of Ath€nK 
In (hort, there he dy'd. Chr, H's Name ? 

Crit. His Name \ Let me fee : Oh, his Name 

was Pbania, 

Cbr, Blcfs me ! Fra in a cold SweAt. [A;Ue, 

Crif^Why, truly, Sir, I think they call h.\mPbi7f*ra» 
However, liiis I'm fure of, he fnid he was a Rbcits- 
wufiMn, Cbr. O Htavens T 

Crit, — .»« And a world of People in Andres heard 
IS much as I. 

Chr. afide*'\ Wou*d it were no worfc than I wifh 
fon - ■ But prithee, Cr//^, tell. me, what faid lie 
about this Girl ? Did he fay (he was his own ? 

Crit. No, Sir. 

Cbr. Whofe then, pray ? 

Crit, His Brother's, I think. 

Cbr, O'my Soul (he's mine then. 

Crit. What d ye fay. Sir ? 

Sim. How's this ? What fay yc ? \Haftily. 

Panti Courage, PampbiiuSy Courage. {Ajide. 

Sim» What makes ve believe it fo readily ? 

Chr, Why, this Phania was my Brother. 

Sim. I know't ; I was well acquainted with him. 

Cbr. Tth' Time o'th' late Wars he fled foi't, and 
followed me into AJia^ but was afraid to leave my 
Daughter behind him. Now, Sir, this is the ^^vl 
N«W5 I've heard of him ever fince. 
/"^'Methinks Tm in another World 5 tn^ M\tv^^^ 
i'^'^f^r TJ""^ ^^""'^ ^^^ Hope, Toy md >N otAcv 
truch.fuddcnBkmng. [.l/iJe. ^3 St« 
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Pam. Ah Boy, that I know too. . | 

Dav. Joft as the World goes : Bad News always 
flies fgfter than good. 

Pam, My Deareft has found out her Parents* 
Dav, Before George his hrzve. [MerriK 

Cha. lijining,'] Blefs nie ! \_Afide, 

Pam. And her Father is one of our great Cronies. 
Dav, Who's that pray ? 
Pam, No Icfs than Mr. Chr ernes, 
Dav, Spoken like a Cherubim ? 
iSff/w.rye now nothing to do but to marry her.and- 
dia. The Man dreams of what he had a mind to 

waking, [Jfide, 

Pam. Then for the Child, Davus. 

Dav. No more of him, I'll warrant ye he'll come 

to be an Hero at jaft. 

Cha. goixg to them ] I'm made a Man, if all this 

be true. ■ ■ I'll e'en fpcak with 'em. XAfide. 

Pam, Who goes there ? - — - O dear Cbarim 

you're come i'th' luckiefl time that could be. 
Cba, I'm very well pleas'd ■ 

Pam, How ! ha' ye heard the News then ? 
Cha. Every Syllable. Well I hope you won't 

forget your old Friend ,on your Wedding- day. Mr. 

Cbr ernes is now your own, if you'll but fay the word 

I'mfure he'll do't. / 
Pam. I'll warrant ye Til not forget ye.— 'Twou*d 

be too long to wait Mr, Chremes's coming, let's e*en 

fo to my Miftrefs, where we (hall be ftirc to find 
im.-~But do you Davus go home,andfcnd Com- ' 
pany to remove her to our's. ■ What makes ye 

Hand like a Ppft ? Why don't yc remove \ 

Dav. I'm going. Sir. 

[Exeunt Pamphilus and Charine. 
[Davus turns to the Spe£tators, 
Gallants, you muft not ejrpeft their return, for the 
Match and every thing elfe will be made up within 

doors. One Clap, good Gentlemen. 

The indof the Fair Andrian. 

THE 
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Menandir^ 
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Dramatis Ferfonae. 

ME N. 
Eaches, Fatberto Phedr ie and Cherea. 

r Bii eldeft Son^ aGtntiman of a- fiftan^ 
Phcdrie, ^ eafy Temper Jondly inUve a>//^Thai», 

/ whom he ketps. 
^. c His younger Brother, a hot, wild, amorm. 

Cherea, •^ Youth, wantonly in love w/ViP^mphiia.' 
Antipho> A youngGentleman, ChereaV Confident. 
( A young Cpuntry E(c^ /om€teJ;at blunt in 
Chtemca, J Speech and Behaviour, mimtuquaint- 
"; ed with the Tricks of the Town. 
^ Afroudjelf conceited, pedantic, bragging-^. 
V heSlortng clownijh Officer, a?rete7ider t9 
Thfafo^ J TWn, one that believes pimf elf a ^redt- 
) Wit, and aMan of Courage, when at fhe- 
( . f am f time ke^s bothCowardandCoxcomb. 
y ^Martifite,a Hanger 'Qn^fthAG^t/^n^\^ 
\ A crafty, fly Mftnuating:,wheedlingbuf- 
^' u ) fioning Felkw, always gxtolling tht 
Cnatiio,, J Captain's Wit and Valour, ofid by an, 
) ingenious equivocating fort of Flattery^ 
C abufing the Captain to his very Face, 
i Servant to Phedrie, andhis Counftllor, 4.'. 
Farmeiia» < *?/«^* cunning, intriguing Fdhie, asd' 

I a dotanrigbt Woffum-hkm ' 
Dorus,. The Eunuch. 

Sanga^ Servant to^Thrstfo. ] 

WOKiBN. 1 

^ A, Noble Courtef^n, kept by Phcdrie, #^ I 
Thai8> < good -natur^d Creature of a flattering^ 

I inflnuating,.winning Difpojition. 
_ , . • C UerMmd, very ki^ and fait-rful^n^mtt^ 
VytXii^y ^ ^^1 ^^^^ ^^ l>amiexio.. , 

Doria, Anothep Savant to Thais.. 
Sophrona, AMurfe. 

Sixnalio, Dorax, Syrifcus, Servants to the Captaim^ 

Scene, ATHENS. 

TU TIMEitalbQHtfixQrrm&UoujRiw 
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Act I. 

S^eE'K-K, the Street he/ore SimoV Dto* 

Time, the Forenoon, 



Phedrie attended by Parmeno. 

Htod: Mr- ri^ira^ Hat's to be done now ? fBan't it ^ 
trhg^. I^S^^ go to her ? - what, n^t now, . 
H^^^H when (he fends for me fo kind- 
^SmSHs^ ly p — Qj. Q^gji J reiblve never 

to put upthcAfFronts of a jilting Miftrefs ? She Ihuc 
»€ out now (he invites me in— 7— Go, with-a Pox I' 
No, tliat I won't, thoMhebegg-'dit on her Knce^. 

[Jngrilj; 
Par, Troth, Sir, if you couM hold cwtt 3.t\)cv\s\^\.^, . 
twouldbe the bed and bra veil thing -you cvtx ^\^ \ 
but if yon begin upo^ A' Huff^. load yovwc W^xx.t^^ 
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fervc ye to go through with it ; if you faint i'th* En- 
tcrprize, and go before you're fcnt for, or fo much as 
reconcird, and fncakingly tell her, You're fo entirely 
devoted to Mr, as not to live an Hour without her, your 
Bufinefs is done to all Intents and Purpofcs. Shell 
ride you to death when fhc rides you at mercy ; where- 
fore rdhave you to be twice advisM before it be too* 
late : For alas ! Sir, what will Reaibn or Moderatioa 
fignify in a Cafe that will bear neither ? For Love* 
you know, is ftrangely whiniiical, containing Af- 
fronts, Jealoufies, Jars, Parlies, Wars, then Peace 
again. Now for you to ask Advice to love by, h all 
one as if you ask Advice to run mad by ' As 

for your prefen't RefoluUons while your Blood is np. 
What ! go to her when a Rival's frefert^d^ ^yS^^f 
refus*d^ even Entrance denfd me i Werperfmde me 
to^t ; ril die firft : Til make her know Pm none ofber, 
^ Cully W>y» in good faitii, Sir, one pitiful hypo- 
* crital Drop of a Tear, which this Creature can 
hardly for her Soul fquceze out of her Eyes with alt 
her fcrubbing, will confound all this bklfter, bring 
you to your whining Veccavi^ and make you fabmic 
to her Ladyfhip's. Mercy. 

?he: Oh, horrid ihame \ ■■ Now I fee (he's 2 
curfed Jik, and' I a miferable Fool \ Pm fick on*t i 
yet I die with Love : Then I periih with iny,JCnow- 
ledge and Sejifes about me, both living and looking 
on. And I know not what to do. 

?ar. What fliou'd you do. Sir, but free yourfeM 
from h9r as cheap as you can ? If you can't draw the 
Stake fairiy, make the beftof a .bad Game, and ne- 
ver (land vexing yourfelf for the Matter. 

?he. D'ye think that's the bell way ? 

Far^ Ay, Sir, If you know the bcft way. — Add 
no more Troubles to thofe that Love has brought on 
ye J but bear what's alrcadybefallen ye like a Man.— 

Enter Thais atfome diftance. 
ph, yonder comes the Caterpillar that ipoils all our 
HUiTYcft, and leave us to ftarvc. lAfiie^ 

Tiwii 
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Thais /^ berf«lfS\ Unhappy Woman ! lam vtry 
much afraid that Pbedrie fliouM take it worfe, or 
otherwiie than I intended, that I did not let him in 
Ycfterday. 

?be. Ah, Parvuno ! I'm all over in a cold Sweat 
at the very fight of bcr. 

Par, Brisk up. Sir! To her I fay, fhe carries Fira 
enough to warm ye with a Veng^nce. 

Tha. ovirbearing,'] How now Phedrle / What, 
arc you h«re ? And waitmg at the Door too ? Why 
didn't you come in without any more ado ? 

Pau TheDe'il a word's here of fliatcing theDoor 
upon us. \Afide., 

. ^ba. What, fpeechlefs my Dear ? 

Pbe. Well ask'd, Madam ! for thefe Doors were 

always wide open to me, and I thehigheft in your 

Ladyfhip's Favours- {Scornfully* 

Tba. Let thcfe things pafs my Dear. [Clipping 

bim on tbeCbeeks witb ber Fan*r. 

Phe. apgrily,\\-iQvi ? Pafs,! [more mildly. 

Ah, TbaiSy fi&4//, wou'd that you and 1 did but love 
equally, and went an even Face ;. that what you've 
done might trouble you as much as me ; or that I. 
might concern myfelf as little at it as you do. 

Tha.- interrupting ] Prithee don't fret thy felf my 
pretty Pbedrie^ for by this Light 'twasn't becaufe 
1 lov'd or car'd for any-body more than thy dear felf; 
but as the Cafe Hood 'twas a thing not to be avoided. 

Par. Likely enough : That's ufual. She poor 

Soul fliut hun out of Doors, out of ftari Love and 
Bondncis. - [J^^ringly. 

Tba, to Ptfr.]> Say ye fo, Parmeno? Well go 

on : [to Pbe!\ but prithee> my Dear> hear but 

why I fcnt for ye. 
Pbe. We'll hear ye for oncev 
Tba. Firft» let me know whether this Mak hefc 
can keep CounSfL 

Par. Meaning me, Msidtm^ ther^ttOi^^^^ 

Pib' World at jr; but w« muft tnU;« isto Kxucl' 
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aboatteepingyoer Secrete: IPthc Storf.be Cntei I 
am 7A mjite as a FUh ; but if it b« a Fal^ty, a Fop- 
gery, or a.Flam^ *^h¥iU^ out in an Ihfl»t(, Fra fdl- 
of holes, and run like a Sieve. Thereforo pia)^ 
Afadamnota Word of Lye, asyonliope for Seereoy,. 
?^ii. My Mother wMbmftC.SMM!^ but liv*dati 

Par, Mom, OHin^ibr tbat;^ (^Mp^. 

. 'A«r There It waothate certaittMerehaat ptMniN 
e4hcrwitha fiiioyoni^-Giriiitkbapp^^ea.Al»M^. 

P^r. Warihoa Gentleivrofiiaif f 
, fkM. Ifiippofoftt. Weeou'^a^leftiWAcertJuib 
She tpH us her P.arent*j Names ^Mi^ht her Cmwaji^, 
and other Tokens* flMfemt, »dr.oo»*4;k be oiter^ 
wife expefted bocaofe of hor Ajgo. The Menstent^ 
added withaU that he nfidtrftood^.yie9)r«9C<ft(9il 
whomiie bought her) that fhe vi^sttotoivoiwte^ 
hardbyull^i'^w^ — NoiiM»crdid:nif M»sh49»takc 
diarge onher, bnt Ae gave -her the heSt Education 
ihe couM» and bred Jhcf^nplikehtr own CkiMiio 
that we were generally taken for Siftew. in Co»« 
p^ny with that Stranger (the only FbHob I waa thqii^ 
engaged withal ) did liconse hither, who l^ nwiill: 
I;have at prefent. . ' 

Par. /Vvfjyy^/f*^ }Acf«i{Je<)f ]teppeie«iL.p-^ 
- ITAfc Whyfo? " 

Pat. Be(»ii& fbribothy oneSofii to b« fine w«a?cL 
Rerer fadify yoiv meith^ waa. he your fole BenefiH* 
dor s for this Geatleman^s Pocket h%i InoakVl to* 
ipme Tune^or mofi r#y onr Bravery. 

^^ Be it fo : But can't vou let me go oa witk 
my Story ?^(toP*#.)WhiJftthiiigs,ftooddius, the- 
Captain* who bf^gan to tt^e fosnt liking to me, 
narch'd into Ciritf, mean time I^-gotacquainceA. 
with the^, my dear Rogue, and thou know'A how 
dearly 1 have tovM theee\(riUice^vcn&»tko trufthig . 
tbee with the greatcft of my Sect*X»* -~*» 
P/ir. /^iiwiir#w#' vviH let go a»iiu 
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fbik For LoveVfake, d«ar Hearts ? hear me out. 
ot long after my Mother died at Rhodes, Now my 
ncle, you mult know, w?.s a little given to the 
brld, and perceiving the Girl was very likely, and 
d a good hand at the Lute, hop'd to make Money 
her, and forthwith expo»'d her to Sale, and made 
i Markets on her. As good Luck wou'd have it, 
f Friend, the Captain, being there, buys her for 
Prefent for me, being perfeftly ignorant of this 
lole Affair. He's juft come to Town, and per- 
iving what's between you and I, he invents many 
Kcules and Flams, to put off his parting with her 
long as he can : But fays, couM he but perfuadc 
mfelfllov'd him better than you, and where he. 
)t miferably afraid that when I once got her, I 
otfd turn him off, hcM part with her prefently, 
'his he's ftill afraid of, but as far as I can perceive 
2 has hankering after her himfelf. 
Phe. And is it got no further than hankering ? 
Kwi No, for I've made Urift Enquiry. — Notv 
ly dear Pbedrity I've a thoufan^Reajons why I'd 
'heedle him out of it. Firft, becaufe ihe goes for 
ry Sifter, and then to relloreherto her Friends, for 
'ma lonefome Woman here, no-body with me, nei- 
ler Friend nor Kinfman; therefore I hope by this 
)ffice to make my felf Friends; therefore if vou love 
re, help me out in the Management of thi« good 
Infinefs : Let this Swaggerer be Matter of Mif rule 
NO or three days— Wnat,noAnfwer. (Fawnin^Iy. 

Pbe Thou bi^feft of thy Sex. Whatfhalll' 

nfwer thee, who dcalelt fo ungratefully by me ? 
(Walks a^ut in a PaJJion, . 

Par, O rare Matter o*mine I Gra mercy fay 1 : He'e 
ouch'dnow- — Edad, thou'rta Man every Inch 
f thee. {AJide; 

Pbe. As if I didn't knov« what you wou*d Vit .a. - 
ijr^w/^^ Teffe mocking her.) .4 joang Girl wai 
Idfrafj^*^^ Ifence, -.— my M,thir brid her uf like be 
»J !^^^ wm/orms Sifter, .—^rdjam twbcc 
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^ bitn out of her — andreftore her to her Friends, ■ ■ 
All this Stufi" is to fhiftmeoff, and to take in ycur 
Captain, forlooth; But why, I pray ? Only bccaufe 
he's more in your Ladyfliip's Favour than lam; and 
you* re plaguily afraid this Girl will put your Nofe 
out of Joyn% and take your lufly Stallion from yon. 

{^cornfully. 
Tba. Who, I afraid on't ? 

Phe, Ay, you : Why fliou'd yon be fo concernM 
eJfe ? Is he the only Perfon that has made you Pre- 
lents ? Did ye ever find me clofe-lifled ? T'other day 
you ask'd for a Blacky didn't I go Pod hade and get 
you one ? And then you'd have your Runucb for- 
foothy purely becaufe your Ladies of Quality have 
'cm ; thus I got too : I'm fure Yefterday I paiddowa 
o'th* Nail no Icfs than ^hy Guineas tor 'em both. 
Tho' I'm flighted by ye, yet you fee I didn't forget 
ye ; and my good Nature's finely rewarded. 

Tha. How's this, my Pbedrie I No, tho? I /hou'd 
be very glad to have this Qirl, and I believe I might 
this Way aseafily as may be, yet rather than difoblige 
thee, I'll do what thou ^NOM^d^h^wcmc.[FawningIy^ 

Pbe. O that that Word came from your Heart now, 
rather than difoblige thee. Cou'd I but believe tliat 
was fpoken fmcerely, I cou'd then bear any thing. 

Par, He ilaggers,.on€ damn'd Wheedle has don't 
in a Trice. \Afide. 

Tha. Ah dear ! don't I then fpeak from my Heart ? 
When did I.ev^deny you a Requcft,tho' 'twere made 
but in a Jeft ? And yet I can't for my Soul obtain the 
Favour of your Abfence but for two J^rfS-UVeeping^^ 

Pbe. Ay, if it were but two Days.— -But what 
if that Two fliou'd prove Twenty ? 

Tba. Indeed, Sir, it fliall be no more than two,or"t 

Phc- interrupting"] Or what ? No more on't. 

na. It fhall be no longer, indeed. Let me pre- 
tax/ with thee for once. 
/^M Well, for once you ftvattW 'w •\tt^\TA\5o\ai> 



The Eunuch, 59 

^a. Now I love thee moft wonderfully^ thou 
hailfoobligMme. 

Phe. Well, I'll into the Country, and there pine 
away for thefe two Days.— That's my Refolution, 
iincc my cruel Dear muft have her Humour. — — 
But Parmeno^ do you take care to deliver the Eunuch 
and Black in my Abfcnce. 

Par. I will. Sir. 

Pbe. God b'uy my deareft Thais ^ for two longDays. 

TbM. God b*uy to thee ray fweet Creature. Ha.' 
you any other Commands ? 

Pbe, What can I defire further j but that tho' the 
Captain has your Company, yet your Heart maybe 
at another place : Let me both Night and Day be the 
Entertainment of your Love, your Wifhes, your 
Hopes, your Pleafure, your All. In fine, let your 
Heart be as much mine, as mine is yours. 

[Exeunt Phedrie and Parmeno. 

Thais ahne.'] Dear Heart ! Tm afraid Phedrie be- 
lieves not one Word of what I have faid, but takes me 
for one of your jilting Creatures of the Town. But I, 
that know my own Heart beft, am fure, Iv'e devis'd 
no Flams ; nor is there any Soul I love fo fondly and 
tenderly a& this Gentleman. And whatfoever I have 
done *th' Cafe was purely for the fake of the poor 
Girl, whofe Brother, a rerfon of fome Repute, I 
hope IVc in a manner found out. To D^y he ap- 
pointed to give me a Vifit, 1*11 Hep in and wait his 
Coming. [Exit, 

The End of the Firfi Aa. 

Act IL 

Phedrie attended iy Parmeno, 
>»Af. £) O Mslordet'd ye : Let the PrefcTvts\itc^v 
J'M But with Care jJien. Pi 
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Ptir. It fli.ill be done. 

P^g. But with fpced too. Par. I ihall fo* 

Pi^. Have I told ye enough on't ? 

Par. Ah I that's a Queftion indeed ! [-^/^fgr//]^.] As 
the* 'tv7as fo hard a piece of Bufincfs. —For my 
part. Sir, I wi(h wirti^all my Soul that you were as 
fure of winning a thoufand Pounds, as ye are of 
loofing thefe Prefents. 

Pbe, Prithee don't trouble your Head about thofe 
things, for if I lofe them, I lofe my felf too, which 
is by far the greater Lofs. 

Par, It fhan't trouble me, but I'll do your Bufineft 
effeduallv— Haveyesmy further Commands for me ? 

PJhe. Be fure you fct off the Prefents with all the 
Commendations you can ; and give my Rival all 
the Interruption imaginable. 

Par. P/ha WjPd ha' done that without your bidding. 

pbe. Well, ril into the Country, and there tarry. 

[Offers to go. 

Par. Ifancyfoi {J^eringl;^^ 

Phe. returning'] But hark ye, Parmend. 

Par. What's vour Pleafure, Sir ? 

Phe. Doft really think I can havefo much Power 
o^er myfelf, as to hold.out niy whole time. 

Par, Who you Sir ? No faith : For either youll 
come back again prefently, orelfe your want of flfeep 
will fend ye hither at Midnight with a Whv-not. 

Phe. I'll tiremyfclfasmuchaslcan, tnatjmajr 
deep whether I will or no. 

Par- 'Twon't do. Sir, tire yourfelf as much as 
ye pleafe, ye'll be ne'er the nearer. 

Pbe, All this figniiies nothing, Parmeno. — -. I 
muft break the neck of this effeminate Humour ; I 
indulge myfelf too much; in (hort, d'ye think I 
can't live without her three whole days, if occafion 
icrve ? 
Par. How, Sir I Wlw^ttlirttUNtAoTi^daYs? For 
jBiamc, Sir!. \^w\n^'^ 
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PiA Nay, I'm M\y rcfolv'd upon't however. 

[jE";?// PlicdTitt. 

Parmcno /j^/?a] Hevarcn*s wlur a plaguy dMug** 
this \ that Love ihou'd alter Men fo ftrangdy, ac 
you can't know *cm fox tHe fame ! There was never, 
a Gentleman in Town had a better Head-piece, a 

f raver Carriage, and lefs given to the Fleih than tkia 
ialle r of Mine— --^ 

Enter Gnatho leading Pamphila, attended by btP 

Waiting-maid at a diftancefrom Parmeno. 

—But who cornea vonder i'th^ name of Goodnefs ? 

Ha, hsif 'tis that wneedling RafcalG/^tf/^^^ a hangers 

an o*th' Captain's. He has got the young Gentlewo^- 

man by the Fift, as a Prefent to his Lady. Hefe^ 

me ! what a fmug- faced little Rogue it is. No won«- 
der if I make but a fcurvy Figure to day with my old 
rotten Eunuch. --^Why this Creature cuts out Tbaii 
herfdf. [ Walks about the Door. 

Gnatho to himfilfilBhCs me I to fee:the Difference: 
between one Man and another, betwixt- a Fool and 
a Philbfopher ! The thing I fay it for is this : As I 
was coming along to day, I flumbled upon one of 
my own Rank and Quality, an honeft Fellow I warK ^ 
rant him,, who had made a fhiftto guzzle away aa' 
Eftate, as I had done before him* I feeing fuch.a 
rough, naUy, noeagre Fellow, rigg'd out with Rags, 
and Rheumatifms > Wbafs the meaning of this fin^ 
Drefs Cquoth I ?) Alas ffaid he) 7 had an Eftate 
§nce^ hut plmfd the Fosh and m^d dt keep it, and^ 
ynt fee tohai^ I. mn brought to : All mj friends 
Md Aiquaintancf fij mt ai tbey^vmid thelPlagu^*, 
Here I began.to.look down upon him with Sc«rn c 
Why you Whorefrn Bloekhead (faid I) is it cpme t» 
that then, that you hadn't Itft yourfelf an Aftei^ 
Game ^ Hdve ye loft your Brains and^your Money to*- 
gither ? Why,, do.£^tJook on mt^ uth» aw/ on<e in the 
fame Cafe with yourfelf \ botofrejhandfparhijh^ horn 
genteel IgOy andhomftrong andlufty lam I iBave 
Jl^^Injdiejs at, commund^ thc^ iandsi ikav^ none i and 
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tho^ Ibavifcdrci aGroatrntheWorld, yt I want 
fir nothing. [In another Tone] But (fays he) Pm 
^ffuch Mn unlucky Conftitution, that neither buffooning 
nor heating will agree toith me. How*s that (faid I ) 
dTye think that's the Way t No, yourepiaguily wide 
c'th'Mark. In the DaysofYoxt this might have 
done well enough^ but Vfe are now in another Method^ 
and perhaps I was the Inv enter of it tao. — There's a 
Sort of People in the World whojetup for Wits of the 
fir ft Ratey and yet have no more Brains than Maggots : 
Noto thefe are the Men for my Turn : But then 1 am 
not their Merry- Andrew, to make them Sporty but ve- 
ry readily make Sport at them, tho" at the fame time 
I praife^their Parts to the Skies. If they fay any 
4hing, I cry it up too. If they unfay it, I commend 
*emfor that too : What they deny, I deny : What they 
affirm, I affirm, la fine, Pve brought myjelf to be of 
their Mind in every thing, and by this Means I get 
many afweet Bit, and afweet Penny. 

Par, A very pretty Fellow, upo'my Word I Give 
lum a Fool, and he'll make him a Mad-man. ^Jfide. 

G/r^.Whihhhis Chat lifted, we got to the Market- 
place, where I was joyfully met by a Troopof C^n- 
feSlioners, Fiflsmongers, Butchers, Cooks^ fafirymen, 
Fijbermen^ and Poulterers ; all of my old Cronies, 
whom I had been a good Cuftomer to before, and 
fincc 1 had fpent my Eftate, and am {q ftill : They 
complimented me with Hat in Hattd, invited me 
to Supper, and were very glad to fee my Worfhip. 
When my poor Hunger-ftarv'd Comrade faw I was 
fo highly in thdr Books, and livM fo bravely ateaie» 
he begg'd o'me, for Heaven's Sakej to teach kim a 
little of my Art. I bid him follow me, and be my 
Pupil ; and as the Se^s of Philofophers borrow*d 
their Names from their Maftcrs, fo all that have 
learnt the Art of Wheedling^ fhou'd from me be 
caird Gnathonieks, 

Par. To fee the Virtue now of living at Eafc, and 
being fed at another Man's Table. [Ajide. 

Vna, 



5"J<f Eu N U CH. '63 

Gnd, Bat hold, I'm plaguy backward in handing 
this'Prcfcntto Mrs. Tbais, and to invite her to the 
Treat '[advances towards tbeDoor^ andfeis^^rmtn6\ 
Yondcr's Parmeno, our Rival's Servant, all i'th'Dumps 
before the Door. Our Bufinefs goes fwimmingly on 1 * 
thefe Sparks will have but a cola Suit on 't.— I'm rc- 
folv'd to have fome Sport with this poor Rogue. 

Far, I warrant they think this Gift will make 
Jbc Lady theirs for ever. [jtft^^, 

Gna, My known dear Friend f GnaMsthy very 
humble Servant. Well, what are you upon now ? 

iJeering/y, 

Par, Upon my Legs. [Surli/y, 

Gna. I fee that.— But don't you fee foroething 
here that offends your Eyeiight ? {fointing to Pam* 

Par. Yes, you. TSs/r/i/y* 

G»j.That I believe too- >Butis there nothing elfc ? 

Par. Why, what fhou'd there be ? 

Gwa. Becaufe, my Friend, youieem to be a little* 
ont of Humour. Par, Not in the leaft. 

Gna. Nay, I wou'dnt have yc fo.*— — But what 
think ye of this Prefcnt ? Hah ! 

Par. Why fhe's tolerable. 

Gna, I've gall'd him, I fee. [Soft/y. 

Pit. .overbearing,'] How plaguily hc*8 miftakcn 
now ! [Jfide, 

Gna. Won't Madam Thais be mightily taken 
with this Prefent, think y« ? 

Par. As much as to fay our Nofe is out of Joint r 
But, hark ye Friend, every Dog has his Day ; there 
ii a Time for all Things. 

Gna. Now, Parmeno, will I give thee a Holy- day 
for this half Year, and fave thee che Trouble of trot« 
ting up and down, and fitting up till four or five ih 
the Morning. Don't I do ye a prodieious Piece of 
Service. Par. Who, me ? Ay, a damhable ofte. 
. Gna. Thus 1 always oblige Friends. 
Par. You do well. 

Gna. But perhaps I detain yc. Sir ; your Bufineft) 
poffibly calls ye elfcwherc Par* 
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Par, No, Pm at my Journey's End. 
Gna. Pray, Sir, do me the Favour then to intro- 
duce me to the Lady. 

Par, Y^ry good ; This Prefcnt will be your PaiT- 
port now. 

Gna, Will ye be pleas*d to have any one fcnt oat 
to ye 1 [Exit Gnatho, Pamphila, and Waiting- maid. 
Par. alone!] Let but two Day^beover, and I'll take 
care that you may knock till your Heart akes without 
Admittance, tho* now you're fo happy as to have 
the Doors fly open at a Touch of your little Finger, 
Re- enter Gnatho. 
Gna. What, here ftill, my known Friend ? D ye 
keep Guard here, that not an Embafly by. a civil 
Mefitnger can pafs privately between the Captaki 
and the Lady ? [Exit Gnatho. 

Par. alone. ] Very wittily fpoken f Thcfe wonder- 
ful fineThings muft needs pleafe the Captain. [/^«r^ 
Cherea.] But behold, I fee my Mailer's younger Son 
making this Way.— I wonder what makes him from 

his Port at Pireoy when he's upon Duty there. 

There's fomewhat more than ordinary in the Wind : 
— And he's in great Hafte too. — I can't guefs what 
makes him throw his Eyes about thus. 

Enter Cherea at a dtftance from Parmeno, 9Ut 

of Breathy and looking about him. 
Che. to himfelf] Pm undone ! The pretty Crea- 
ture's loft— And foam I — who have unluckily mift 
on her. Where fliall I look for her ? Where fhall I trace 
her ? Whom fhall I ask for her ? What blindAUey (haU 
I range in ? — Fm in a ftrange Quandary.— Fvc this 
Comfort left, that flic can't be long incognito where- 
c'er flie be.— Themoft charming Look ! From this 
Moment IVe done with the whole Sex befides. Your 
Every, day Laflies and Faces will ne'er down again. 
Par. Heyday ! Here's another in the whining and 
J^ngui/hing Vein, or I'mbcCidetVi^ Caftiion.— The 
^^^ Gentleman their Father' 8fetie\7)o\e&\\U\C\^%^^xV 
«2cc begijifl the Sport, WW U to m^^ xx^ioJx, VJw^x. 
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"Mr. Vhedrie will be a Child to him. \Afide. 

Cbe. Wou'd the Del had this old Mumpfimus for 
flopping ray Journey; and mctooforftayiiig, whca 
/ihou'd have taken no Notice of him. ■ ■ Ho ! 
here's Parmeno \ Well met, old Fiiend. 

?ar. Why fo xoncern'd, and yet fo gayr And 
whither a going ? 

Cbe, Who I? Troth I can't tell vdiencel camcij 
nor where I'm goiug ; I've loft my Scnfes. 

Par. How fo, I bcfeech ye ? 

Cbe* I'm in Love, Man. 

Par, Heyday ' 

Ci&^. Now, old ^oji Ihew what a Man you arei- 
thou know'ft how often thou haft promis'd me •: 
Majler Cherea, do hut^nd nut one you've a mind to, 
and ni Jhezotobat a Talent J have at Intriguing. 
You refnembcr *twas when I us'd to get you many 
a good Bit out of my Father's Pantry, and no- body 
«e'er the wifer, ye Rogue. 

Par. Pfliaw, no more of that. 

Cbe, Why, Taith,'*twas e^en fo : Therefore, prithee 
now be as good as thy Word, at leaft, if you thinic 
it worth beating your Brains about.— —This pretty 
"Creature isn't at all like our Town Ladies, whofe Mo- 
thers iaddle their Backs, and ftraitrlace their Waifts, 
to ins^c 'cm well-fhap'd. If any chance to grow 
fomewhat plumper ^n the reft, they prcfcntly 
cry, Sbe^j oh Hoftffi ; and theii her Allowance nnift 
be ihortned ; and tho' fhe be naturally fat and lufty, 
yet, by her Dieting, ihe^s made as (lender as a 
SrooiD-ftick : By this means pne Woodcock or alio* 
'^her is caught in their Springe. 

Par. And how's yours, I befeech ye ? 
Cbe. Such a Beauty the World never faw. 
Par. Heyday I 

Che. Her Complexion true and natural ; her Body 
tfoundand ftrong, and as plump as a Partridge. 
Par. How old, think ye ? Che. About Sixteen. 

J\jr. la the very Prime, ff aith. 

Cbt. 
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Che, Now, do ye but help mc to this fweet Crea- 
ture, either by Force, Fraud, or Wheedle ; I don't 
care which way, fo I do but enjoy her. 

Par. But what is this fweet Creature ? 

Che. Faith, I know not. 

Par. Whence came (he ? Che. I can't tcD, 

Par* Where does fhe live ? 

Che. Nor that neitKer. 

Par. Where did you fee her ? 

Che. In the Street hcre. 

Par. How came you to lofe her ? 

Che. That's it I was curfing at when I met you. 
Nor do I think there's that Man living, whofe good 
Fortune had left him thus in the Lurch. What a Mis- 
fortune was here I— — Fm a very Wretch. 

Par. What's done to ye. Sir ? 

Che. D'ye ask? Ddn't ye know old JrehimeJes, 
my Father's Rinfman and Companion ? 

Par. Yes, very well. 

Che. This Fellow met me full butt, as I was hot 
upo' th* Scent after this pretty Creature. 

Pam. Faith 'twas a little unfeafonable. 

Che. Rather devililh unfortunate ; for lighterMat- 
ters may be call'd unfeafonable. For I can fafely 
fwear I hadn't feen him this half-Year till now, when 
I neither defir'd nor wanted his Company. Wasn't 
this a damn'd Accident! Hah ! What fay you ? 

Par. As you fay. Sir, 'twas a damn'd Accident. 

Che. He comes hobbling after me as far as he 
cou'd fee me, with his Chin and his Knees toge- 
ther, his Joynts (baking in his Hide, hanging his 
Jibb like an old Horfe, and groaning like a rotten 
Sheep : He bauls out, Soho, Cherea, Boho f ''tis you 

I wou^dfpeak with. With that I made a halt. 

D'ye know, fays he, whafs my bujinefs with ye f No, 

pray tell me, Sir. Oh^ faid he, my Caufe comes on 

/o morrofo. And what then faid I ? Why be fare 

Cquoth he) to tell your father thai be mufi not fail 

/v ^^ a/ /i' Cfttrf. I think he nvqls^ >n\vo\^\^wxt > 
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tk Clock in teUbg thh* I askM him if he had any 
further Buiinefs ; he h\d,Nene at all. Away march' d 
1 : And lookine for this young Creatare, I found 
flie kd taken down this Street. 

Pir4 My Life on't, if thb ben t the fame that 
was prcfcnted to Thais. [Mde. 

(^hi,- h\(oqxi a» Iwasigothithex (he wasvanifhM. 

M« Had ' (he any Attendance with her ? 

Cht^ Yes, a Man and a Waiting-maid. 

Par. afide. ] The very f^me, i'Pakh. Set y oar 

Heart 2t Feft^ SJr^ your Bufinefs is done* 

Che. Sure thy Wits are a Wool-gathfcring. 

Fdr. No, I know what I fay. 

Ck Why, canft tell ^>p (he i$; Prithee 

tell me. Did ye fee her?- . (Haflily. 

A^.. I did iee tier; I^knowher too ; more than 
that^ I can tdl wheoeffhe's gone, too* 

Chi, Ah;4ea]cRog.ue !4oft know her indeed ? 

P^r. Yes, Sir. 

Cb^ And canft .tell where fhe*s gone too ? 

Far, She was brought hither as a Prefent to Thais, 

Cbf.h any Mi^^iMing able to be at the Charge 
of'fucha Prefem^ . . " ^ 

I^ar. Yes*^ Ca|)tain T>^/^j your Brother's Riv^il. 

C^A,i;Qt>ijqglrtI:fcf>'iay' Brother vfifi be put to 
his laft Trumps then. . , ^ 

Par. Ay, TaithJ.fQ you'd fvycar ^indeed^ if you 
knew what a precious Prefent he has provided to 
I itiatchthie.wiAal. ' 
i Che. Wlitt> that^ i^ithce F 
t Par, An Eunuch. 

' : Che. Whftt thtt Tp<j ^f a- Ma^ that he bought 
: Yefterday ijThatbfeggiOil'eUow ? . 
i Piir. That's h^,8irJi' , . > ^^ 

Cbi^ Certailily he ai^dihi^ J^reien^ TylU; be kic)cM 
to the Devil. — ^Butl ne'er knew before that Uiis 
I^tffi was our Neighbour. 

Par. Why, (he's lately r^mov'd tliithcr. 

Gbt. Unlacky Whelp that I am ! That I ihould 
F ne'er 
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re'cr fee lier. But, prithee fell me, is Aie fftcK a 

Be uity as they talk of? Par. Every Jot. 

Che. But (hort of our's my Life on*t* 

Par. Quite another Thing. 

Che. Prithee, Koneft Boy, dobtft thy bcft to bring 
us both together. 

Par. You (hall htve iny Go«d- will 1n*t. I-Hdki 
what I can to hdp ye : Whttwou*dyehiv« m<itt ? 

C/^tf. Whither away now ? 

Par. Why Home, to hand the Prefehts hitlfer 
according to your Brother's Orders. 

Che. Oh the Lucl^ of this faftieroguy S$iMUfh,to 
go into this Houfe tipon fiich an Ef rand f 

Par. Why fo. Sir? 

Cki. ly^e ask that ? Why, hei'll aheiiya he \M 
with the Sight of his beautiful Gompitftfon ^ tlieyll 
talk tdgcther, live togeth^, andn^waild then ]^- 
haps lie. together. ^ 

Par. WThat wdn'd you fiiy now, if you wtr6 tkt 
blcU'ed Creature ? 

Che. Which Way ? Speak, dear Rogue. [ILffiilf. 

Par. Suppofe you take his Cloaths. - -> 

Cbe. His Cloaths ! And how then ? 

Par. And be earned thither infiiead of iiim. 

Cb^. On, on Boy. # 

Par. And give out that you -arc he. 

Cbe. I fmell your Defign. 

Par. And there you may enjoy all thofe raHe Ble& 
lings you fancyM but juft now for another; YoU majr 
eat and drink with her, fit by her, touch, toy wkh 
her, and— —lie by her. For not a Creature in that 
Houfe can tell wliat you'ah^ and whenceyou came* 
And befides, your Age, and thofe fmooth Chops of I 
yours, will m&ke'y<>u pukfor a coitipleat Ennueb, I 

Che.. Spoken like an Ange), sind ad vis'd like an Ora* I 

cle I [Hugs Parmeno, €Lnd U Urr^iH% bim $£1 ] Come ' 

away Boy, let's in and ibovit \x, tc^vA^ ttt^i^rv^w 

novv, AnmcdiateVy away witYimei«v^buft^tftfe\si 

her ai /aft as you can fox ^o\xt lAfe. "^^^ 
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Par. ftruggUng, {Hold Sir ! —what d*ye mead ? 
I did but jeft. 
Cbe, Pihaw ? That's Nonfcnce. 
Far, Fm ruinM ! How lik« a Pool have I done t 
where d*ye thruft me. Sir ? — Faith you had almoii 
poihM me on m^y Nofe — ^Tls you I (peak tQ« Slit 
Vm ftay. 
C^^. Bat I (ay 1et^ c;o. 
Pjt. Are ye rcfolv*d upotft then ? 
Che, Abfolotdy. 

Far. Have a care you don*t make more Hufle thaa 
good Speed. 
Qhe, No,i no, let me sdone for that 
Far. Ah, but my Bones will (mart far^t. Oh I "'tis 
a horrible Villany? 

Che. A Vmaay d'ye call it, for a Man t«> go m\o 1 
Bawdy-houfe, andtqpaya Companyof Jiltiin their 
own Coia : Why, if they ms^ke a Trade to abufe» 
tormentand trepan innocent young Men, is it not Tu- 
fiice amd Equity to plague and choufe them agam ? 
Shan't I rather play Tricks with them than wi^ my 
Father ? This Iftiou'dbeblam'dfori asfor'tother, 
*twoald be faid, I fervid tb^m in thtir cwn kind. 

Par. How'a this ? Well, if ye be fully bent upon't^ 
e'en take your own Couri^ r but then don't lay the 
Bhime at my Door aftetw^rds. , . 
Cbe. I won't thfea. ' ' ^ : 
Par. And as it is your WiH to hive It fe? 
Cbe* Tis my Will to hivj? it fo, and it muftbe 
fo, and it Ihali be fo 1 and what I have £ud I will 
&said-bx. 
Var. Nay then, follow vofi. / 

. f^e^ VemuvA Ct/fid&Yoxxt the Defigiu 

\Exeunf A^ 
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Act III. 
Thrafo afid Gnatho. 

TZr. \X? Ell, but was (he fovery thankful then. 
Gn. O y«B, Sir, jaioft hugel/. 

Tbr. And glad at Heart, fay ye ? 

G/?j. O yts, but not fo much for the Gift as tl; 
Giver ; and for that, let me tell ye, ihe*s plaguij 
proud on*t. 

Enter Parmeno at d diftance. 

Par. to htfnfelf7\ Tm come to watck a fair Oppoi 
tunity to bring my Prefents in too. But hold 

Here's Captain Bellfwagger. [^Retires t0 onefii 

Tbr» Really I have the luckon'tj every thing th 
I do is mod wonderfully taking. 

Gna, I have obferved as much. 

Tbr, The King o^ Perfia, whenever I did him 
Kindnefs, was always very fenfible of it ; He wasri 
fo to every body. 

Gna. AfmartTonguelo well hrw^as yours tnak« 
u^Ithat Glory his own,, which'others (o long hav 
loil'dfor. Kr. Right, Boy- 

Gna. The King has you in his Eye then ? 

Tbr. Right, again. 

Gna, And loves to haveyoia there. 

T^r, No dqubt on^t. Nay more, trufted h 

whole Army to my Condudl, and follows my Ac 
vice in every thing. 

Gna, Prodigious f 

Jbr. Then jf he chancM to be weary of Compan 
or Bufiriefs, and had a Mind to take a little Eafc — 
as tho' you know what I mean. 

Gna, Yes, Sir : As tho"* when he had a Mind t 
We^r hj5 Stomach, as a-body m^^y fo fec^ , of all Coi 

nr. Right, thcnwQ\A4\\cX3Jt^m^X^\Ma^'^ 
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^na. Ay, marry Sir! .This is a Kinging fed. 

Tbr, Oh ! He'saM^o of a thoufand. tt— » 

Gna.- Yes, one of a Million, —if he chxife you for • 
his Companion.' « " [i^j^^^' 

Tbr, All the Officers envy'd mt5, apd grumbl'd at 
me behind my Back': I didn't value it a Straw ; they 
cnvy'd me damtiibly. But above all j. orte who had- 
the Charge of the Indian Elephants. This Fellow 
being more-troubkfome than the Tci\f?riiijerS/ya^t 
laid I, fVby.fopla^ujtifi^? Is it b:cauj€ you are Lord- 
tver a parcel af Beafts ? 

Q-tt'a, Neatly faid, iYaith, and flirewdly. - Blefs ffic 
You overthrew Man and Beaft r-What| faid he/ Siv ?". 

7^r, Not a Word- , . , j' . » 

Gna, Nay, I don't kno^v how he flion'^d. ■ • 

Par. Bleisme4 This Captiia's the bliuc?cf^.Co;f- • 
eomb, and t'other the vileit Rifca^ ( <;vcr Aw. \AjUei^ 
Tbr. What think ytfinatbo? Did I ever tell ye how, 
iharp I was on the young ^bodian Spark at a Fcaft l^ 

Gna. Never, Sir, let's hear it^ I pr'ay.-; — .H^h:^*^ 
told it me a thpufand times, ' ^^fidim^ 

na. This Rbodian Spark, I told you of^ ^ya5 with} 
me at a Feaft, whereby chance I had a fmall Girl ; 
this Strippling beganto.be fweet upon her, and 
waggifh upon me too. Htm naw^ yru impudent 
Sauce-box y (faid I) you^re MarCs Meat your/elf^ and 
yit have a Mind to a Tit-bit, 

Gna, Ha, ha, he. 
, Tkr. What's the Matter? Hah I 

Gna, Very fine,fharp, and delicate ; that cou'dn^t 
be mended. — But pray. Sir, was this all your own? 
I took -it for an old one. 

Tbr. Why, did you.everhear't before ? 

Gna, Yes, Sir, very often: And it takes extreamly, 

Tbr, V\\ aiTure you, 'tvvas all my own. 

Gna, I'm forry you were fo fharp upon the fool- 
ifh young Gentleman. 

P/?r. Ah, the De'il take thee for a RafqaL {^Aftde. 

Gna, Pray, Sir, what did he fay then ? 

.F 3 - .Thr. 
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Tbr. He was quite daftiM out of Countenance ? 
and the whole Company was ready to die with 
Laughing. After that, every body was plaguy wary 
of meddling with me. 

Gnst. And wdl they ai^ht : 

Tbr. But hark ye, Cnatho, had I beft clear 

m^felf to fhMts from the Jealoufy ihe has of my 
being in Love with famfbilaf 

Gna. Let that be the leaft of your Thoughts i but 
yather give her more Caufe to be Jealous. 

Tbr, Why fo ? 

GnM. Tha,c*s a Queftion: Don*t ye apprehend me. 
Sir! ShouM (he but fpeaJc a Word oi^beirii^ or of* 
fer to commend hkn on puippfe to plague you. — ^ 

Tbr, I ha*t. 

Gw. Your only way to prevent that, is, whenever 
fte MmcsPbfi^He, be fure you hit her in the Teeth 
mthPamfbi/a i. if ihe cries, Uf^s bavifhcMe tok 
mtrrywitbus^ doyouanfwer, w^/itf^Pamphila/^^/r/ 
MS i^ Song : If ihe praifes his Shape, extol her Pace : 
An4 be fure give her a Rotoianafir bir Oliver^ and 
that will vek her to the Heart. ■ 

Tbr. Ay, if flie lov'd me, tWs might do, Gnsth. 

Gng. As long as ihe deirres and loves your Prfr- 
Icnts, you may lay your Life ihe loves you. So long 
you mav venture to teai^ her ; ihe*ll always ht a* 
Iraid left any angry Word ihouM tarn the ftrcam of 
your Bounty another way. 

Tba. Thou fayll right —Why, I never fo mncb 
as dreamed of this before. 

Gng. A good Jel]t Tfaith : Sure you didn-t give your 
Mind to't ; for had you fet your Wits about it, yoor 
Contrivance wouM ha* been worth iifty of mine. 
To tbem enter Thais atttniiih Pythia. 

Tha, I fancy*d T heard the Captain's Tongue jiifl 
now. - — On, here is — My dear Hero, Welcome. 

[Hugs bim. 

Tbr. Oh , my fweet Thah^ my dearHoney , how is't. 
— Don*t yt love me now, for giving you this pretty 
ySi^xiKh. \ Pur. 
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P#r. Admirably, i*Faitlx ? how nobTy lie opens 

the CaHipaign. (Jfi/ie, 

Ua. Oh, Sir, I'm eternally obfig^d to youfor't. 
QfiiL Let*9 in to Supper, I 6y : Why this ^Allying ? 

Par, Here's another too 1 Faith one wou'd (Wear 
i^e U the Captain's BafUrd, they're fa like one ano- 
ther. (Aftde. 

Thr* to Gna.}As foon as yovr will, for I am ready. 

Par. advaacing nigher.J 111 to her, and make as 
the* I jiift came from Home. — — - Are you going 
abroad. Madam ? {AfiJe to. Thais. 

Tha. to Jbm.'} Oh Parme^io I Troth you arc co^ic 
▼cry lucky, I was juft a going out. 

Par, Whither, Madam ? 

fba» Why, don't ye fee this Gentleman lierc ?• ' 

\^AjUe to bim^ 

iV, 1 do fee him, with a Pox to my Sorrow, r— 
When you pleafe. Madam, my Master's Prefents are 
It your Service* \Aloud. 

Wr. What do w:e Hay for ? Why don't we jog on ? 

Par./0Tlirafo.]May It pleafe your Honour,by your 

fcavc ; iirft let me make my Prefents as I was order'4» 

ao^o and^ve a little harmlefs Chat with my Ladv^ 

' Wr. Special Prefents I I'll warraht ye, not to be 

B;^*d the feme Day with mine. * U^eringlj^ 

Par. The TryaPs all \goes towards LtfchesV 

Ai/z.^Soho f within there I fend out the Pcrfons I 
ordcr*d.— [.E»/frrf^ Biaekamoor JHere, advance 
fenvard. '■ Here's a Lafi come from asikr as 
Pr^flr Jftfars Country. 

9^.1 can have asjg;ood for feven or eight Guineas. 

G$ut, Ay, and a better too. 

Par. t0 them mthi/t,} You-fir Dorus, where are ye? 

Stand forth. Boy.—— Here's your Eunucb. for ye 

then.—- See what a pretty Look he has got, and 

juft in the Prime of his Age. [Enter Cherci. 

dreft up /lie tbi Munucb^ 

T^. As I hope to be fav'd, a very tight Fellow. 

far. What fay ye now, Mr; Qtiatbo ?. D'yt.^Cpy 
E 4* «nK 
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ny Faults here ? — • And you, Noble Captain ?— 
What, never a Word ? —That's Commendation 
enough of ail Confcience. — ^Try him in the Schools, 
Field, Mufick, or where you will, you'll find he has 
the Education of a Gentleman. 

7hr, For a Need that Eunuch wou'd down well 
enough, tho' a Man was fober. [Afijeto Gnatho. 

Par. And yet. Madam, the Gentlemen that made 
thefe Prefents, doesn't defire to be your only Fa- 
vourite, nor that all others fhould be thrull out of 
Doors for his fake ; He doesn't tell you romantick 
Stories of his Fights and Duels, nor yet bo;ift of his 
Wounds and Scars ; neither does he lland in vonr 
Light, as a certain Perfon that ftiall be namekfs : 
But when it fhall be no Trouble to you. Madam, 
when you pleafe, and your Ladyfhip i^ at Leifure, 
Ixz thinks it Favour enough then to be admitted..^ 

Tbr. 'Tis evident this Fellow has got fomc poor 
Gr//3/^r^^/ Merchant for his Mafter. 

Gna, Faith like enough ; for he woudn't keep, this 

" JFello w fo long, had he a Shilling in his Pocket to 

■ hire him a better. 

' Par. Peace, Dog.— Thou art not worthy to fcc 

kick'd.— If you can Hoop to flatter him (pointing to 

' the Captain) thus, you'd be content to^.o/the moll 

fordid Thing in the World for a Livelihobd. 

Thr, Shall we ftay to hear this Fellow prate ? 

[AngHly. 

Th/t. I'll only ju ft Hep in with thefe, and order 

my Maids what to do, ond 111 bebact agam in an 

• Inftant. * Exeunt Thais, Che. and ^e Biach 

Thr. ni go before— but do you ftay and wait 
upon my Miftrefs. [/& Gnatha 

Par, Fie ! 'tis beneath a General to Squire Kii 
own Miftrefs. 

Thr. to Parmeno ] Why (hould I fpend my Breath 
upon thee ?— — Like Majler^ like^ Man. 

[^jr// Parmeno. 

Ojia. Ha, ha, he, "" ■■ ■ . . • ' 

Thr. 



The Eunuch. 75 

. T&r. What d'ye laugh at r [^Some-wbat Jarlily. 
Gna. Why^ what you juft now laid : Bcfidcs, you 
.pur me in mind of the Rhodian Spark, and I cou'dn*t 
forbear. But here's Madam Thais again. 

R^ effUr Th2i\s, VyxKi^y and Attendants. 

TJr.Run homeland fee thatalltheRooms be ready, 

Gfga. I m gone. Sir, {Exit Gnatho. 

Tha. to Pythia.] Be Aire Pythia take care to do 
what I bid ye. — If Mr. Chremes fhould chance to 
come to day, defire liim to Ihy a little ; if he's in 
Lafte, beg him to come another time ; if hecan*t d^ 
that, fend him over to the Captain's to me. 

Yjtb. I will. Madam. 

^ba. Holder had fomethinselfc toftiy.-Letme 
fee,-^ — O, I remembcr't — -Be fure you make much 
of the young Gentlewoman. Do yo.i leep home. 

.£a-// Pythia. 

Thr. Now let's march. 

Tba, Do you follow me. \to the Attendant.'* , 

As they go off one way y enter Ciiitmcs alone 
am/ 1 her zvay. 

Cbr, In troth the more I think and -chew upon 
this Bjfinefs, the more I'm afraid that this Thais 
fhould play me fome plaguy Dog- trick or other;. 
I find my felf damnably wheedl'd by her. When 
Ac Srft fcjDt;.for me, any Man might have wor- 
der'i what' Bufinefs I had there i Faith I coudn't 
tcU myfelf : But when I came, flie immediatoly 
cafta about for. F.etthes and Excufes to make inc 
tarry. I have (fays (he) juft now been at my De- 
votion» therefore more iit to difcourfcof grave and . 
ferious Matters. At that my Heart mifg^ve me pla- 
guily. She draws a Chair and fat down by mc, and 
fawning upon me, fhe began to pprop for OiibouHc. . 
-.^Whcn ihe had no|hin^ effe to fay, ihe^d fall a ask* 
ing Mc*. Hofo long my Father and Mother bad been 
i^ad : I told her,, d pretty while Jince, Then tabe-^ 
tber I had not a Sea( at Sunio, andqoto far ttftooi 
eff the Seon Pox f: I believe fhe liked the Situation 
F 5 hcc^. 
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hcrfcir, and had a mmd to gull me out on*t. " An<f 
Uftly, Iflhadn^t loflajotmg ^fitrthenuf dJtiwho 
was with her then i Whatfise had about her when 
loft f Whether ^ttoas pcjji6/e for ont to know again r 
and fuch like StufF. I cant imagine why the Dc'il 
|heask*d allthcfeQueftions, withoHtftie dcfigns to 
put herfelf upon roe inftead of this loft Sifter, as it 
» the Impudence of thefe Jades. However, if ilie 
. a aHvc^ flie IS jtift Sixteen and no more j but this 
6me ThaUis foracwhat older than myfelf. She has^ 
fcnt again, to bcgof m« very earncftly to come— Now 
let her telfhcf Bufmefs plain, or trouble mejio more. 
I'll be hang'd if flic catch me here a third time- Soho f 
within there ! Soho ! /^Knocks at the DaoK^ 

Pyth. toithin. Who*s there ? 
- Cbr. *Tis I-, my Karnes's Cbremes^. 
Enter Pythia. * 
Fph. My pretty little Squire, is it you T 
Cbr, So,--^ I faidas much, this wheedling bodes^ 

no good. {Afi^f' 

Pyth. My Lady humbly defire&yoiLto come againt 
10 morrow.^ 

Cbr. Tm going mto the Country^ 

Fytk For Love's fakcj Sir, do. 

Cbr. I tell you plainly leant. 

Pyth. Whythen,Sir,.ftaybtttalittietillmyLadjc 
tomes back. ^ 

Cbr. Faith I don't intend It.. 

Pyth. Why not, dear Mr. Chremes ^ ^awningfj^ 

Cbr. Pox hike ye for a diffembling Baggage. 

Pyth. Well, ifyott.be refolv'd, I befecch ye.Sir^ 
to give Yourfelf the trouble of ftepping over to her 
where iiie is. ^ . , , 

Chu 'r dont care if I do that 
, Pyth. tothem'mthin.}p6tii ! [E^Z/rDorjaTGo- 
quickly aad'fticw that Gentleman ovef to tfce Cap* 

' •• . ...,^,^ inter Antipho atone. 

\ jnL Yefteiday a knot, of GojodrfellOwi Of as were 

gpt 
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got together at PUro^ where wc cljbbM to Ii.iv* .^^ 
Fcaft to Day. We chofe Cbirea fo r o u r S re v.n d . \\\r. 
Forfeits were all laid down, and Time an J Place a ■ 
greed upon. The Time's part, and at the Place they 
know nothing on^t ; our Gentlcman-Stcvvard his 
given US the flip, and 'faith I can't tell what to fay 
or think o'th' Bufineis. — The reft ofthe Company 
have imploy'd me to hunt aiiout for him ; I think 
rd as good call in «t his Father's. — [JlUozeei.nz 
Cherea^ But who is yonder a coming out of T'-c'/.'/j's 

Houfe ? Is it he, or is it not he ? As 1 live 'tis he. 

Heyday ' wliat a Toy of a Man have wcgot hcre< 
What means this Difguife ?— What unaccounuhle 
Freak isthis? I am puzzled, and can't imaginforn^.y 
Heart what's the Matter : Whatfoever it be, I will 
know before I ftir a YootX Retires a little on one -^i.ic. 
Enter Cherea, looking cfitftioujly about. 

Che. tobimfelffoftlj ]. Dut is no body here r.ow ? 

Not a Mortal.^ Docs no body dog me ? — Nor 

fo much as my Shadow.— Shall I now give vent 

to my fweliing Joys ? Oh Heavens f what wou'd 

I give for fomc body to cut my Throat immcdi:'.te- 
Jv, that in the Height of this Joy, I may end my 
Life without the leaftDafti of Misfortune — Dut is 
there never a curious inquifitivc Fellow following 
me clofeupon the Heel, to deafen and murder mc 
with Qucftion upon Queftion at every Turn ? Af, 
Why Jo tranjported ? Whjfo wonderful merry? IVhi- 
tber away fof aft ? Whence came ye ? Where got ye this- 
Garb ? What Frolick's this f Are you in your Wits ^ 
Or arey9uftark mad I 

Ant. advancing nigber,] Faith, 111 e'en up to him, 
and do him that Favour myfelf.— Cberea, What is'r 
you chuckle at fo ? What means this FooPs Goat ? 
Why fo merry about the Mouth ? Hey brave ! What 
d^e mean ? D'ye pretend to be in your Wits ? What 

d'ye flare for ? [Here they Jlart one u{Qn another, ^. 

Whatj xicycra T^ord ? 
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Cbg, Huzza ! This is a D^y of ]abacc !.Wettinet, 
old Soul ! Gad take me, there^&iiota Man alive Vd 
have wifh'd for fo foon as thy dear felf. 

j^nt. Prithee tell me this mighty Buiine(& . 

Che. And prithee, dear Rosue, prepare thyfcif to 
receive it then. -— ^ I foppote you Impw m]^ Bro- 
ther's Miftrefs. ,:■'.. r ■',','■' • 

-f7/. Yesi yon. mea^ T&ffi;, J^fufpofci/" . " 
Chi* The very.^ime.. ; '. ^ .[.. 

Ant. Ithongatl.kiuMv hen . : , ' r ; -i J 
C^^.This Day apretcy young JPemalewis^iremt- ; 
cd CO her. But why fhou'd Jt fbnd prating and? 
commending her charming Face to th^, mv Fnend* . 
%vhen thou know'il fo well whtf a Cnti^ £ aijDi in 
Beauties.-*— . In fliprt,fhe fired, ipyBIoDcLw/^..^ ['.- 
^7/* Say you fo ? ,... t ^* ' \ 

Che, Ay 9oy, had you but ftpn her, Tm f^jre^oiL 
xvoird fay flic wasting Mirr6ur;of her Sex.' But,*) 
leave Impertinencies,. I.was.prefently^ln op^O yje 
Ears ; and.as good Luck wou'd have it, we liad in 
Eunuch at Home, which my Brother bought fpr 
hiF Miftrefe, but wasn\yet deliver'd to her. Our 
Man Parnuiffo gave me aii Item of a^ Defign» which^ 
I immediately put in Execution,. 
Ant. And.what was that? \] ' 

Che, Be patient and you U hear't thefopncr. . It- 
was to change Cloaths with the Eunuch, and for xae 
to beprefented infleadofhim. 
ylnt, What,Jor the Eunuch! -' 

Che, Ev'n fo, old Boy. 

Ant, Prithee what Ad vantagfcou'd. you propofc 
to yourfelf by that ? . 

Che. That*j worth the asking indeed j why to f«i 
her, difcourfe with; her, andbe alone with the preUy 
Creature, I Iqv'd,, ye Rogue. And d'ye make. |Ja- 
thing of this now ?*^ In fhortj prefentcd I.was to 
i/^a/s, who ks foon as the recew'd tac, very ioyfuljf 
hr ought me Home, and commvtu^ \5afc XiftwxviviJL 
Creature to my Charge. 
^^^^ r©w4ofe Charged Totiwiie^ ^« 
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Cbt. Yes, to mine. 

Jnt. Marry (he was in fa fe Hands ! 

CJbe. She order'dthat nota Man Ihould come nigh 
her but myfelf, andcharg'd me not to ftir a Step 
from her ? and, that fhe and I (hou'd be alone toge- 
ther in the Parlour. I look 'd as if Butter wou'dn't 
melt in my Mouth, and cry'd. Yes Madam, 

Ant, The Lord help thee. 

Ci'^.She told me fhe was going out to Supper; and 
with that drew jjl her Train after her, except a few 
raw New-comers to attend the fair Stranger. Thofe 
prepared a Bath for my Angel : I urg'd 'cm to ha- 
ftcn it as much as they cou*a. Whilft they were a- 
bout it, this fweet Creature was fitting in a with- 
drawing Room, calling her Eyes upon a fair Piece, 
which was the Pidlure oi Jupiter, who (as the Story 
goes) came dbwti into DiJzr^y/s Lap in a Shower of 
Gold. I made bold to dart a Look that Way too, 
and finding how like the Intrigue was to mme, I 
cou'dn't but be ten times the more tickl'd at the Con- 
ceit on*t. That a very God fhould transform himfeif 
into a Mortal,arid privately fleal through theTylesof 
another Man's Houfe, ana fo drop like a Shower into 
his Miftref8*8 Arms. But what God, thought I, was 
this ? Why , no lefs a God than theThunderer himfclf, 
who fhakes the Battlements of Heaven. And fhou*d 
Flefh and Blood refufe to follow his Example ? Ill 
do't,and with all my Soul too. While thefeThoughts 
were working in my Head, they caird her away to 
the Bath ; fhe goes, fhe wafhes, fhe comes back, and 
then they put her to Bed, I flood waiting for the 
Word of Command.At lafl comes one to me, Pri- 
theedo you. Dor us, take this Fan, and cool the you tig 
Gentlewoman thus, the Time we are bathing. When 
we have done, you may bathe ifyoiive a mind tot. 

Ant. I'd-a given the whole World almoit t'have 
feen thatiinf)u3ei3t It^ce of thine at tVv2tlT\mt \\vcw 
you carry'd yoarfclf, and hoW l&ca crt^l ^^o\:i^ 
ou-manng'd the Pan. 

CI 
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Cbe, The Words were fcarce out of her Mouth, 
but they all rufh'd out pf the Room to the Bath, and 
fet up a Gaggle, as Servants do when their Mailer's 
Back*s turn'd. Mean time my dear Lady falls mto* 
a fweet Sleep v with that I cunningly caft a Sheep's 
Eye askew through the Fan. [Jbetving bim bow be 
/ijtf^VJand tookaiide-long Glance round the Room, 
to fee that the Coaft was cl«ir. ■ I finding all 

fight, made fail the Door.. ' 
AHtm What then, brave Boy I 
Cbe. How ? what then, Simjpleton f 
ji/it. Ay, Simpleton, indeed r 
Cbe. Shou*d:l have neglefted fuch afhort, wi(h*a- 
fbr and unezpedled Opportunity, when it dropt 
into my very Mouth, 1 mull ba been a very Eth 
nucb indeed then. 

Jhu Faith, Bov, thouVtin the right. *-^ But, in 
the mean time, what's become of our Treat ? 
Cbi. 'TIS juft ready. 

Jnt. Troth, thou'rt a brave Fellow. But where 
is't ? At your Houfe ? 

Cbi. No 5 at old Harry Platters. 
Ant. That's a plaguy Way off. 
Qb$. We mu& go the fader, then, that's all. 
Ant. But won't you change your Ooaths ? 
Cbe. How can I? Pox on't.' Fm quite banifli'tf 
Home, for fear my Brother fliou*d fee nie j and 
what's worfe, led my old Father fhou'd ht come 
out of the Country. 

Ant.. Why then, e'en let's go to our Houfe^ 
that's the nighefl Place I can think of, to ihift your- 
fclf. 

Che^ That's right ; let's away then, and lay our 
Heads together, how my Dear may be for ever 
mine. 
Ant. A Match then. Exeunt Amio. 

Tbi End of iht V)iri Aa. 
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Act IV. 
Doria alone, 'uoilh^a Casket under her Arm. 

AS Fmarlivmg ^6u1, as much as I can gather 
from the Captain's Humour, I'm terribly a- 
friid chisSwaggererfhouIdmakeromcDiAurbance to 
dav, and fall foul upon my Lady. For as fbonas young 
Qoremts^ theGentle woman's Brother, came thither,, 
ihe askt leave of the Captain, to bavt bim admitted. 
He began to huff and be angry^but yet durft not deny 
her. Befides, my Lady ure'd him to delire the Gen- 
tJeman lofis dtnon and zoelcome, becaufe (he'd have 
him ftay there, for this was'nt a proper time to tell 
kim all (he had a mind to about his Sifcer. At hil,. 
with a dogged Look, he coldly bids him welcome* 
TheGentleman ilaid,and myLady began todifcourfe. 
This Captain ffi^^-r^r/ imagining he had been a Rival 
brought under his Nofe to affront him, thought he 
would do fomething that fhonld plague her too. Hark 
jg, lay« he, gorfor Pamphila, ta give us a Song, By no- 
means intheWwrld^ cries my Lady ; What fieuld fueb 
a Wencb do at afea^ t The Captain being fet upon'C 
fell to wrangling^ Mean time toe cunning Creature 
whips her Gold and Jewels into thisCasket^ and flipr 
it into my Hand to carry off; which is a certain fjgn 
flie won't be Ung behind, as foon as ihe can getaway* 
^nter Phedrie at a diftante. 
Pbe, As I was walking to our Country-honie up- 
on the Road, (at 'tis uiual with People when they 
are uneafy) a tboufand Thoughts came running into 
my Head on^; after another, which I took all in the 
woril Senfe : To be fliort, whilfl I was mufing on thefc 
things, Ipafs*d by my Houfe unawatw, ^TvdL\oA%Qt 
JuJfa Mile before I perceived it ; moh \\\9iX\ VaxxC \ 
back with a Heart as heavy ad ^u^^L — ^Vtu\ vj* 
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juftgotby the waytotheHoufe, IftoodftiIl,and be- 
gan to think thus with myfelf : What / muji I hi 
forced toftay here eight and forty Ung Hours without 

her f^What of all that? - Ameer trifle How a 

trifle f — What iflcaiCt kifs her Hand, yet "'tis very 
bard if I can't have one look at her? If I can't have 
cne, fure I may have the other : Tij better to be almoft 
diftanc^d^ than to be quite thrown out of the Race, With 
that I went by on purpofe. Bat hold, what makca 
Fythia run out of Doors in fuch a Fright ? 
Enter Pythia looking about 
Pyth. to herfelf] Where's this curfcd, wicked 
Greatarc- Wretch that I am .'Where fhall I find him ? 
Or where (hall I look for him? —That ever anyMan 
fhouM have thclmpudence to offer at fuch aVilbny ? 
Phe, Alaa !myHcartmifgivesme ftrangely.[^jiff. 
Pyth. to herfelf] Nay, more than that, after the 
Villain had abus'd the Girl, he tears her Cloiths, and 
drags her up and down by the Hair o'th' Head* . 
Phe. How's this ! [y^<fe. 

Pyth. to herfelf ] O thit I had but the Rogue im 
itvy Clutches now ! — How 1 would claw theEycs 
. of the Whore's- bird ! 

Phe. I can't imagine what great Difordcr hereh^i 
been m my Abfence. — I'll e'en Itep to her. \^AJide, 
: to Pythia. J What's the Matter ? Whither in fuch 
h^fte ? Whom d'ye look for, Fythia?. 

Pyth. Hah, Mr. PheJrie J Whom look for. Ay 
ye ? a Curfe upon you and your precious Prefents 
• both together. 

Phe. Prithee tell me what's the Matter ? 

Pyth. The Matter, qaoth'a? Your Eunuch 

that you gave us, what wicked Work has he made 
here ? He has gone and ravifli'd the young Gentler 
woman the Captain gave my Lady. 
Phe. in a maze.] What fay'ft thou ? 
/y/A I'm quite undone. 
i'^^. Avy and drunk too, It\i\xiV. 
ly^A Would the worl\ oSmy ILti^tsvv^^wtx^ v^ 
<^*wi2^' 35 1 am. "^^^ 
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Dw. O Law, Pytbia, wasn't it a very prodigious 
Thing, ha ! 

Vbi, Thou'rt certainly mad. — .# How is't pofli- 
blc for an Eunuch to do this H 

Pjtb. 1 can't tell what he was ; but what he has 
done, 'tis plain. The poor young Creiturc is all 
in Tears, neither can ye get one Word from her. 
This precious Rogue hides his Head now. I'm wo- 
fiilly afraid he has finger'd fomcwhat out o'th'Houfe 
too, when he ran away. 

Pbe. Tis a Wonder to me fuch a limber-hamm'd 
Dog fhould get out of Sight fo foon, unlefs he has 
housM himfelf at my Father's. 

Pytb. Dear Sir, flep in and fee. 

Pbe.YovL fhall know that prefcntly. [Exit Phedrie. 

Dor, O Gemini / Prithee, my Dear, did you ever 
hear of fuch a horrid Prank before ? I never did. 

Pytb. Truly I have heard fay, thefe Eunuchs are 
great Admirers of fine Women, but can do nothing 
bat flabber them over. But I, like a filly Jade as I 
was, never thought of this : If I had, I fhouM have 
lockt up my Gentleman, and have kept the Girl far 
enough from his Reach, 

"Re enter Phedrie, dragging in Dorus by tbe Ears. 

Pbe. Come out you infamous Dog ! What, 

d'ye hang an Arfe, ye runagate Scoundrel ? ■ ■ 

Thou damnable Bargain, out of your Kennel. 

Dor Good Sir ! 

Pbe. Do but fee what a damn'd Friday-he^ the Jail- 
bird makes ? How came you hither again ? — Why 
this change of Habit, I pray ? ~ What Anfwer, Dog? 
If I had (laid but a Minute longer, Pj/>^;j, I had mifs'd 
o'th* Rogue, you fee he's juft equipt for the March, 

Pytb. O dear. Sir, have ye met with-the Rafcal ? 

Pbe. Met with him ! Ay. 

Pytb. That's good Luck indeed. 

Dor, Ay, Special good Luck, upotv my Wotd» 

lyrA WhH ha' ye done with \i\m^ 
^^i^Jl^^'^^i^himl Can't ye: fc^Vitiiot*^'^. 
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Fife. This Fellow here. {poiMtinzUjyasu^ 

PytL What of this Fellow here ? 

Phe. The £une that wae ient to yoi^r Hot^e to Da^. 

Pytk I dare fwear, Sir^ non^of oojf Houfe e'er 
Hi Bye ui>on him. 

Phe. Sure they were blind theiu 

Pylb. Pray, Sir, can ye believe this tabedie Man 
that was brought to our Houfe ? 

Fbe. Believeit, the Dc'il a one^fe had I to fend- 

Pytb. Fie ! — there's no Comparifcm to be made 
between thia and that t for that other had a fine Air^ 
and look'd like a Gentleman. 

Pbe, Ay, fo you thought, be^aufe be had got his^ 
gay Clothes on ; .nowTic has altet'd.lUs Habit, you, 
take him for an ugly Creature. 

Pytb. Pray, Sir, don't persuade me lw% 9fi tf there 
were no more DifFereaoa than that cQme«-to. Whjr^ 
lie that we had to Day was fucb a fee yeong FeHoifir^ 
*twould haMone your Heart good to Jhaf^e ten bim. 
This is a dry, diecrepit^ drQ«j&y-h«gd4d JFlumblef, 
and looks like a Wheazlc. 

. P^^/Sdeathl.WhatStursAU'p-yxmVe^biwgllft 
«ie to that Pais,, that for my Part I kmaw not wluit 
Tve done my fclf.-^onw hither, 3iiri«4^,|^ IhntsJ 
Didn't I buy ye, and pay fox ye? 

Dor, Yes, an^ pleafe ye. 

Pyth Now, pfay^ Sis, let nerhiiv« one Puir^it Utau 

Pbe. Qofin 

Pjrrt* WereyottfttourHbufetoDay ? (HfUMEr.). 
Look ye, he demes iu— ^He that Ptniim brought 
was but fixteen*. 

PbeMt&, ru at him once again myfelf. Firft tell 
sne how you came by thcfe Cloatha. what,ha* yoa 
loft your ToDguei — Yc ugly Dog, why don^t je 
anfwer me 2 

D^r. Cfne Mr. C^/*c*mfc— — 

Pbe. Not my Brother, 1 h<^. 

Dor. Ye», Sir. Pbe. Wh« ? 

' i}^< To Day^ Pbe. How long ago ? 

J>er. 
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Dssf. But a little while. 

¥b$. Who did he come with ? 

Dor. ParmiHOt an*c pleafe ye. 

?bt. Did you know him before ? 

Dor. No, Sir, nor never heard of his Name. 

Fbi, How came ye then to know'twas myBrother ? 

Dor. Parmeno told me fo. — And 'twas CbereM 
pvc me thcfe Cloaths. — - 

Phe» Confufion ! 

Dor. And put on mine, and away they went 
together. 

Pyth. to Phcdrie.] So, Sir, who's drunk now } 
Twas I filPd your Head with Stories, wasn't it ? 
Now *tifl as clear as the Sun, that the poor Gentle- 
woman's ravifh'd. [Weeps. 

Pbe. Away, ye Bcaft. — D'ye believe one Word 
this Fellow prates ? 

P^b. A Fig for believing : The thing's plain e-^ 
nough itielf. 

Ph€*fift/y. /# Dorus.] Come a little this way • 

D'ye mmd me. Sirrah ? — Nighcr yet. That's 

wdl. •~- Let me hear this Buiinefs once agjain. Did 
Cbirea take your Cloaths from ye ? 

i>#r. He did. Sir. 

Pbe. And put 'em on him&lf ? 

D^r. Yes, Sir. 

Pbtm And was fent hither in your fiead» 

Dor, Yet, that he was. • 

Phi. Oh Heavens ! this is the moft wicked iinpa* 
dent Dog Ihring. (Aloud im a Paffion^ 

Pytb, Alas Sir f are ye not convinc'd that we 
have been moft bafcly abus'd ? 

Pbi. No Wonder if a crack'd Chamber-maid be- 
lieves this Scoundrel : ^Angrily to Pyth.] But 

the truth on*t is, I*m fbmewhat gravelT'd myk\f, 

[Softly.^ Hark ye. Sirrah, deny all, or I'll cut 

your Throat . [afitltr to Dorus] Citft 1 t^cV; \Vv!t 

Truth out of ye to Dny : Did ye fee mv 'ftxoxJwtt 
C^rr^a/ Miottd to Iio^>a& 
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Dor. Nomdc<d; Sir. [Fear/til^, 

Pbe, I fee therc^i nothing to be done without 

Blows. This way, ye Dog. — He hunts coun- 

tcr. o-v-Down o* youi knees, and ask me Pardon, 

\^A^4e*to Dorus. 

Dor.^;*^^//^^.] GoodSir, I befeccb j^c-forgive mc. 

l^hi. Into your Kennel. then* 

V>Qr, Hey, hey. \Rfini put botoling^^ 

Phe, Faith, I cou'dn't tell how to make a fair 
come-off without this Stratagem. If fo, the thing's 
pad cure. [^^^ ] — D'^yt think, ye Rafoil to make 
a M^kegame of me ; \^Atoud to Dor us. 

[Exit 4ifter bim, 

Fytb. A4y Life on't, this daran'd Plot is of P^* 
ifteno's contriving. 

Dor, You may fwear it? 

Pytb. rfalth Dl pay him in his own Com before 1 

•fleep. But prithee, Doria^ what woald*ft ad* 

vife me in this Cafe ? 

Dor, You mean, in the yonng Gent!ewoman*i 
"Bufinefs I- i 

Ppk. Yes, whether we- had beft keep n to our 
fclves, ortellon*t. 

Dor. In troth, if you're wife, take no notice of 
t]ke Eunuch, or the Girl either ; for by t^iat means 
you'll keep out of Harms-way, and oblige our Lady 
befides.' Ybu need only iay« The Eunuch has given 
us the Slip. * 

Pytb. Y\\ Mow your Counfel. 
,'. Dor, But yonder comes Mr. Cbrmis^^-^My la^ 
idy isn't far behind .'em. '' 

Pytb, What makes ye think fo I 

Dor, Becaufe the Captain and fhe were almoft at 
: Daggers drawing when I left 'era. 

P^tb. Then away with the Casket, quick : — — • 
rU learn of this Gentktnan what's to do. 
To ber-enfer Chrcmts bal/ ilruffJk 
Chn to bim/eI/,}Jity daayJ — Lha'^been finely 
ki15brdi'laith.-^Thi8 Wine has been too hard for 

me. 
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mc. — The time I was-toaping,—— I thought 
(elf as fobcr as a Judge, -*— But when I came to 
iny Legs; — ^^Sbud, my Feet nor my Head knew 
which was to go uppermoft. 

Pyth. 0h, Mr. Cbremis ! 

Cbr, Who's that?-^ Qh, theprcttjr, plr< 

Pytbiai Why^ thou'rt worth forty of the Pjtbl 
taw \z?t. 

'Fyth. And opo* my Word, you're forty ti 
more pleafant than you were before. 

Cbr. The old Saying's very true, IfU toastCi 
Meat and gMd JMnki the tv^men migbt gnaw 
•Sheets* *— — But your A^iftrefs has been come h< 
a ioBg time^ I fuppofe.' ' « 

- Pytb, Why; isihe^ome from the Captain's th 
, Cbr. Ob, a damnable whilc-^— They ^ere qi 
Telling Kke Dog and Cat* 

Fytb. Didn't fte de£re ye to follow her I 

Cbr. No, fhe only tipt the wink at me as ihe « 
away. 

Pytif. And wasn't that Item enough ? 

Cbr^ No, i'faith s I cou*dn*t teJl what her wini 
and twinkling meant, till the Captain very ch 
gave tae to^mderftandit, by thruftingme Head 
Shoulders after her.' •i-— But fee, ihe's upon the 1: 
on's already; -^ I wonder what Devil brought 
hither before her. . (Enter T\ 

. Tha, to berfelf. \ I believe this heftoring Bully 
be upon my back prefently, to take away the ( 
by force : Ay, let him come i if he offers to to 
her but with one Finger, I'll pluck his Eyes on 
I can«Kway with his Imperidnencies and big Wo 
aslongasthey ifc butWord!s, but PHiith if he co 
to touch OttrCopybokionce,riImakeh!mfmartf< 

[Angi 

Cbr, Ah Madam, I've boen here a long whi 

- na. My dear Cbremir, 'twas you ] wanted ; A 
you (enfible thisQnarrel was np«.'your accoont^ 
the whole Bttfincfs a Concern oi yonra I 

i 
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Cl&r. Of mine ? pray how fo ? As if I had been-* 
Tbu, Whilfl Ttr taking Pains to help you to your 
Sifter^ azMl reflorelicr to ye. Tin for cM to ftt dawa 
'Wkh thefe and a thourand fuck Hke AfFroHts. 
Cbr* Pray, Madam,. Where is ihe aow i 
7ha, At home at liiy Houie« 
C/Jr. Hah I \c9nurmdhf. 

Tha. What^t the Matter ? You needn't fear, forhef 
Ednoaidoii^hasri't been bcn^th h ^felf, or 7x>u either* 

Chr, WhatVishat you foy ? 
' Tba. Notkkg but the Truth. I freely give ha 
taye» and ihan^t expert a FartktQe for my Paina. 
\ Vbr. I thank ye, Madam, aim I fballendeavoiir 
to make ye amends when time iervei. 
' Tba* B&t ha#e a care» Sir* you don't lofe her be- 
fore you have her, for^'tia&e the C%ptain 19 corning 
to plunder us of by force of Arms* - Jfyti bear Pj^ 
tbia^ run in and fetch the C^ket and Tokens* i|oich 
Chr« id^nvifing ThxzhMdhii P4rt)i^ Jfyt fee 
Vm Madam ? ' 

Pjth, Where is't fet. Madam ? I 

. na. Tth' Cheft of Dfiwefs— ^- D>e move ao 
fkfter, ye Baggage f Exit Py thi<u 

Clir* What an Army has this Felloe mufter'd qp 

s^inft ye ! LastieBfiable ! 

na. What, Cow^hearted F my Dcv ! 
. Ctf. BQoMr, I Cow-hearted i I'm^ bold as i 
Lyom , .C^4ntff. 

^^. Ay» and fo you. had need. 
. CAr. Ah, Madami I dooht ^yfe IsUceme for ^^^ 
fbanigK Sallow. 

. na» HK^/tswtTs laIiethisibrydurCom<ttit«.aia 
Fellow youVe to deal with is a perffA Suangeffyliae 
kr»Intei«ft, kfaAc^iudnfeMKe, and fewer FjrisDdt 
lobackhi^ than you. 

CStf. Ttut I knoiHr too : Btit *ti«i*t A^ a if^ife Man 
to ftand behiadin Afs whtn-he kkks. Fd xather |«e« 
Wttt a QiucRkbefbBe-'haiid* . thaareitetoge. it afttfr- 

ward* :iteiy«»iirnmiii/«ftdbiirifli(ib tlioJ>p<Mw 

whillt 
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viYvW I mn to the Piazza and fetch the Conftable 
to keep the Peace. [Going effl 

Tha. iatcbing him bj the C/^i.] Hold, Sir. 

Qhr^ I had better go. 

f]&». Stand your Ground, pray, [ft ill holding him* 

Chr. Pray let xnego.Ji'Jl be back again in an Inilant. 

ThM. Sir, you need not call any Help. Do 

bat tell him fhe is your Sifler, and that you loft her 
when (he was young, and are now come to the 
Knowledge of her : Then fhew him the Tokens. 
Re-enter Pythia with the Casket. 

Pytb. Here they are. Madam. 

Tha. Do you take 'em, Sir. [Chr. takes the 

Casket."] If he oilers the leaft Violence, you may 
have him before his Betters. — You underftand me* 

Cbr. Yes, very well. 

na, Bfe fure you fpeak this with a good Courage. 

Cbr, Edady andfo 1 will. [ftruts and puts his 

Arms a-kimhow. 

na. Up with your Qoak, Man.— Dear Heart ! 

Fve pitched upon a Champion that wants one him- 

fel£ (Afidt.) Exeunt on one Side. 

Enteroni^herSideThnLCo, Gnatho, Sanga,^9^/# 

taith Link-boys, Fire-forks^ Shove Is ^Dift?-eioutSyScQ, 

Tbr. VntWce Gnatho, is'tfor a Man of Honour to 
put up fuch a notorious AtFront as this? Ili die upo* 
lh*Spot firft. SimaliOf Dorax, Sjrifins, follow your 
Leader. Firft 111 ftorm their Caftlc. 

Gna. Very well. 

nr. Then Fll carry off the Damiel triumphantly. 

Gtm. Better and better. 

nr. And laftly^ Til put the Jilt under fevere 
Contributions. Gna, BeftofalK 

92r. Advance* Dor^x, with your Truncheon, and 

eommand the main Body. Simalio, command 

jrou the Left Wing ^ and yon, Syri/cus, the Right.— 
Where arc the reft ? Where's Capta^ S«nja ^'vJsk 
ittf Mggcd Rcgimeat ? 

if4er* Her^ Sir, 
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:fbKt6Sjmg,] Y.^ larzySon'of aWhore! D'ye 
tbinir to engage the Enemy with a Difiiclout ? What 
did yje bring that f&rx.V« . • 

San. Who I, Sir? Why, I knew the FrAwefs of 
my Geheralt ' ^n^ tiiet Cbaiage . of his Soldiers^ fo 
W^Ut: that they couMiiieve]^ part widioat Bldod'aad 
WouBcU 4 fo I brought' this to wipe 'em witha],^ 
v?M Where's aHth^Mft t>f. 'cm? . •. ' : ' 
\Saff. The reft, witha Vengeance [There's only 
Si«ff/Vlcff to keep' the Houfe from rwaniogaway. 

Tbr. Gnatbo^ do you fee 'em all in Rank arid File. — 
I'll bring up the Rear^and there give tke Signal for 
the Orifct, ... 

Goo. This 'tis ito be wife t Whea he has drawn 
up his Men in Battalia, he makes fure of one Pofl for 
his own Retreat. ' •■ • {^Jiie. 

. :j:br. This was always the F^emb King's Way, 
'Ghremes fnd Thais appear abovi^ 

Chr. DVeobferve, Madam,whatthis Cut-throat*s 
ihout ^ I fee my Counfel wasn't amift, when I ad- 
vis'd ye to barricade the Doon 

Tha^ Plhaw \ This Fellow that you take for a 
He&or» is as feint-hearted as a. Toi*m Bifiy* — ^ 
Beafup.Maa.' . -^ ' . ..\ -.- 

t Thr./«Gnatho-]'Wliiathadwcbcftd6> 
' Gna* Had. we but a Mortar now ^to play Qpon 
«em^ under the Covert- Way, oiie Bomb vroald make 
»cm fcamper. ) 

Thr. difcovering Thais.] But hold, yonder^s the 
Enemy. 

Gna. Shall we give the Aflault, noble General ? 

Tbr. Hold, I fay.— *- Wife Commander* ufwJly 
fend a Summons before they ftorm ; perhaps he*)lfar* 
rendenupon DifcretioUybefore w&nake the AfiktHlt. 
' Gnok Oh wonderful \ .what pk^y Thbags thcfe 
Politicks are t I never am in your Company, hot I 
goaway thewiferfor't; '' • 

Thr. to Thaisljr^w, anfwerme the firft Ardcle : 
When I gave ye Pamphila, didn't yc promife me 
ib isany Days to myfelf ? ^^> 
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fitf. Wliat's all tlut ? i 

7ir. That's a pretty Qgeftion I — — Didn't y c 
bring oDe of yoar Gallants under my Nofe? What 
Bufinels had ye together r? why did ye flinkaway 
with iiim from my Honfe ? 

Tba, 'Caufe 'twas my Pleafure. 

fbf. Why, then deliver upPamfhtU, unlefs you'd 
have her carried c^ by Force* 

Chr. Deliver her to thee I Touch her if you dare 
tkoa worft o< ^jfngrify, 

. Gna. t0 Chremes.j Hah Sir ! hav«« Care 1 not 
a Word more. 

Chr, Do you prate Buffoon f 

Tiff. Shan't I touch what's my own I 

Cbr. Thine, ViUam f 
. Gns. U Chremes.) I iay once again, have a Care, 
Friend : I fee yott don't know who you fpeak to« 

Chr. to Gnatho.) Won't ye be gone, ye Rafcal! 
{#0 Thrafo.-] And you, -Captain Swaih, d'ye know 
what to truft to :? If you give us the leaft Difturbance « 
^ere, I'll make you remember the Place, theDay, and 
Perfon yxm affront too, as long as you breathe. 

Gna. to Chremes.; Poor Wretch ! I pity ye, that 
Jre fhould provoke fo great a Man to be your Enemy. 

Cbr. I'll crack your Fool's Pate for ye, if ye ben't 
gone prcfently. 

Gna» Say ye (b, Mr. Snarl? Are your Hands fo 
heavy ? 

Thr./tf Chremes.] Pray, who are you for a Man ? 
What wou'd you have ? And what have you to do 
with the Girl ? 

Cbr. That ye fhall know prefently : Firft> ; I iay " '- 
Ihe's Free-bom. »r. So ! --.' ' 

Cbr. And a Citizen of Atbens. Tbr. How ? 

Cbr. And my Sifter too. 
. Tbi*. Oh Impudence I 

^Cbr. Therefore, Captain, (J^^i^sh*) I ^^^ Y^ ^^f^ 
m all, lay Hands on her if you dare, 'r ■ {to Thais.) 
iow,Madam, I'll ftepand fetch Sofbrona, theNurfe. 
lid ihew her the Tokens. G Tbr. 



92 The E u N u c a. 

y^r. Why will you, Sir, hinder me fvom sifd- 
Sling with what's my own ? 

CM- Yes, that I will- XWuhdrauu 

Goa. t9 Thrafo.J Bear witnefs, this Cbrnnes owns 
himfelf a Thief, he has done his own BofineCs. 

Thr. to Thais J Do you fay the fame too ? 

7b4, Go look. [Wlthdrams, 

Here Thrafo and Gwxiho Jhre^^i au amtber. 

^r- Waiat fliall we do next^ 

Gna, R*en let's march home again-r-^By and By' 
fheUl come fiiwning like a Spaniel to beg your Par- 
don. ' Ttr. Think ye fo } 

Gna, Nothing more certain : I knowtheHumoiir 
of thefe Woifienweli enoi^h ; when yon will, they 
won't, and when you won't they wilL 

Ttr. Thou haft hit it. 

Gjia. Shall I dlfmifs tke^Ahnyi 
'7hr^ When you will. 

Gna. U Sanga.] V^Tell Captain, yon and yoinrsJiie 
difidarg'd now like a noble General take yonrAra^ 
into Quarters of Refrefhment i'th! Kitchin. 

San, Troth, my BeUychim'dCupboard above half 
an hoar ago. 

Gms. Well faid Thm. Prag. ■■ ■ , . I 

TTir, Follow your. Leader, . lExaunifiataiMg. 
The End of fife Fourth A&. 

. A c T V, ' 

Thais ^«i Pythia. 

Tha. en- FV^S fpeak in Riddle* ftDl, ye dirlf 
fringe Quean ? \I^ another T^ne mocking ^«rj 
Iknow^ i donUknow.bc't fiedjibeard.or^t^ bmtw^ 
not there. HufTy, ca&'t ye tell meJn plain tern^ vehat- 
ever theMatiier is. The poorGirraGownUrent,ilM^ 
allinTears, and won't fpcak. The EmtucVs Aed tM^ 
But why — ^What'«49nei --Wbat^ «iq aniwcr ? 
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tjib.AhSy Madam, what woqM vc ha' me fav,when 
they all affirm 'twasn't an Eunuch that was iiere ? 

Tba. Who was't then ? Pytb. One Mr. CbercM^ 

ThM. What Mr. Ci^/rrM/ 

Pytb. The young Gentleman, Pbedriis Brother. 

Tba. What's that yc fay, ye Witch ? 

Pytb. Nothing but what is certainly true. 

Too, Pray What fhou'd he do here ? Upon what 
Account c^pie he hither, pray ? 

Pytb. I can't guefs, unlefs he was in Love with 
Pampbild. . 

na. 'Sdeatfa, Pm undone then^ all my Meafures 
are broken if this be true. Is't for this the poor 
Creature bemoans herfelf fo ? 

Pytb, So I beliere. Madam. 

na. How's this, ye Baggage ? Didn't I give you 
a particular Charge about her, when I went away ? 

Py/i'. What couM I do I'th' Cafe ? You ordcr'd that 
(he fiiould be wholly committed to his Care. 

fha. Oh yotf Jadie, you fct the Wolf to keep the 
Sheep: I'ln afham'dto the Soul to' be fo curfedly 
foord.— [Siting Cherea afar of.} But what Fel- 
low's that I 
Efftfr Chcrcz at a dtfia^ce^iJ/ifi the Eunuch'i Drefs. 

Pytb.^^X Madam ! Patience, I befeech ye : All's 
well, we have got our Spark in Lob's Pound. 

no. Where is he ? 

Pyth. 'S^t f on the Left-hand. Don't you fee him ? 
» look there then. fba. I fee him. 

Pf^' Seize htm immediately. 

na^ What can we do to him. Fool ! 

Pytb. Do to him, fay ye ? See, I befeech you^ 

Vrhat a curfed impudent Look he has got.— « 

Ths. I fee no fnch thing. 

Pytb. And with what Confidence he co nes to us. 

Che.ftf bimfi^.} Antipbo'^ Father and M >rher w^t« 

both at Homt, afif theyM (laid t\\cTeotii^MT'^^<c^ 

that I €oa'dn*t po&bly get in wit\io\xt\)t\ti^^\^c^- 

»»rU Tkc time I wu i'th' Porch, m Acc^xiim^wi^ 

G z 
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o* mine cmne that way. Upon this I takes tne to I 
my Heels as fad as I cou'd, runs into'a blind Alldy* ' 
then to another, and fo taa third. Thus did I dance 
up and down in a Peck of Troubles, to prevent a Dif- 
covcry, ^ But hold, is that Thais T The very fame.—' 

I'm at a plaguy ftand what to do. Pfiiaw, what 

care \\ fhe can neither hang, draw, nor quarter. 

Tha. Let's up^o him,— O good Sir Dorus^ yoa're 
welcome home,-*Pray tell me, Did.pw run aWay 
from us ? * 

Che. Troe as you fay, Madam. {LMisfimply, 

Thr. And are extrearoly pleasM whn the. Vagary 
I warrant.? 

Che^* Not fo extreamly neither^ Madam. 

Tha. D'ye think you fliaU come off fo ? 

Che^ Well Madam, pardon me this <me Faulty if 
you catch nie in another^ hang me up. 

Tha. Were you afraid Xhsk lihould prove a hard 
Miftrefe, that you run for*t f ' • " • , 

Che, No indeed Madasi. ,^^. Of what then? I 

Che* Why I was only afraid this Woman ihouM 
ha' told Tales of me. [Pointing to Pythia.' 

Tha, Why, what have ye done then.? | 

Che, A fmall matter. 

Pyth* Impudence ! A final) matter dVe call it i 
Is raviihing a Virgin and Ctat/ettio -hall a nattsi 
in your Account ? . - {/» a Paffion* 

Che. I took her for one of my. Fdlow Setitants. 

Pyth, Thy Fellow Servants? lean fcarceksepa^ 
Nails out o'th' Eyes of him— TkoiiD^il incarnate ! 
A re you come to laugh at us too ? [In a great Fkry* \ 

Tha. to Pythia.] Sleep off, vou fiedlam. 

Pyth. Why, Madam? As i/^there cou'd ha' bcca 
any thing done to roe if I had puird his t«Qcks for 
bim, finc^ he owns himfelf your Servant* 

Tha. trifiing a fide. '^ — Indeed; Mr. Cherea, yoaVc 
done a very unworthy thing, and which did not be* 
come ye ; for tho' I had deferv*dthisAffront never fo 
much^ yet *cwad di&pnourable for you to do^t : An I 
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live, I know not what courfe to take about the poo^ 
Gifl; yoci've ib broken all myMeafures, that I can'^ 
poffibty return her to her Friends, neither as lough^ 
xo doy ner as I intended, that I might ingratiate my 
felf among •cm by fo compleatan Obh'gation. 

Cbe. Now, Madam, I hope to fee a lading Kind- 
nefs betwixt us both : for from fuchbad Beginnings 
as this, oft the grcatcft Friendihrps 'rhe ; and who 
knows but (bme lucky Star has orderM all this ^ 

Tba. Why truly I interpret it thus, and wiih it 
hom my Soul. 

Cbe, And I beg it might be fo. Believe this one 
thmg, *twasn*t to affront you, but pure Love caused 
all this. 

Tba,l do bdieve it, and therefore rather pardon 
it; for Tm not of that Nature, Mr. Chsrea, nor yet 
fo infeniible my feif^ as not to know fomewhat of the 
Power of Love. 

Cbe. As rhopefi>r Happincfs, Madam, I'm cx- 
treamhr taken with you. 

PytD. Faith, Madam, look to yourfclf then. 

Cbi, I ^-flm'dn't hurt her if I might. 

Pytb, Y\\ truft ye lio farther than I can fee ye.. 

na. Leave prating. Fool- 

Cbe* Now, Madam, I muft crave your Affillance 
m this gaeat Defign. I trufl an3 commit myfcif 
wholly to your DifpofaT, and beg your ProtcAion j 
let me die if I dont marry her. 

Tha. But what if your Father 

' Cbe. What, he ? I'm fure of his Confent, 

coold fhe be prov'd to be a Gentlewoman. 

ra#. If jroupleafetoflayalittle, her Brother will 
be hefeflrait ; he's but ftept for theNurfe that brought 
her up; and fo. Sir, you may be by at the Difcovery. 

Cbe. Then Til ftay. 

Tbam I think we'd better go in i'th' mean time 
than (lay at the Door. 

C^. With all my HcsiTt. 
Pf/^-Dyeknow, Madam, what yo^'rcga\ti^\.o$^cy 

G 3 v:3^ 
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na. Why that Qucftion ? . t • ; • . .- 

Pyth. Why ? Surt yoa doft^ iotexd lo Itkc &&( 
Blade into your Houie again. 

Tba. Why not ? 

Pytk. Trnft me for once, Ma&un, hc'U aiallh 
{bme new Difturbance. 

Tba. Prithee leave your tatline. 

Pyth. It feens yo6 han^t made -Efficient Tc^ 
•f him thcn^ ■. . , - : - . ^.^ 

Cbt, m do BO Har»i, good }Ar%..PyihMu' \ 

Pjr/ifr. 1*11 not truft ye an Ace> good Mn Cbenem^ 
unlets your Head wercoff. : :, > 

Cir^. Bat Mrs. PyMa,. thou (halt be my Bleepa^ 

Pytk Nb» Faith, who will truft their (elves wid> 
you, either to keep or to he kept by ye I Away wilii 

ye. ; — w 

Enter Mt M diftmite Chremes and Sophrofwu 

Tha, What Luck's here ! Here's the Biothcr jvjt 
upon us. . 

Che^ Alas-a-day f I befefech ye, Madam, let'aim 
I wou'dn't for thcWorld be feen i'th' Street in tBu 
Drcfs. 

Tha. Whjr fo ? Caufc you^re alhamM ©n't ? 

Che. Yes indeed am I. 

Pytb. Yee indeed am I, fay yc ? For the young 
Woman , Cberea t • ^cUpping berHnnds at him, 

Tba. Do you go in, Sir, 1^1 followye. • §£*/i 
Cherea.'] But do you ftay here, Pythia^ to bring in 
Mr. Chremes, {Exit Thais. 

PyihJoberfe/f,'] What Trick now, what Miftrhi*! 

can I think of? How fhall I contrive to make 

this Rogue Parmeno pay Sauce for this damMble 
Cheat he has put upon us ? * ' 

Chr. Come, beflir yourfelf Nurfe a little fafter. 

^oph. So I do, you fee- 

Chr, Ay, but you don't advance. 

Pyth. A; Chremes.] Have yaa ftAvm Nurfe riie 
okcns ? '' ■ V. 
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Pjrt* Pray, Sir, What fays ihe ? Doesihc know 
*(Bm agjUD. ? 

CAr. Ay, remembers 'cm very well. 

Pytb, That's good News in troth, I wi(h the poor 
Gentlewoman well with all myHeart— Be plcas'd t;» 

walk In, my Lady haslook'd i'or yeibmetime. 

[Exttrfft Chremes ifffd Sophrona. 
E/tUr Parmeno at a dijlavce; 
Tbndcr comes that precious RogucParf/ie/iff, — In the 
Name of Heaven, how unconcernedly the Fellow 
fialks it? — Bat I believe I have found out a way to 
revenge myfelf on him as I would wifli. — I'll go in 
indfee the Truth of thisDifcovery, then Til come 
again and fright the Rafcal to fome Tune. 

Exit Pythiai 

Pa«t tf/#;r/.] I*hi come to fee how Cberea carries on> 
kis Intrigue, which, if it be manag'd cunningly, 
goodly^ goodly! what Monuments of Praife are due 
to my Wbrfhip ! For, to fay nothing of procuring 
him the Perfon he loves without Trouble, Fees, or 
Cbarges, when the Amour might have prov'd very 
difficult andcoiUy from a covetous Bawd, I*ve dona 
^t, which I think, I deferve a Statue for ; having 
fhewn this Spark a way to know all the Tricks and 
Cnftom of thofe common Jilts, that by timely notice 
ht may abhor 'em for ever after. When they're a- 
broad, forfooth, none fo cleanly, none fomodiih and 
genteel, none fo delicately neat as they : When their 
Eadyfhips feaft with their Gallants, they feed as nice- 
ty as poflibly ; but to fee the unfatiable Gluttony, the 
inlc Naftinefs, the griping Penury of thefe filthy 
Jades at home, how greedy of a Cruft, how eager- 
ly they flabber, and fofs upon Brown-George out 
of (linking Pottage ; to know all this before- hand, 
may be the faving of a young Man. 

Pyth. at the Door overbearing himJ] Faith I'll be 
even with you for your Rogueries -^ouNt ^;k\<i ^^ 
doDc; yoM OisJi bsivc fmall Joy, Sirt^ii,. mmiNLv^'^ 
Sport with U5* 

G 4r ^^^ 
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Enter Pythia, taking no notice ^Putneno. 

Pyth. entring-^ Blefs me ? What a bafe unworth^r A- 
£Uon*s this! An unfortunate young Gentleman ! And 
Parmeno an ungraciousWretch, to betray him hither ! 

Par. What's in the wind now ? [Afide. 

Pyth. to herjelf.'\ It grieves me to the Soul, Dear 
Heart ; I left the Houie in Hafte, to get out of the 

fight on't. What a dreadful Example do they 

fay they"*!! make of him ! 

P<»r, Heavens,! what new Mifchief^s this ! Is my 
Plot come to this then ? — — Fll e'en fpeak to her. 
[Afide:\ —What's the Matter, Mrs. ?ytbia f Whart 
that you talk'd of? Who's that will be made an Ex* 
ample ? 

Ppb. D*ye ask that, ye defpcrate Fool ? Why, 
Tou've quite ruinM the young Gentleman yoa had 
brought for the Eunuch, when you thought, I 
warrant, you had put a Trick upon usi. 

Par* How fo — whathashappen'd— — pcjthee 
Idl me. 

Pyth, Iwillfo.— Von don*t know then, that the 
Girl, that was prefented to my Lady to day, is a 
Gentlewoman o' thi» Towd» and her Brother a 
Perfon of Qaality ? 

Par, I know nothing ont. 

Pjr b. But fo it prov'd. And 'twas (he that 

your poorW retch ravifti'd When her Brother knew 
#f it, a mod bloody minded Fellow. ■ ■ 
' Par. What did he do ? [Fearfui/y. 

Pytb. — FirJl bound him Hand and Fooc/twould 
grieve your Heart to fee it. ~ 

Par. Bound him f Damnation \ 

Pytb.^Tho'my Lady beg'd all (he could for him. 

Par. What fay ye ? {Hafiily. 

Pytb, Now he threatens^ to ferve him like a com- 
mon Horner, a thing I ne'er faw^ nor wou'dn't for 
the World. 

Par, With what Face can he anfwer fo great a 
Yillany ? 

Pyth. 
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Fytb» Why fo great, I bcfccch ye ? 

Par.Why isn't it the grciteft of all Villanics ? — 
Pny who e*er heard of any one apprehended for a 
Fornicator in a common Bawdy-houfe ? 

Pytb. I can't tell that. 

Par. That you mayn't fay you don't know on't» 
Jiis I declare, and forewarn you, that'tisnolefsthan 
Mr. ?bedri:^ Brother. 

Pjtb, How ! prithee, 'tiin't he ; is't ? 

Par* Therefore your Lady had bed take care 

le comes to no Harm.— But why don't I break into 
:he . Ho ufe my felf ? [ Offers to go . 

Pjtb. Hwea care what you do, Parmcno; You'll 
lo him no good, and ruin yourfelf into the Bargain, 
for every body believes 'tis all your Contrivance. 

Pan comiug iack*] What Courfe (hall 1 fet upon ? 
'Seeing Laches ata.difiance 3 Oh, yonder comes my 
ild Matter from his Country-houfe. ——Shall X 
tell himon't, or no ? [ftudies.'\ — In troth 1 will, 
\ho^ I certainly know I /lialJ make a Rod for my 
)wn Breech. NeceiHty has no Law, he mull re- 
fcue his poor Son. 

Pytb. You do well — I'll go ia.— Be furc you tell 
dim the whole Story from the Beginning to t.ie End. 
Enter Laches. 

Laches ti bimfeff.'] I always find this Advantage 
from the Nearnelso' my Country-houfe, t lat I'm 
never much tir*d with the Town or Country j when 
[ be£^n to be fick of the one, I iliift Lodg wgs to 
the other. — But isn't that our Mm Farmtno /*— 
Tis he, as I hope to Xw^.'-'^Parmeno ! who ib't you 
kvait for at this Houfe^ 

YzT, turning Jbort,} Who's that there 1 —Ah, Sir> 
^ouVe welcome to 'Fown. 

Lac. Who d*yc wait for, ha? 

Par, I'm Thunderflruck, 1 can't wag my Tong;ue 
fcr Fear, \A\\it^ 

Lar. Hi! WAat'4 tYiz Matter? WYvy d'^^V\Y8i^^ 
>? If^weUnt Home? Pritbcc uUmc- 

G s ^' 
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Par.FM I'd have you be fully fatisficd of this one 
thing, Sir^ that whate>r has happened, Tm Mlnno-. 
cent as a new-born Babe. 

Lac. Why, what's the Mittter f - ^ - 

Par. That's well a«W, for tfhdtiM WtoMyou 
that before ' ■ ' > Mn -PhfMf Koti|^ht*A Eirikpcji^ 
which he Jwdcntdl to^lfcto Woittuh • V ' . ' \ ': I 

Lac, TowhatWofljan-r* » '>;i j s > . ' 1' 

Far. Thais.- '■''•.■ ^••- ^ . ; 

lac. He bu7 EonuchsE— ^ •Sbadi Vvbl undone 
then. W^ifftdidhecdft? : 

Pifr. Fifty Pounds. ^ * 

I.tfr. I mnft rtm my Cdantry^ftieii." ' - • 

Pan Then his %t)dierCi$mifeffi|j{Mrtftf^A^ 
a Mufick-wenth. ' ' 'j*' '^•' ' '\"^ 

Lac. ^tm ! What r fe he trf jLoVc^ ? ©oel he:, 
know what belongs to mat Sfolt'afrea^^ B'te 
cbmc from his Pckft to the City ?i— u- One Plague 
upon another \ \^ngrilj looking 9n Parmeno* 

Par. Pray, Sir, don t you aire6t your Difcourfe- 
to ttie^ I wasn't his ConnfeUor. I 

lac. Speak another Word about yourfdf, y6» 
Hangman^ and as Ithre*i— - Buttellmelfie wholei 
Bufmefs baickhr. ■ ^ 

Par, Mr. C^i^reitvnA fent there inftcad of tkeu 
Eunuch,- Su-. '' ' ' ' ^ ■' .v • '^^ - ■" i 

Lac. Infiead of the Eunuch ! \' 

Par. Very true. Sir; and now they have appre- 
hended him for a Rape, and Ifiive bound him Hand 
and Foot. 

Ltff. Hell and Fiiriisr • 

Par. But mark, the Impuc^ceoFtHefcJadrii.; 

Z/?r.Is tlxere iariyRbgucry youihihft toldhfc orfyit? 

Par. Youv'c heard all. Sir.'* ' :'''■ \'* ' '/'■ 

Lac.Why don' 1 1 break in upon ^etri? pP^f/Latlis. 

ParmtnoaUnel I don't queftion but Tvc brought 
an old Houfe upon my Head by x\i\s l>x«'^"HFrQA v 
ind yet I coudn't poffibW avo'iAVt. — - H.a^wwt » 
rjn p7ea5^d thatthcfc Strvtn^tts ftxA^J^^^tii^ ^ 
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ftc Smart by ray Means; the old Gentleman ha^ 
foaghtan Occafion this Half-year to make notoriou* 
Examples of fome of *em, and now, I think, he ha» 
foand one. 

Eater Pythia. 

Pyth. to berfelf-l I'faith this was the pleafahtelt 
Scene I e'er faw in my Life; to fee the old Gentle- 
man come blundering upon us in fach a Miftake : I 
Bad all the Sport to myfelf, h^caufe I knew his- 
Ailment. 

Par. overhenring.1- What. a PI igue's here ? (JfiJf. 

Pyth. toherfelf^Vm now come to fee for rbel'ooli 
farmtno, — — But wherci in the name of Good- 
aefs Ihall I find" him. • . , / 

Par. O' my Soul, fhelboks for me., \^4f^^e. 

Pvth. to herjelf:\- O ! I,fcehim, I'll be wi'thliim*, 
prcfently. . - - , , . 

• Par. What'is the Matter, Mrs. tmfeftinsnce ?^ 
What woa'd you beat ? what are you fo tickrd at-— » 
What ne'er ha' done ? 

^jth. O my Sides! Tvc almqft biifft m/r 

Sides wJch laugliing at thee'i .^ . ' 

Par. Your Roafaii, pray ? * ' , ' . ' 

Pjth, A pretty Qifeu.ion !' — ^ Fiiit]i> thouVt tha- 
arranteft Ais I-e'-er did,.orfhall fetmy^Eyes on : 't'3. 
utterly paft my Skill to tell tiiee what exccllenr 

Sport thou haft niade v/ithio:> ^^I took thee for a; 

^ttwainfe ingeniaUs fellow*.^ 

Par. Hovy'S this ? . ' ' 

P)th,. Had ye no more wit than to believe 'pre* 
fentfy what I faid T Were yftu not afham'd of the.' 
Villan^youfut the poor^Gentleman upon, ^butyou. 
i^uiltell Talcs of him -tophi's Fatfher \: How fimply . 
^d He look, think ye,- whenVis Father furpri7/d him* 
in thatDifguifc? What, ddn*t ye fee what a fine pafs, 
you have brought y ourfclf too ?•; \^ j , . 

Par, Ha ! how's this you filthy Carrion ? l)i"dy«' 
, Retime a Lye, and thei^Jaugh at the Wit on^tt U^^ ' 
4iftk it fttch ^nc Sport to abuft us, ye Jade? ' 
■ ' • ^J^ 
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Ppb. Oh, the fiacft Sport ihW" World. ' 

Pan D'ye think you inan't pay dcariy for this I 

Pytb, Perhaps fo. 

Par. Ay t faith (hall yoi. 

Pyib, I faaqr as much. «»-^ Thefe Threats may 

'^ome to mof row, but you^tt be hangM to day for en- 

tring a yoang Gentleman a Debaachee, and then 

(lifcoveriag it j they^ both have a puU at-your Coat 

for this.* 

Par, rtn a Reprobate. 

Pytk You fee the Rcwardof your Roguery, and 
fo Good-by to v^. * * Exit Pythia, 

Par. iUMe'i Like a fencelefs Fool^ Tve betrayed 
siyfelf^ like Rats withthdr own iqueaking. 
Smt4iF Tkn£o tad Gnatho at aMotherfart ef 
ibi Stage. 

Gna.' f Thr] What's in Hand now, Sir ? upon 
what Affurance or Deiign came we hither ? What 
fnterpriase next, Sir ^ 

Tbr. Who, 1 1 Til c*en furrendcr rayfelf to her 
Mpon DifcretioB, and e'en do as ihe*d have me.' 

Gna. How,«Sirf 

Jbr. Whv ihott'd I be Icfs fobmiffive to this Lady 
tha» Hereulis was to OmpbaJa i 

Gma. a pat Example. — — wouM I cou'd fee the 
Slipper fltmgat your foft Head too. [JJide, ] But what 
makes her Door open! [di/covering Cherea.} what 
Mifchief 's on Foot now ? ——I think I never fiw 

that Face belore ; What makes him cut Capen 

thus as he combes ? 

Enter Cherca. 

Chet A? i&/«f/r^;Come,my^dearCountryiAen,wii 
ever any Man ^ora under a happier Planet than my- 
felf ? Not a Man, upon my Word , For *tis plain, the 
Powers above> to (hew in me how g^reat their Sove- 
laignity is, have ilngled me out» on whom they haye 
Ihowr^idownb many E\efi^n|<&^\ onc^. 
>Va Why*5 he fo mertv #o' ^ 
C^^. My dt ar Parmew I \i5 wx\ite Viam^B3ci> 
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for the Rife, the Advancement, and the Perfection, 
o/my Conaforts. — ; — Doft know, my dear f.vcct 
Creature's prov*d a Gentlewoman ? 

Far. I heard it by the bye, Sir. 

Cj^, And that ffie*s to be my Bride ? 

Far. As I hope to be knighted, that's admirable. 

Gfia. D*yt hear, Sir, what he fays. {^fi^' 

/<»Thrafo.. 

Cife. Then I am heartily ghd myFrothcr'sAmoarr 
are in fucb a happy Condition : The Families arc 
loth united now, idais has pot hcrielf wholly under 
myFather'sCaicandProteftion, and is wholly ours. 

Far. Then Mr. Fbedrif is like to have her for 
good and all. . - • 

Cbe. Yes, indeed. 

Far. This too is worth laoghingat, for th« mighty 
Captain^s routed. 

Cbe. jyo you tike care that my Brother nwy know 
of this as foon as you can, wherefoc'er he be. 

Far. Fll for him at home. Exit Parmcno. 

7hr. So Gnatbo, Dolt not think I m gone to al( 
Intents and parpofes ? 

Gna* There's no thinking otherwi(e* 

Chcrca /» i^/w^J Where flmll I begin firft ? or 
whom to commend moft ? him that advis'd to<io't/ 
or iDyfeU fthat bad the Heart to venture upon^t, or 
the good Fortune that diredled as both, and that 
brought fo many Circumftanccs of fo great moment, 
andQo Iwrkily too into the Compaft otone Day ?-~ 
Ormall I praifc the the Indulgence of niy Father ? . 

Great J'ovt ! that doft poor Mortals Fate ftcure* 

Grant that our Joy may with our Lives endure. 
Enter Phedrie. 

Phc. tobfm/eI/\] Blefsme ! Farmejio ttW me Won- 
ders But where*s my Brother ? 

Cbe. Here, at your Service. 

Fbe. I'm extreamly glad for your good Fortune, 
Brother. 

Cbe* 1 believe foi and truly Brother, there*8 ne'e» 

a Mi* 
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a Miftrefs more worthy to be bclov'd tha/i yourti 
ihe has vaftly obh'g'd our Family. 

PheMcy-dzy I Do you need tort)mmend her to me? 

Thr. to Gnatho,].rm quite undone : The lefs I 
hope« the XBone Hove,. gWidLGnatbo, I rely wholly 
upon thee. 

Gna, What woa*dyou'ha*ine do* Sir ? 

tbr. Bring it about, cither for Love oiiMoney, that 
I may continue a little in Madam Thais^ Favour. 

Gna. That will be hard. 

ibr. You can db'tlknow^ if you givcyourMiadi 
to*t : If ye perform it, command whafeGift or Re*- 
ward y.ou.fJeafe^ *tis your owm 

Gna. Shall kfo, Siri 

Thr. k (hall indeed* 

Gna, .Why then, Sir,, if Ido't I defire to have 
free Egrefe and Rcgreft into your Houfe, whcthcn 
you be at home or abroad ; and a Place at yourTa- 
ble, whether invited or no* 

Tbr. It/halJ be fo, upon my Honour;. 

Gna. Well, I'll make an Effort. 

P^^.WhofcTongue'sthu ?— O Captain, \%i you X 

Tbr. Gentlemen, Fm your humble Servant. 

Phe, Perhaps ypu. know not what ha* happened! 
at this Hottif . 

Thr, Yes, Si^ Ida. 

Fbe. But what makes ye-fcoutihg in thcfc Quar^ . 
tprs then ? 

Thr. Under your Protedkion, Gentlemen. — — 

Fbe. D'ye know the Frotedlion you're toexpeftF 
Take this from me,. Goodman Captain, if I find' 
you faunteringher^B ugajnin the Street, you^nuftn't 
think to (ham me off- with, IvUii hoking for aTr lend ^ 
my Bujinifslay this «w^ for your'e like to have no 
no Quarter. 

Gjfa. Soft, Sir, that's not like a Gentleman. .. 
-/%?. rU be no worfc tHanrnv Word. 
O^a. Jtodccd, Sir, Ididiil\\vxTiV^ou\v^^\:>tw^^^. 
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Phe. Youll find it jaft fo. 

Gm, Pray be pleas'd. Gentlemen, to hear your 
Serirant Gnatho a Word or two> and then do what 
you pleafe in this AiEiir. 

Pbe. Let's hear it then. 

Gna. Do you Captain, move a little on one Side : 
[Vhr^^o ftands off'\ In the firft Place, let me befecch. 
yt both to be perfnaded, that whatever I do ith' Cafe 
is purely for my own Sake; but if your Intereft 
fhou'd jump with mine, you're unwile if you don't 
follow my Counfcl. 

Phe. Out with't then. 

Gna. What if you took the Captain in amongfl 
ye tio ? 

Pbe. How amongft us ? 

Gna. Confider a little better. Sir. Why faith. 

you and your Mirtrcfs live very high, for you're 
us'd to an eafie fplendid Life ; you've but a fmall 
Allowance yourfelf,and this Thais will be requiring 
more. Now, that you may fupply her, and favc 
your own Pocket, there's not a fitter or more con- 
venient Utenlil than this Biunderbufs i'th' whole 
World : For firil, he has Money enough at com- 
mand, and none more prodigal on't than he ; then 
he's a foft- headed Fool, and a half-witted Coxcomb, 
and a fumbling Fellow, that fnores Night and Day. 
You needn't fear the Gentlewoman's falling in Love 
with him ; then you may kick him out of Doors 
when you pleafe. — '--^- 

Phe. to Cherca.] What had we. bcft do ? 

Gna. Then,- Sir, what's beft of alj, he treats as 
liigh and nobly ras a Lord. 

Phe. Ten to one but we may have occafion for 
this Fool ibme time or other* . 

Che. Pm of that Mind too. 

Gna, Gentlemen, Pm oblig'd to you.— One Fa- 
roar more-let me beg of you, to adrmXTO^^^o v^^o 

four Retinue J Ve been ckavm^ Q^ x\waX^ViO« 

tngcD^agh ilresidy. 

Fd^f. Wie grant it. C 
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C^f. And with all our Heart g< 

Gna* Then in requital^ Gendcmen, hrfe*£ to the 
fieecing and jeering the CnUy to Deatk ^ 

C^j. Th:if s weJL 

W^. He detervcs iL 

Gna. ^^ Thrafo.] Na^v, noble Captain^jrou mav 
make your Appro.vchcj. 

?>5*r. And prithee hf>iv do Mittcrs flijnd? 

Gffv'jy }^Q^ ? The GeLitlemen didn't tfiow ynnr 
Worth t wh^n I had inforji'd ^cm of your g^oud 
Qualiciejs, and given 'em a Ch.irader of y^ as your 
noble A6U0DS and Virtues ^cferve, your Suk iVntj 
granted. [Ajtdc is him. 

Thr. tQ Gnitho.] Well heift thou drjuc. [fj 

Phe, rffl^ CheJGentlcmcD, great Thinks do l re- 
tu'-n )'e ; I never was an)f where, but ihii all kind 
of Peook tovVl mc moi\ detrljs 

Gj?,r Dijn^f I tell ye ho^v Choice he was of his, 
Expreffiom ? l^jlJLe upo' ny Word. 

Phi, Now there s uothing wanting ; you m^y 
retire, 

' Gentlemen adieu, one kind Applaqfe, 

f 
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' Self-Tormentor y 

A 

C O M E D Y, 

Afted at the Feaft of Ciiete, 

WHEN 

L. ComeTus Lentulus $ '"^'^ ^^^' ' 

By the Company oi Amiivius Turph. 

It was taked from the Greek of 
Menander. 

fliteus the Son Claudius compos'd the Mufick, 
which was performed the firft Time of A^ing 
on unequal FLUTES, the fecond Time on 
two Right handed FLUTES.' 



This PLAY was adled a third time* 

( 77/. 
Under the Confulfliip of < 

A. a C. S9I- Before CHRIST i6V. 



77/. Semfremus, 

and 

\ Juvantius. 



Dramatis Perfonae^ 



ChremeSf 

Menedeme, 

Clitipho^ 
ClinicA 

Soflrata^ 
Antiphlla, 

Bacchis^ 

I^Jirygia, 
AntiphiaV 



MEN. 

( Jm old Gintlman usr Athens, 
< Nature fomiwhatftri^mulfe 
C vtrjbuh^ 4nd a great Medifi 
tJtG^fft.Qhtemes'sNeiglf^eurftbe 
J Tormentor, of a melancholy^ 
y Stfter and mldey Difpofition 
C the former. 

^ChremesV Bpn^ a hot toild.Spai 
Joofe Liver ^ and fomewh'at ftui 

, to his Barents. 

\ His FriendMtx^^rax^i Son; of 
vi/^ eourjeous, pliant temper^ p 

^ natily in Lovemth Antjphilfl 

Servant to Clltipho, and tis h 
£Ur % a very flj^fliitiiet a&ivi 

gainjf Chrtmtis and tricking 
. ef Money. 
Sjrvant to Clinie*. 

WOMEN. 



r\ 



C ChremesV Wife, of a fifty eaj 
< indulgent Nature, veryfukm 
\ to her Husbands 
i young Gentlewoman, Clinic* 
ftrefs, very innocent, modej. 
V ving, and faithful, 
C A noted Courtefan, kept by Clit 
,^ a haughty, proud, impudent y c 
/ ing^ chargeable Mifs,. 
Her Waiting-maid^ 
Nurfe. 

SCENE, The Fields ut^t AHUEl 

The TIME,. about ten Qt t\eseu Uc 
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THE 

Self- Tormentor, 



A C T I. 

ScENi, the Country before Chrtmt^^s Door ^ 
Time, tbejhut of the Evening. 



infer Chremes and Mcnedeme^ with a Kak$^ Sce^ 
up9n bu SbHtlders^ returning from the Field* 

\ Ha' our Acquaintance it but (hort^ 
(for it began, ye know, upon 
your buying thit Farm here ftext 
ntlne,that and little elfe being the 
accaiion of it; yet either your 

own Worth, or your Neigh- 

baurKood, which [ eflcem next Door to Friend^ 
[hip, makes me take the Boldnefs with all Free- 
dom to tell ye, that you do not (eem to live a» 
becomes either your Age or Condition: For, 
in the Name of Heaven and Wonder, what d'ye 
do with yonrkin What wou'd yt b© ^X^ \^ ^. 
^ody may Judge by your FsiCCy youwntcTVT^tfcox^ 
Jea/t; I don't know sniy that isbcXXct fe^Xc^jV^^ 
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ii^prettier Efbte, or is better fervM than you, an! 
vet you manage all the Bufinefs yourfelf, as if yoi^ 
Jiadn*t a Soul i'th' World to help ye, Lctme go out 
ne'er (o early in the Morning, or come home neven 
folate at night, there you're at it digging, plough-1 
ing, or lugging fomething or other ; in a perpecuaKl 
hurry, without any regard to your Quality or Per- 1 
fon. I'm very certain you don*t do this for your Di- 9 

verfion Perhaps yon'U fay, / bate to fee my i 

Work go onjlofoly : Let me tell ye. Neighbour, if ' 
youM bellow but half the Pains upon your Servants, 
that yon do upon your Ground, your Bufinefs would 
go on ten times fafter. ' 

Mened, Chremes, ha* you fo much Leifure from 
you own Bufinefs, as to mind another Man*s, that 
doesn*t concern ye ? 

Cbr» Common Humanity, Sir, obliges oie to be 
fo concemM as Vm a Man ; and there&re you may 
take what I (ay cither by way of Advice, or by way 
of Enquiry, that if what you do be welh I may &> 
fo too ; if ill, I may divert you from it. 

Men. I have Reafon for what I do ; you may do 
a^youpleafe. 

Cl^r, CananyManha*Reafbn to torment himfelf? 

Men, I have. 

Chr. If there were any jaft Occafion for thTstoyW 

ing and moyling of yours, I ihou'dn^^t be againii it ; 

but then I would gladly know what it is, and^what 

y^ ha* done to deferve fo ill of yourfelF* * 

. Men. Hey-ho ! [Weeps. 

Chr, Never cry for the Matter, but whatever 'ris 
let me know*t : Out with*t, fear nothing, but de- 
pend 4ipon me ; Pll either condole with ye, or ad- 
vife ye, or afiiil ye in what I can. . , 

Men, WouM ye needs know't then I ' - 

Cbr^ For the very Rcafon I juft told ye of. 
.ftfe«» I'll tell ye then. 

Cbr. Butpray» Sir, downwtth. your Tools the 
fAcan time, and don*t tiie yourfclf fo. 
. i^/t. By^ no Means. Cbr. 
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Chr. Pny what*s your Defign in't ? 
M0i. Ah f Let me aIon^> tlutt I mayn*t indulge 
tnyklf one Minute. 

Cir. Indeed, Sir, but I won*t. 

J^He f§re4s the Rakct Sec, from bim^. 

Iden* Ah ! that^s not fair. 

Cbr. Blefs me ! what a Weight's here \ 

Men. I dcferve it all. 

Cbr, Come, come ; out with't now. 

Men, I have an only Son, a Youth. What 

^d I fay I have ? Ah Chremes ! I had one indeed* 
but whether I have now or no, I know not.— — 

Chr. Why d'ye fajrfo? 

Men. \*\\ tell ye. Sir. — Hard by dwells a'poor old 
Woman, of Coriiub, whofe Daughter my Son be- 
gan to be fo fond of, that it had like to have been a 
Match, and all this without my knowledge. When 
once I found out the Intrigue, I began to take him 
to Task roundly ; and not with the Tendernefs that 
is due to the Weaknefles of Youth, but extreamly 
(harp I was, after the common ranting Way of fa- 
thers, I was every Day taunting at him': How now, 
(aid I, di^je think to go on after this vile Rate^ and 
keep a Mtftrefsfo openly whilft lam living t No^ Cli-^ 
XL\e,yot^re mightily miftaken^ and done t Inow me^ if 
you think fi : I pall look upon ye as mine ^ as long at 
ye do what ye ought to do ; but if otberwife^ J knom 
what I ought to do^ and you Jball find it,, I knotty 
this is 4fnly the EffeR of too much Idlenefs. When t 
was at your Tears ^ I didtft give my Mind to Women, 
hut was forced Xo go a Soldier into Afia to get a Live- 
Hbeod, where by the War I got me both Riches and Ho^ 
nottr too. At lad Matters came tb that pafs, that the 
poor Boy, hearing the fame thing preft upon him fo 
often, and fo gravely, was brought over; and think- 
ing mv Age and Prudence better Guides than his 
own, he ftip'd off for AJia^ and went Rcformade 
nnder th6 King of Perfia there, Mr. Chremes,-^'^ 

Cbr. How's that. Sir ? 

Men. 
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MfM, He ftolc away without my knowkdsfc, zni 

^s been gone a whcile'Quarrer of a.Ycar. ffe^^j. 

' Cir. You're both to blame ; yet what he hS^s don'e 

jtow'd bothaningeniousTcmpcT, and a bra vt Spirit. 

Af«ir. When 1 heard of this Journey, from fome of 
liis Intimadoes, I went Heme with a Heart full of 
Sorrow, my Mifad half diftraftcd, not knowing wj^ere 
to turn my Head. for Grief: I fate me down, iny 
,S«r»ants alV attend ^y Beck, fome help to UDdfrefs 
•piCi others run'tbhy the Cloth, andget my Supper 
Veady, and all mqift diKgent tX) affuage my Grict. 
At fight of this I thus began to mufc : 'Afaj f mufl fi 
many Jwtat and toil for me alone f So many ftrive u 
humour me f So many Women f^ end iheir Time ta ^ 
dorn my Houte and me f Shall all fhe/e vaft Expenees 
iefor me atone ; for ihe^ whofe Crueltj has driven 
hence my Jo/r, my oHlySon, who ought to lave an eqtioi 
"Share with me^ jor fnote^ fince Touth can hetfet rglifb 
ihefe Enjoymeffts f Iflfiill hep this Courfe o/Life^ i 
m Plague too grtat can light upon my Head, Whiip b$ j 
thus lives in.Penury ahroady hanifif^dfrotft Mdme by my 
^ezfcrity,' til ien revenge his Wrong upon f^atf^ 
Til labour, fpare^ pinch, and fcrnpe up alitor bim. i 
Witlk that 1 put my Refolution.in pradlice ; for Tvc 
•turn'd all things o^t 6'Doors, left neither Dilh nor 
jTed for ufe, but pjill'd down alt ; I turhMoffall my 
Maidsj and Men too, except a few to.tiJl my Land, 
V^hicb wereno Charge.to mc: I exposed all toSaic^ , 
an<J put; Houfi to Refold over the Door : I rais d xht 
Sum of two or three thoufand Pounds, ahd boughl 
this Farm, where I toil and moil every Day. Tm 
fully peVfuadcd, Neighbour, I do Ith Ji}jury to my 
poor Child, whilft Tm in Mifery as well as he ; nor 
ought I to take any manner of Pleifare tillhe retam , 
4afc to be Sharer with me. 
, Chr, I believe you are an indulgent Father^ and he 
as dutiful a Son, if managed to the \^%. Advantage : 
But indeed you didn't know his Temper, nor he 
ip^elljrours: Aadwhen things are fo, there V no ]iv» 

ing* 
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\6g. YoD neifer told him how nnich you valued 
him, nor had he that Confidence in yoa whkh he 
jnigkt have prcTumM upon. If this had been, thing* 
•ba oever come to this. 

Men, Yery tme. Sir, I cohMh but I*ai tas& in 
fink. 

Cbr. In troth. Sir, Ihopeihebeil yet, anddovtri* 
3y believe youllieelitiii'faife honieeV long* 

Men, Oh \ Heavens gr&nt I nay. 

'Cbr. m vwnmt ye* Sif. ->-<^ Hiis is .ArrrA^/i . 
Day ; and I (hou*d be glad of ydur Conpany* at 
Supper t6 Night, if ydu cou'i^ cboveideiidy; 

An. I mt^ beg your Pardon for that. 

Cbr. Why fo ?■■ ■ ■ Pray Sir give yourfelf fom« 
Ikcle Refreilunesit* Vm fure yourab&Mt Son^ou*d 
gladly haj^e it fo. 

Jlnr. There is mUfiafim Xtkat forc'd him tm 
hard&ipihou'd &ifc icoff'myfelf. 

Cbr. Is thsft your Refolution ? 

Mnu ^Tts fo> Sir; CM Goad Night tV«> Sir 

Jlf<f«. And to yon too. 

Exit Menedeme toith bis Rait upm his^hndder^ 

Chreoiea ditor.] I profefa he has forced Tears 
from mc^ juid I can't bvt pty tlie poor iSentk^ 
maiii -«^ Bat aa the Day goes^ 'cis tune for me t» 

invite myNdghbonrs f^iMri<cto.Supper» tl'l 

call humd foe if he'sa* honK» .»*--**. 

\^ttp to ?]a3m*j Dtor ml returns^ 

Oh, I fee he need not be reminded^for they tellme 
Waat our Hottfc already . ^ — I imikeni^r Goefta ftay 
for me novr : TU in to 'em. •«'-««But what makes tht 
Boor go ?«--^ who's that cooattoat of myHouie**^ 
in Aep a. little o' one fide. [He retires. 

Enter Clitipho. 

Clit. t» QWit within at ChrenesV HaufiS\ As yet 
yon needn't fearC/im>.- they han't been fach a white 
away ; I'm confident flie'll be here,, and the Mef* 
ieager too in a ihort time ; therefore ffaake off tfaefii 
caufekls fears, that ib torment yew ' 
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Cbr. Who's that my Son talks fo ? (Jfidi. 

Clit, Oh \ here's my Father, juft as Iwaswifhing 
iox him ; FlI up to him. — ——Sir, I'm glad I've 
met with ye. 
. Cbr. Why» what's the Matter f 

C//V.Sir,d*ye know our Neighbour MtMenedemef 

Cbr, Yes, very well. 

Clit. And chat he has a Son too ? 

Cbr, Yes, I heard he's in Afia. 

Clit, No, Sir, but he's now at our Houie. 

Cbr. Indeed! 

Clit, I happen'd on him jufl: at his landing, and 
brought him hither to Supper ; for we've been 
very intimate from our very Childhood. 

Cbr, Your News plcafes me ftrangely. — What 
would I give now that Mr. Memaeme had come 
when I invited him, that I might have been thefiril 
to have furpriz'd him with theie joyful tydlngs. I 
believe 'tisn't too late yet. 

Clit. O Sir, have a Care what ye do, 'twon'tbe 
proper. 

Cbr. Why hot? ^ 

Clit, Becaufe he's in a great Quandary what to do 
with himfelf. He's but jufl come afhore, and is dif- 
mally afraid both of his Father's Difpleafurc and his 
Miftrcfs's Inconfbncy,whom he loves moft cntirelj^. i 
'Twas upon her account that all this Stir and ms ! 
parting from his Father was occafion'd. 

Cbr, I know't. 

Clit. He has j uft now feftt his Footboy into theCity 
to her, and I made our Syrus go along with him. 

Cbr, What fays the young Man to the World ? 

Clit. What, Sir, why, that he's the greatell 
Wretch in it. 

Cbr. He the greateft ! No Man lefs. Does he want 
for any thing that the World calls good ? His Fa- 
rmer '5iveil,hisCountr^happY,he has a ftore of friends, 
i?e7afiOi?s ofgoodQuaVity , aivda pVtivuivA^^'axtx ^\A 
thcfc always prove good or bad> ^ccat^cMa.'^%&^ 
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Man is s they ar« Bleffings to thofe that know how 
to ufe km, but Plagues to them that don't. 

C/if, But, Sir, his Father was always a crofs old 
GendemaOy and I'm afraid of nothing {o much, at 
that Ms Pa£ion Aiould make him ufe ms Son worfe 
than he deferves. 

Ck'. What, he crofs !— I'll fay no more, tho' 
'tis convenient heihouldfbnd in fome Awe of his 
Father. {Jfi^e. 

Clit. What's that you fay to yourfclf. Sir ? 
Chr, I fay, that however the Cafe ftood, he ought 
to have fUid at Home. If his Father was a little 
iDoreharih than agreed with his debauch'd Inclina- 
tions, he fhoufd have taken it patiently ; for whom 
Aould he bear withal, if he can't with his Father ? 
Which b moil proper, think ye, the Father to live 
l^ter the Son's Hum«ur, or the Son according to hit 
f athet^s ? As for the Yoilng Man's pretendmg he't 
^ardly dealt by, 'tis no fuch M^ittcr. For the Seve- 
rities of Parents, (I mean fuch as are not exceffively 
fevere) are very much the fame ; namely, they won't 
foffer their Sons always to be at the Bawdy-houfe, 
nor always at the Tavern ; and will allow 'em but a 
Sttle fpending Money ; and yet all this is for their 
Children's good. For when one's Mind is quite 
drench'd inta Debaucheries, all that he does will have 
Inotable Smack on't. And, Son, take this for a Rule, 
^ever to kuy Wit 9 toben y^u can have it at another 
Vans Coft. 
Cbr. I fancy fo. 

CM ni go in, and fee how Supper goes for- 
iirard. You know how late it is, therefore don't be 
»t of the Way. {Exit Chremes. 

Clitipho alone.] What unconfcionable Creatures 
«fe fame Fathers are f to expedl their Children 
ould t^ Philofophers in their Hanging- ilecves, 
khou( tp much.as touching upo* the Levities of 
path. They meafure us by their own depraved Ap- 
"" ct ai (hey are at prefent, and not as they were 
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formerly, ■ ■ Well! if ever Heaven (end me * 
Son o' my own, he (hall have an extream loving Fa- 
ther o' me : For he iha'nt be afraid to make me hi* 
very ConfefTor, and I'il be fare to give himAbfoluU- 
on : ril not do as mine, who flily infinuates his Mo- 
rals by a Side-wind. It vexes me,— when hebcgitfs 
to be mellow, he*ll then tell of all his old Pranks, biiC 
now he reads me a Ledlure about buying of Wit, at 
other Mens Coft j a crafty Gentleman pSith ! little 
does he think that he has preachM to the Wind : l&f 
Miftrefs's Words ftick more in my Stomach by half 
than all his Preachments ; Give mi this fine tbingt 
And hy me that : And I*faith, I can't anfwer a word, 
There's none fo damnably put to't as I. — ~ Ahho* 
this Mr. Clinii has enough lying upon his owa 
Hands, yet hisMiilrefs is well and modifhly brought 
up, and acquainted with the Tricks of the Town ij 
but mine's an imperious. Craving, ftately DameJ 
damnably expeniive, and as proud as the Devil.Whcffi 
ihe asks me tor any thing, I return her aNod i butta 
tell her I han*t for her, is a mortal Sin. 
I did but latelv thefe daihn'd Tricks cfpy. 
Yet all lies hum'd and kept from Daddy's Eyes. 

ExU\ 
The End tfthe Tirft Ja. j 

Act II. 

Enter Clinic as frem Chrcmes's, and CUdpho 
hebind bim at a Dijlanee. 

Clin./^ him/elf. 1 |-T A D there been any goodNci 
for me ibout my MiHrefs, T 
fure they'd ha* been here before now ;bu tl'm horrib 
afraid fomcbody has bften tampering witjkji^r in s 
abfence. There arc a thoufand circumftancci.&nnii 
in my Brain th^t rack my Mind : Opportonity, Pla< 
a wicked Mother that govcrnt her, and that wou' 
pawn her Soul for Half-a^piece. C/r 
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C/iV. Mr. Clime. — ^ 

C/fii WhataWrctchamI! 1 

C/it, Have a care. Sir, that none of your Father's 

Family drop out and fee y ou here. 

C/iff, PII look to that. —But Fm afraid thereat !j 
feme Mifchicf towards me, for my Mind mifgivci > 
me firangcly. 

Ciit. D^e ufc to judge of thmgs before ye kno^ ' 
what they are? 

Ciin. Why, if there hadn't been fome unluckinefs 
Tth* Wind, we (hou'd have feen *em before this time 

C///, They'll be here in a Minute, Sir, 

Clin. But when will that Minute come ? 

Clit. You don't conliderthat 'tis a great way off; 
and when Women, ye know, foil once to powd'ruig 
and combing, they're an Age a rigging out. 

Clin, Ah, Clitipbo^ Fm very uneafy. 

Cliu Bear up, Man, •— yonder comes Drom§ 
9Si^Byrus both together. 

Entir By rus and Dromo at aft$tber part of the 
Stage^ talking together. 

Syr. t$ Drom.] — Say'ft thoiu fo my Lad ? Ha f 

Dro. Juftasltcllye. 

Jjfr. But hold.— [L^^^/'/r^ about him,] Whilft we 
go twattling on, we've loft the Women. 

Clit. D'ye hear that, ClinieP Your Miftrefs will 
be here prefently. 

Clin. Yes, I do hear at kft, and now am come 
to fome Life and Senfe again, Clitipbo. 

Dro. to Syrus*] Faith I don't wonder they lag bc- 
Und, having drawn fo great a Train at their Heels. >j 

Clin, werheariitg Dromo;] Confufion! How 
ame (he by fuch a Train ? ' 

Clit. DVc ask me. Sir } 

Syr. t§ Dromo.] Troth we did not do well to 
ave'cmfo, forUieyVc things of confidcrabte va- 
ne tbout 'cm.— — 

C/(f«, AU*8 paft recovery. 

Sjr.mmAs JewcUand fine Cloaths. m^^ Befidei, 

. H» 'til 
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. tisfomewhat duskifh^ and the^ know not a ftepo* 

tji' way — In fober Sadnefs weVe domelike a couple 

■of Fools. — Prithee Dromo, do you go back and meet 

"cm. —Make hafle ; What d'ye itay for ? [^Exit Dro. 

C/in, O curfcd Misfortune ! how bafely have my 
Hopes deceived me ? {Jfid^. 

Clit. What's the Matter ? What makes ye lb con- 
cerned now? 

Clin, So concerned fay ye ?— Don't ye hear what 
a Traicn of Servants/what Jewels and fineCloathsfhe 
brings with her ? When I left her but oneGirl to wait 
upon her, where fhou'd fhe have all this, think ye f 

C///. Pho ! now I know your Diileroper. 

Syr. tobimfelf^ Blefs me ! What a damnable Crew 
•is coming i— -I'm fure our Houfe will fcarce hold 
*em alL ■ What a plaguy deal will they eat and 
drinks and how wofully our old Mailer will be put 
to't ——But hold, here are the Sparks I wanted. 

Clin, Oh Heavens ! What's become of true Faith ? 
Whilft for your fake, Antipbila^ I fled my natiTe 
Country like a rambling Madam, you have featker- 
«d your Neil finely at home, and left me in the midft 
«f all my Troubles. You, I fay, that are the Caufe of 
my fottlefl Difgrace, and of my being fo regardlefs of 
viy Father. Now I'm afham'd and troubled to the 
Soul, that he who read me fogoodLeflures upon the' 
Tricks of thofe Creatures, loil all his Advice, and 
was not able to make me leave her. But now it 
muft he done : When it might have been much to 
XKj Advantage, then I woud'n't— -Not a Creatore 
more miferable than me. 

Syr. ajide^ Faith Mr. CHnie has mifunderftood 

everv Syllable we w6re talking o£ \To Clink; , 

Hark ye. Sir; you think worie of your Miilrefs than, 
(he delerves : for as far as we can gather from Cir« 
eumftances, ihe*s flill the fame Woman ; and lie^ 
Heart as true to vou as ever. 

Clin. How's that ? prithee teU me. For I'd defir^ 
Mothing i'th* World fooncr thau tg find my Jealoa-* 
les faliely grounded. Sjr%^ 
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Sy. In the firftPIace, that you may be Aire to knov^r 
all : The old Woman that went for your Miftrefs's 
Mother was nothing related to her; andfhe's gone tcy 
Ker long home. This by chance I heard Antiphih 
tell t\\^ other as I was coming a-long. 

Clit, Prithee, what other was that ? {Hajfify. 

Syr. Good Sir, have Patience, and let me finifhi 
my lirft Story, and then Dl come to yours# 

C///. Difpatch it quickly then. 

Syr. To begin ; when we were got to the Hon fey 
Drotno knocks at the Door ; out comes an old Wo- 
man : as foon as fhc had opened it, Dromo whips in> 
and I after him f the old Woman claps to the Door, 
and falk hard to work again. And now was the time 
or never. Sir, to learn how yourMiftrefs had fpent her 
• Time in your Abfence, fincc we dropp'd upon her un- 
awares ; And this gave an Opportunity of making 9 
Gaels at their common Praftices y which give the 
beft light into People's Humoursu We found her m 
Moarning for the old Woman that's dead, I fuppofe. 
She had no rich or gaudy Attire on, but drefs'd like 
thofe homely Dames that have no Gallants to fee, 
nor yet dawb'd over with nafty Paint, but her Hair 
loofly difhevelled, and carelefly thrown about his 
Shoulders. Forbear! \Q\iiiit going to fpeah 

Clin, Prithee, honeft Boy, don't ftcd me like a 
Fool. 

Syr. WcH Sn-, the old Woman (he fpun ; bcridcs 
her, there was a Girl weaving too with patch'd 
Cloaths, ill drefs'd and very nafty. 

Clit. If this be true, Mr. Clinie, as I fancy 'tis, 
Aou'rt the happieft Man alive. Didn't YQttr*% '**"" 
fluttiQi and nafty he fiir^ ^u- ivihiu was ? That sa cer- 
tain Sign,^/*"> cheMiftrefs is honeft, when theCon^ 
fidant goes in Rags ; For 'tis always the way to fee 
the Chaoiber-maid firft, before they make court to 
the Miftrcfs. 

cat. Prithee, dear Rogue, on with your Story, 

but have a care of currying Favour by your Flams, 

H 3 What 
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What faid flic when 70U firft mcntion'd fiae ? 

Syr. When T told her you were landed and defir*d 
ker Company forthwith, (he immediately threw afide 
her Work and coudVt (peak for crying ; which 
you may be fiirc, was all for your fake. 

Clin. As I hope for Mercy, Fmfo transported, I 
f arce know where I am ; I was in fuch a Fright bfut 
juft row. 

Clit, I knew. Sir, there was nothing amifs — — 
Now 'tis my turn, Syrus : Let's know who that o- 
ther w.is. 

Sir, We have brought Madam Baubis, your Mi- 
flrc^?. Sir. 

C/;V. How ? Ba£chis d'ye fay ? Why, ye curfcd 

!Dog, whither d'ye bring her ? [//r a Paffion, 

Sjr. Whither do I bring her ? Why, to our Houie, 
Sir 

Clit, What to my Father's, Sirrah? [Haftily. 

Syr, Yes, to your Father's. 

C///. To fee the rmpudcnce of this Rafcal [ 

Syr. Hark ye. Sir, Fai^t Heart never won/air Lady, 

tlit. Look to't, Sirrah, (hall you pretend to ad- 
vance your own Reputation upo* my cofl : If you 
flcp but the leaft awry, I'm gone to all Intents ani 
Purpofes. And what will ye do then ? i 

Syr. But, Sir 

C/Va But, what ? 

5y/". ni tell ye, if you'll give me leave. 

Clin, Prithee give him leave. 

rlif. Well then. 

^^^^^rT4*^^5Jimng to tell aStory nineHours long. 

Cltn. Ithmino^'bigS-^Tj.^refore, Syrus, leave 
foolmg, and come to the Point.^~ 

Syr. In troth. Sir, I can hold no longer, you're 
grown {o troublefome, thaftheiVs.ao d<iaJing with 

you. — — \ttt Q\>1v^Kq. 

Clin, to Clitipho.3 Fa\t\\ 70^1 ftvoxxNd ^ANt\C\ttv"\Jw 
^cirino- tho\ therefore praybe fcL\e\iX.^\\x.^X^« 
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Syr, You'd have a Miftrefs, Sir ; you'd enioy her, 
and be able to prefenther too, but you wouldn't run 
any Hazard for her. Really youVe wondrous wife, 
if it be Wifdom to aim at that which can never be. 
You mufl either take the Haz.u d with the Prize, or 
lofctlie Prize and run no fiazard. Now, Sir, take 
which fide you love bed: Tho* Tin very certain the 
Plot I've laid is both v/2il contvivM .ind lal'e :Firfl you'll 
have the Liberty of your MilL-efo's Company under 
your Father's Nofe, without thrlcuc Danger ; and 
then by the felf-fame Means lihnl] h'vJ a Trick to nib 
the oldlvlan o'tlf Money you promis'd her; for which 
youVe fo often deafen'd my Ears with your Dvm:, 
And what a duce wou'd you have more ? 

C/rV. Provided it be as you fay. 

Sjr. Hang your Frovideds^ can't you run the Ha- 
zard pn't ? 

Ciit . Well come on then, your Plot, how is't laid ? 

Sjrr . Your Miftrefs fhall go for this Gentleman's. 

C///. Very fine I — But prithee, what fhall we do 
with his own then ? Shall (he be clapp'd upon his Back 
too, as tho*onewastt'tenough to crack his Credit. 

Syr. We'll have her to your Mother's. 

Ciit. What to do there ? 

Syr, Faith, Sir, 'twill take upntno Hour J mdctd to 
give ye the fFby'*s and Wherefore"^. 'Tis enough, that ■ 
Iha'Reafonfor't. 

Chr. Meer fluff f I can fee nothing as yet to re- 
move my Sufpicions, 

Syr. Hold Sir. If you're afraid of this Plot 

I've another in my Head, which I'm fure you'll both 
own to be fafe enough. 

C///. Prithee invent me fuch a one as that. 

Syr. That I will in an inftant. I'll give 'em 

the Meeting, and pray 'em to face about, and march 
home again. [Scornfull'^. 

CJit. Hab ! WAat's that you fay ^ 

Sjr. I'll rid you of your Fears wkV ^NtT\^t.^xvc^'. 
That you miy he fure to ilccp found \w ?.\\\vo\^'^V\y 
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Clit. to Clinic] What had I bcft do now ? 

CUm. What you. Sir, why e'en make good ufc of— 
. C/r7. Hark ye, Syrus, tcD me truly what I fiiould do. 

Syr. Away, away, you'll wifh you had, when 'tii 
too late. 

Clia. Here's a fairOpportHnity offered; make good 
uie on*t while you may ; you aren*t fnre of hdving 
the like agaui. 

Clit. Why, Sjrusy I fay. 

Syr. Bawl till your Heart akc. 111 on for all that. 

Clit. to Clinie.] In good Earneft you're i'th' right 
on*t,i ■ ■ But hark ye, Sjrfljr, Syrus^ I fay ; foho, 
Syrus . ■ ■ [Aloudn 

Ciit» No, Syrmi I throw myfelf, my Love, my 
Reputation too intoyour Hands. Til leave all to your 
Determination,butfeeyou difcharge yourTruft well 

Syr. That's Counfel worth laughing at, i'faith : A5 
though my Game wasn't at Stake as well as yours* 
If an unlucky Cafl comes up, and fpoils all our De>- 
figns, you'll come offwith a Reprimand, or fo : But 
poor Pilgarlitk muft meet with a dry Beating. Upo* 
this Score, I muft mind my Bufineis very clofely. 
But you mud beg this Gentleman to gallant your 
Midrefs the while. 

din. He may be fure of my A£iftance : And u 
the Cafe Hands I am oblig'd to it. 

Clitm Oh, Sir, Tm engag*d to ye. 

C//». You muft take care Baccbu ben*t out m h«r 
Part. 

Syr, Oh, Oie has her Lcffon to a Tittle. 

Clit* For my Part, I wonder how you couM 
wheedle her to come fo foon ;. for flie fometimet 
would fcorn the beft of ye. 

Syr. I took her in the very critical Minute, which 
is the moft nicking Advantage : For who fhould I 
find there, but a fneaking Captain paying his Do'oirs 
for one fingic Night's Lodging ; (he manag'd this 
poor Devil rightly with fuch Artifice, as to enflame 
his greedy Appetite by keeping him at Bay, and at 

the 
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tlic fame Tixne do z fignal Piece of Sen-ice to y vj. 
—But hark ye» Sir, have a care of making y.vy r .l-c 
' Step: You know how plaguy fli irp-iigiited yojr Ei- 
ther is in thefe Intrigues. And 1 can telJ ho.v ii.ir i \i 
is for you to keep yoarfelf witliin Compars Y-^ : 
maft have a mighty care of all double-meaning Kx- 
preflions, of caiiing a Shecp's-Eye over your L:;i 
dhoulder ;ofiighing,fpitting,huniming and jeer i.i:. - 

Clif. Faith 111 ad it rarely. 

Syr. Sec that you do then. 

C///.— -You yourfelf Ihall admire me f jr'r. 

Sjr, But fee how quickly the L.:; dies come after i?-* 

C///. Where are they ? Why d\c holi ir.^ F, ,y ? 
[/J 6yr\is bdiJilny h: w. 

fiyr. YouVc nothing to do with her njw. 

Clit. Right,not before my Father,— But till then.- 

S'^r. No, nor till then neither. 

C/i/. Come let me go. 

Syr. flill holding him.'] Not a Step, I fay.. 

C/ii. Prithee, for one Minute, 

Syr. That I forbid too.. 

Clit. A civil Refpeft at leall. 

Syr* Get you gone, if youVe anvr Guts in your 
Brains. 

C/ir. Well, Pm going,, but what mull C//>/> do ? 

Syr. Stay here. 

C///. He has a fine Time on*t L 

5jr. Troop off, I {^y. 

[Clitipho ?va/h en a little o* one fide. 

Enter at adiftaiice Bacchis, Antiphila, Dromo, 
Waitiv.g'MaidSy Sec. 

Bae.ln troth, dear Pht/Iie, I can't but commend ye, 
and think ye very happy, in being fo careful as tv 
make yourgoodBehaviour wholly anfwerable to your 
Beauty. As Pm a Sinner, I don't admire that all the 
Sparks of the Town fhou'd die for y e, iiivct -^ omx \^\^- 
cour/'c di/covers the S weetnefs of your "D'u^o^vuvixv \ 
Fornix pirt,when I come to coiiiidtr l\\<i Va^^^wx^ 
?oaverIatioiioffuch as yo':,who ave aot^'^rcv^^ 
H s 
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lo every Coxcomb,! don't wonder to find ye (b modcft 
and virtuous, andourfclves fo very little like ye.. For 
you 'tis the beft way to be honell, but our Gallants, 
won't fufFer us to be To : Our Beauty makes Vm adore 
us for a while, but when that's decay *d, the Spark* 
are mad for a newFace : So that if we didn't provide 
for ouH'elves in due time, we might e*en pine away 
the refl of our Days in a Defart. For you. Madam, 
that take up with a Perfon whofe Age and Nature is 
correfpondent with your own, he wholly keeps him- 
felf to yon, and by mutual Confent your Loves arc 
made firm, and nothing can ever fepaaate yourHearts. 

Ant. I'm little acquainted with others j myfelf I 
know well enough, who always take Care that my 
dear Cliniit Happinefs ihou'd be the Foundation of 
my own. 

Clin, overheinng."] Ah , my dear JntipbiUy 'tis for 
thy fake alone that I'm come home again ; for whiUl 
I was from thee, all Hard/hips I was put to were no- 
thing to the being dcpriv'd of thy fweet Company. 

Syr. to QXiti^Yio feepingfrom bis Covert. "l^htXi^Yt 
kim. Sir. 

C///. lean fcarcc contain myfelf, old Boy ! Is't not . 
9 plaguy thing tb be debarr*d of one's Humour, ha* I 

Syr. to Clitipho.] As for as I can perceive, your 

Father will make you fmart for*!, if you ben't gonca 

j5<7r.What young gentleman's that which ogles us fo? 

Ant. feeing Clinic. J Oh, — lend me your Hand„ 
I befeech ye. 

Ba£, For Hcaven*s fake, what ail ye, my Dear ? 

Jnt. Tm going. — ^ {Faints ataaj. 

Bac. Help. —Alas, poor Soul I [Anti- 

l^ila recovers a //tt/e,] How came this Fit upon ye, 
ijiy PJbi//ie / 

Ant. in a Jhft Tone.} Do I fee my C/ine, or do 
I dream ? 
yfitf^.. Who's that you fee ? 

C/in. My Life, my Soul ; HeavSns Wefsthce.-*' 

l[Em^radng», 
Ant. 
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Ant, And thee alfq, my . long-wilh'd-for dear 
Ciinie, 

C/ia. How js't, my Dear ? • ' 

Jaf. Well, fince I have got you again, my Dear 

Clin, embracing.^ And have I got you again, my 
De^T, within thele Arms ? You, that I have fo 
paffionately longM for. 

Syr, Come, come, turn in : The old Man and hi» 
Supper ftays for ye. [Exeum vmffts 

*rhe End of the Second Ja, 

; Act III. 

Ciiremes ab^e. 

'X' ^ ^^^'^ ^^^^^ of Day : ^ And why fhou'dn'r f 
knock at my Neighbour's Door no .v, and give 
kim the firii News of hisxSon'sReturrjthythc young 
• Man I fancy will hardly thank mc for^t ? But when I 
fee tlie poor Gentleman take on fo extreamlv for brs^ 
Son's leaving him, how can I find in my Heart to 
keep from him this unexpeded Comfort,'fince hisSon 
will be never the worft for*t neither i This mull not 
be, for I will affift the oH Man to the utmoft of mv» 
Power. Andas Iperceivehis Sonand minehelpon's 
another, all they can,' ahd go hand in hand together 
in all their Concerns, ib it it but reafonable that \Ve 
their Father's fhou'd do one another all the good 
Offices we are able. ' ' 

Enur Menedeme on the one fide of the Stage with 

a Rakey &c. upon his Shoulders. 

Men. to himJelf\YA\\x^x\m born under theFatali- 

ty of an unlucky Pjanet, or that old Saying's vrorth 

nothing, that Titne cures all things ; for this Abfence 

of my Sonafflifts mc every day more and more i and 

tiic 
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the longer he's away, the more Idefire to fee hiift 
again, and the more I mifs him. 

Chr. tffbim/i//.]0\i,yonder*8 theGentJeman him- 
ielf coming from Flomer I'll to him, and difcourfek 

Morrow to ye,. Neighbour ; Fm come to je? 

with fuch News, that I Wieve youvU be- heartily 
deiirous to know what it is. 

Mefi, Why, Sir, have ye heard any dung ofmj^ 
Son then ? 

Cbr, He's fafe and found. Sir. 

M^/i, Where is he, I befecch ye I 

Cbr, At my Houfc, Sir. 

Men. What, my Son !. 

CM Yes, your Son. 

Men, Is he come then:? 

Chr. Yes, indeed. 

Men» My Boy C/inie come Hbmfr ? 

[^rbrozffs down bis Rah, Bsd. 

CZt. Even fb. 

Men. Let's be going then.—— I befeech ye, Sir,. 
bring me to the fight of him. 

C%r. But he wou'dn'tfor the World have ye know- 
he's come back : He avoids your Prefence upon the 
Account of what he has done, and is now afraid^ 
you Ihou'd he more fcvere than ever. 

Men, And didn't you tell him, how I was quite.- 
another Man ? Cbr. Not I, Sir.. 

Men. Why didn't ye ? 

Cbr. Becaufe if he finds you fo foft, and give way. 
fo eafily, 'twill be the worfe for him and you too.. 

Men. It can t be help'd -,. for I've been toolcvere 
a Father already. 

Chr. Ah, Sir, you are always upon the Extrcams, 

either too profufe, or too fparing ; you run into the- 

/hme inconveniences by one as well as the other.. 

■P'ormerly you forc'd'yoMr Sotv ova cA "^^iox^i^v^AV 

^^5/2 faffcr him to keep a M'l&tefe* ^^^ ^^ ^^^X 
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fbrcM, by his leaving her, to grow common, and novr 
can't be kept without a Mint of Money, now you 
give him full Liberty. For, to let you know ho\T 
ihc is accoutred for the Ruia of Mankind j flie car- 
rict at her Heels no lefs than ten or a dozen Wait* 
ing-maid5, with a great Luggage of golden Trap, 
pings : Were a Prince her Gallant, he'd be put to't 
to maintain Sep. Don't ye think to do*t ? 

Mfft. Is fhe at your Houfe too ? 

Cbr, She at my Hbufe (Iiy ye ? — Yes, to my 
Coft, I've made but one Treat for her and her Re- 
tinue ; and iTaith, if I make another, J muft be 
forc'd to run^my Country. To omit other Charges, 
what a curfed deal of Wine has fhe confumcd me by 
her tailing and fippingonly, crying. Good old Father, 
this fame Wim is tooj&ugh \ pray, Sir, let's havefctne 
that is more fmooth, I pierc'd every Cask and Pipe 
in mj Ce'lar, and all my Servants were as bufy as fo- 
many Bees ; And this was but one Night's Work, 
what will become of you, then, when they'll prey 
upon ye every Day ? As I'm a living Soul, Sir, I 
heartily pity your Condition. 

Men, E'en let him do. as he lifts. Let him take 
it, fpend it, make Ducks and Drakes of it, I'm re- 
fclved to bear it, fo I can but have him at Home- 
with mci 

Cbr. If you be fo much fet upon't, T believe 'twill 
Ik much the better Way to conceal your Dcfign, 
whate'er you allow him. 

Men, Whatwou'd ye have me do ? 

Cbr, Any thing rathier than that you intended r 
Can't yon convey his Money by a fccond Hand,, 
and let your own Servant bubble ye, or fo ? And 
the truth on't is, I have an Inkling that they are a- 
bout fome fuch thing already, and thac they are con- 
trivlng how to do*t moil cleverly : M7 W,\.tv Syus^ 
he v/hifpcrs with yours, and the yourv^ \AtiTv \\\^^j 
IF their Heads together too : And Wsb^U^x X.o W 
found this W^y than a Penny CotYvtr^ "^^^^xCx 
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much the Money, Neighbour, that is t 
as the Manner how to give it him v 
Danger : For if he once finds which wa 
runs, and that you had rather part wi: 
and Money too, than lofe him : Fie I 
Gap do you lay open to his Debaucher 
your Life will be a burden to ye ; Fcr 
ierfy corrupts an Angel: Whatfoever Cr^ 
in his Crown", he'll be for't without conf 
ther his Demands be reafonableor no : 
endure to fee your Eflate go to wreck, a 
fboiled into the Bargain. Ifyourefaf 
thing, he'll fall to the old Dog-trick, w 
will work moil upon yc, and threaten t 
footh. 

Men. All fcems true and prolwble en 

Cbr. Troth,&ir,lcou'dn'rflceponewi 

for racking my Head to rcllore you you 

Men. YourH-uid, Sir, Ihope 

go on as you've begun. 

Cbr. I'm ready to fcrve ye. 
Men. D'ye know what 1 mean, Sir ? 
Cbr, Let's hear't. 

Men. That you'd hallen 'em in the ] 
perceive they have, ofgetting the Monc 
For I long to give my Boy what he vv: 
much to have a Sight of him. 

Cbr. ril do my bell. Sir, 1 muft til:e 

Hand, and give him his LefTon, But 

body's coming out of my Houfe. ■■ • .■ 
bell get out of the way, lor fear they perc 
plotting together. A little Bufmefs at j 
Kie hence, for my Neighbour?,^///;*'/ and 
fome difference about fomeLands, and nir 
Referree : I'll go tell 'em they muil not 
to Day, as I promired thcra*. I'll be her 

Mc^//, Pray, Sir, do. ^ 
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Mtdoh MeAJate' of ! that they fhould fee further ar.i 
pbdge better of other People'sAffairs than their own ; 
It my be, becaufe in our own Concerns we are too 
jTiacfcpofleiredby our Paflionsof Joy or Grief. This 
SimtCbrimis now, how much wifer he feems to be 
for me, than I am for myfclf ? [pcing off. 

Enter Chremes. 

Chr- to Menedeme at bis going off.] I have got 
clear of them both, thit I mny fcrve you with more 
Leifure. 

Exit Menedeme with his Rake, &c. ufon bis 

^boulders. 

Enter Syrus at a diftance, 

Syr. to bim/e//.'\ Well, Fticnd Syrus, ukc this way 
or that way. Money mull be had by hook or by 
crook i and our old Fox muft be tripped too. 

QYiT. partly bearing.] I wasn't miftaken I perceive, 
when I faid they Were about fome fucli defign. C//- 
»/V's Man is a. poor dull Tool, but mine's a fiiarper ; 
hemuftdothcBufinefs. [Jftde, 

Syr. Who*s Tongue's that ? — ^ Zookers alPs 
§)oilcd ? Did be hear rac trow, or no ? [Jjide* 

Chr. Syrus ! 

Syr. What, is it you. Sir ? 

Cbr. What's your Bulinefs here ? 

Syr, No great matter. You'fe brave Man, 

Sir, to be ilirring fo early this Morning, after fuch 
a rattle lail Night. 

Cbr. Why there was no hard drinking. 

Syr, No hard drinking, ky ye r Marry, I think, 
you're heart of Oak. 

cbr. No more of that. 

Syr. This fame Wench of Cllnie^s is a good fort 
©f a Wench, and pleafant enough. 

Cbr,- Ay, fo I found. 

Syr, And, in troth, has a very good Face too* 

CJ^r, So, fo, 

Syr, T ho' not com pa r abl c t o the 'W oTCiWv. x'cv "^ CiN\"t 
^ysi but really as the World goes now, xV^'^oxci'J 
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is very well : And I don*t wonder CUnit is & dc^ 
rately fmitten : But he has a Father, a covetous mft- 
fcrablc, griping old Hunks,. o«r next Neighbour I 
Do ye kw)w him. Sir ? ' ■ Bccaufe W% afraid he 
fliou'dbeftarvedhimfelf.hehas turned his jpoorSoa 
•ut aerating; DQit*lcjipftkiiov7 whatl&y .toiji; 
true? •• •. . 

Cbr. A7, W%fadt-----»>There-aARitf(»ldKi^^ 
thcStrmdob - 
Syr. What RafcaU Sir? [Fes^j^ 

Cbr. The dull Rogttc Cimitybxu ■ • ■ ^.^ 
5;r. Faith, Qnr/j, I was plaguil^ afraid o^^ j 
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Cbn -^-That (hfierM all Ihb: r ^^ ;^ 

5vr. Whaifcou'a he do? ■ ^^ 

C^r.W^it^u^a hed6? Why, te midrtMN 
found out fome Device^ or invented any sTighr to- 
have helped, the yomig Gentleman to Money for 
his Miftreft : And foW" fav'd the ftingy old- Fellow 
from all this Vexation whether he would or no*. ■ 

Syr, You're picas'd to rally. Sir. 

Cbr. 'Twas no more than his Duty, Synts. 

Syr, Pray, Sir, do you approve of thole that put 
Tricks upo* their own Matters K 

Cbr. Yes, if there be juft Occaiion for't. 

Syr. Very well, i'feithi [-^f/fi. 

Cbr, Sometimea a little Tricking faves a great 
deal of Trouble : As in this Cafe, 'twould ha' kept 
his only Son from rambling* 

Syr. Faith, I can't tell, whether he's in Jeft or in 
Earaeft : However he encourages me to that which 
I had a plaguy Mind to before. \j4fidi. 

Cbr. And now, Syrus^ why does the Fellow idle 
away his Time fo, till his Mailer be forc'd to march 
off a fecond Time, for not being able to ^fmy his 
Milirefi's Charges ? Won't he raife one Battery, a- 
£^alnli the old Man's Pocket? 
Sjn The Fellow's a Foo\,Oo3L\>\e^^\C\m. 

^euc/eman's fake. - ^ 
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S^y. Sir, Pddo't with all myHeart, if you'd fay bu*^ 
the Word; for I'm a complcat Matter »f that Art.— 

Cbr. So much the better. 

^^r.—— I don't ufe to fail. Sir. 

Ci^r. Why do't then. 

Syr* But pray. Sir, take care to remember this, if 
iHhou'd chanpe one Day to be your Son's Cafe, for 
you know we are all fubjcdl to Failings. 

Chr, I hope I Ihall have no occafion for that. 

Syr. Troth, fo dol; nor do I mention this, be* 
caufe I fufpeft any fuch thing : But I fay ^gain, if it 
ihou'd chance to happen fo, that you mightn't.—— 
You fee he's but young; and e'dad. Sir, if thatTimc 
once come, I fhould manage ye moft nobly. 

Chr. Well talk of that when thcTime comes. Do 
yon mind your prefent Cue. [Exit Chremes* 

Syrus aione^ Well, I never heard Mailer talk bet- 
ter than mine upon this Occafion. I cou*d never ha*^ 
hop*d to have had fuch a large Toleration for 
Roguery. — But who comes out of our Houfe there I 
Re enter Chremesw^V^ Clitiph«>. 

Ch. /^ Clitipho entring^ What Impudence » 
this, I pray ? Is this your Trade Clitipho ? Do 
thefe Things become you ? Hah J: 

Clit. What did I do. Sir ? 

Chr, Didn't I fee ye juft now with your Hand 
in the Courtcfan's Bofom ? 

Syr- liftningt All's out, I'm quite broke. [Afidu 

Clit. Who I,. Sir? 

Chr. Thefe very Eyes fay it : Come don't ftatfdiit 
a Lye. You deal biafely by the Gentleman that you 
cou'dn't keep your Hands to yourfelf 5 for tis a great 
Affront to entertain a Friend, and then play an un« 
der-hand Game with his Miftrcfs. How ftrangely 
uncivil you were hft Night at Supper too ? 

Syr. YouVe i'th* the JEtight ott't. Sir. \7o Chreme*^ 

Chr. And howtroublefometoo? Thdt, asl'ma 
Hving Soul, I wasmiferably afraid it {hou'd ha' coft 
yott a DtteL I know the Humour of thefe Lover» 

i» 
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is to" reprefent Things cxtreamly, which no BocTy 
dreams of. 

Clit. But, Sir, he has a mighty Confidence in me 
and knows I won*t fervc him an unhandfome Trick. 
Ci'r. What then ? But you might ha' left *cm toge- 
ther a little while however : Lovers have a thoufand 
things to fay and do, which your Prcfencc is a curb 
to ; I know this by myfelf ; for I have never aFriend 
1 th Word, Clitipbo, that I dare truft all my private 
Adjons with : I'm afrid of my Superior, andafhain'd 
of my Equal, left the one fhould take me for a Fool, 
and tht other for a Debauchee. — Suppofe it to 
be his Cafe : For *tis our Duty to know when and 
where to be complaifant to a Friend. 
Syr. D'ye mind what he fays ? \Afideto Chri 
Cliu Ay, to my Sorrow. [-^f^. 

Sjr. Didn't I tell you of this before? But you'v* 
play 'd the pari of a. very ftajd ^d refervcd Gentle- 
^w'l. ' . l^Jdit jeersngly to Clitiphob 

' C//V. Prithee hold your Tongue. 
Syr. Your f th' right. Sin 
. Cir. I fwcar Syrus, Tm aflwim'd of him. 
Syn So I believe. Sir ; and goodRcafon too, fo^ 
it grieves me alfo very much. 

C//>. What nc*er adonc ? [AMgrily. 

Syr, Faith Sir, I Q)eak as I think. . 
Clit. to Chrenacs. ] Mttftn*t I come nigh 'cm then ? 
. Cbr, Ye^, in a civil way, but not as you do. 
.. Syr. ajfde.} Our Plot's juft linking, he'll betray all 
before ftr?fget one Bag of Money. -— f/^ Chremes.1 
Pray, Sfr will ye be pleas'd to take a Fool^s CounfcL 
for once' ? . Civ. What's that ? 

Syr, : To order him to withdraw a little, 
^ C/ff, Whither, I pray ? l^agrily. 

5;r. Whither ? why whither you pleafe, make 
room for the Lovers; and take a turn the while. 
• Ciit. I take a turn I to what place ? | 

Syr, Pifh f as if ye wanted a place to walk in ; take i 
teis way or that w^y, or which way you wilL i 

Cbr. He fays right, VYi have it fb. C///. 
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Cih. Coikfound ye for a Dog ! for fending me to 
thcDc^sArfcaPcak. 

5jr. Keep your Hands to yourfclf then another 
time. {Afide to Clitipho. 

\Extt Clitipho. 

Sjf, What fay ye. Sir ? What d*ye think will be- 
come of this Son of yours, if ye don't, with the ut- . 
moft Authority of a Father, givir him due Corredli- 
»ri and InHruftion ? 

Cbr. Let me alone for that. 

^y* Ay> Sir, and npw'a the time you muft watck 
him. 

Cbr. I'll warrant ye. 

Syr. 'Aye, fo,you had beft j for he minds every . 
day lefs and lets. 

, • Chr, But hark ye, ^jrus^ tho' \ Ha* ye confider'd 
I the bufinefs, I told ye of ? Ha' yc found any Plot 
according to your Mind yet ? 

Syr. You mean about the bubbling of Menedwmi^, . ^^^ 
\ S't Sir f Tve juft now ftumbrd upon one. ^ 

chr, Thon'rt a brave Lad : Prithee what is't ? 

^>r. m tell yc. Sir: But as one thing bringg^ ftut , ". 
another. (Ar. Wh|itthea^Jj5pa(C . 

Syr. This fame Bstdfii is a gfcg>iy; J^dc^^r' * '^ 
^ .Cbr, So I, thought. ■»t >•#» . • .• . 

Syr. afiile!] Yes, if yc knew all. ■ ' « Dal ^t 
obfcrve what a Whore's trick fhc's going to pl^'l^^.;^ 
Here lives an old Woman of Corinth^ to whom hfr *^ 
Baggage had lent above thirty Pounds. ■ ■ 

Cbr. Very well f 

Syr. This old Woman's dead and gone, and.W^'^ 
her young Daughter, whom fhe keps in Pawn fo^ - ^ 
the Money. 

Chr, So then. 

Syr. Her has this Baabis brought along with th* 
reft ; and (he's now in your Lady's Apartment. 

Ci^r. Well, and how then ? ^* 

Syr. She baits at C/inie to lay down the Money, 5 
rand then fhe'U give him the Girl for an Acquittance. 



i 



134 ^^^ Self-Tormentor, 

But fhe demands the full Sum of thirty Pounds.— 
C/jr, Does fhe fo ? 
Syr. Whoo ! D'ye queftion it ? 

C^r. I did. But what d'ye mean to do next ? 

Syr. Who I, Sir ? I'll awny to Mr. MfHe- 

ieme^^ tell him that this Girl was fpirited away from 
Carta, that (he's one of a rich and noble Family,"and 
he'll get the Lord k!fows what, if he'll ranfom her. 
Cbr, You've mifs'd the Mark. 
Syr. Why, Sir ? 
Chr, I'll anfwer ye for Menedeme : VIl have m^ 
thing to do with her : What's your Reply ? 
Syr. Pray, Sir, fpeak more to our Mind^ ' " 
Chr. There's no occaiion for that* 
Syr, No occafion, Sir ? 
chr. No, marry isn't there. 
Syr. Why, Sir ? I don't take yonr meanings. 

Chr. Til tell you prefcntly. Stay, ftay, a little. 

What's the meaning of this buftle at the Door ? 
Enter at a dijiance Soft rata, with a Rign on her Finger 
and the Nurfe. 
Soft, to the Nurfe entring,} If I ben't mightily 
miftakcn, this is the very Ring I fufpcd myDaughtcr 
had about her when expos'd. 

Chr. What means my Woman by this talk, Syrus F 
Safl, How is't Nurfe, is't not the fame, think yc ? 
Nur. Truly, Madam, I faid 'twas the fame, a* 
foon as e'er I faw't. 

Soft. Bat did ye view it well ? 

Nur. Oh, very well, Madam. 

Soft, Do yon go i.n, and bring m« word whether 

fhe has bathed herfelf ; the mean time Til wait here 

for my Husband. \ExH Nurfe. 

Syr. to Chremes] She wants you. Sir, you had 

beft ftcp and fee what fhe'd have. I can't gucfs why 

ih€s io i'th* dumps ; 'Tisn't for nothing, I*m furc. 

mm I fear the wor^V.. 

CJ^r. P/haw ! What (ho^M Kt \ie^ ^. ^V<\<i^i^s^ 
with Fool, and wants t© bedtVww'^- ^ 

^fi/^. Hah;, my good o\d^Uxi\ 
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Cbr. And my good old Woman too. 

Ssfi. I was looking for thee my Bird, 

Cbr» Well now, your Pleafure. 

Siifi, Firft I defire ye to believe that I wouldn't 
do any thing againfl your Commands. 

Cbr. That's very hard to believe, but if you'd 
ha' me, for once I'll bclieve't. 

Syr. This clearing herfelf af^rchand bodes fomo 
plaguy Mifchief. [Afide. 

%oft. Don't you remember, when I once was big 
with Child; you ftriftlv charg'd me not to bring 
it up, if it prov'd a Girl. 

thr. I fmcU out the Bufincfs, you have brought it 
up then. Isn't fo? 

Sjr. If that be true, 'twill make a damn'd hole 
in my Mailer's Pocket. 

Soft, No fuch matter ; for I gave it to an oldWo- 
man ofCorinfb, a good honeft Neighbour of ouri 
to expofe it. 

C/br, Blefs us ( Was there ever fuch a Simpleton? 

Soft. Oh me ! What hurt have I done ? 

Chr, What hurt quotha'? 

Soft. Indeed, dear Husband, if I have offended, 
'twas ignorantJy. 

Cbr, I know this well enough, tho' you had ne'er 
owrfd it, that every thing you fey or do is ignorantly 
and foolifhly. How many Blunders ha' you com- 
mitted in this one thing ! Firft, had vou regarded my 
Authority, the Girl fhou'd ha' been made away 
withal, and vou fhou'dn't ha' come with an idle flam 
of her Death, when ye did all ye cou'd to fave her. 
But let that pafs, 'twas Fondnefs, and a Mother'* 
Tendemefs ; I bear with't. But how rarely you've 
forecafted theBufinefs ! And what were your Inten- 
tions ? Pray confideron't. 'Tis moft manifcft youVc 
betraj'd your Child to this old Woman, e\0\w fex -i^ 
common ProAkate, or to be cxpo»'dtopvx>D\\cV^iNfc% 
Ifincfryoa thought siny thing wou'd fci\c x\ic vaixw^^o 
icrldii Ff4# 6kU JBut why ftiotf A QW Xxo>ato\Oc^ 
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Head with fuchFooIs, who knows nothing of Jufticc, 
Honcfty or Reafon : Be it better or worfc for 'em or 
againft 'em, they fee nothing but what they lift. 

Sifi. My dt^TCbnmes ! I confeis I was much to 
blame, and am convinced : And now let me beg ye, 
as Nature has made you the Wifer of the two, fo be 
the more generous, and let your Goodnefs protcft 
fny Simplicity. ♦ 

Che. W«U, ril forgive ye this Fault « but in fober 
Sadnefe, Wife, my good Nature will be the (poling 
of ye. But now let's hear the occafion of this Story 
whatever it be. * 

^oft, A& we Women arc alijrays very foolifli and 
fuperfUtious, fo when I gave the Child to be ezpos*d» 
I took a Ring off* my Finger, and fent it with her; 
that if ihe died, fhe might ha* carried away fome 
Token of our Kindnefs. 

CjfTi That's well, fo you fav*d the Child's Lif^ 
«nd had your own Humour into the Bargain* 
' SdSupimng 4 RingJ]' Look ye, this is the very 
Ring. 
Chr. How came ye by't ? 

Soji. The young Gentlewoman that Batcbu 
brought with hen ■ 

Chr. What fays flie to*t? 

^jjf ..^^^She gave it me to hold, whSft ihe went 
to the Bath :^At firft I took no notice on't ; bnt ^ 
when I ey'd it more narrowly, I knew it, and came 
running in all hafte to acquaint yon. 

Cbr, And what can ye (lip|K>fe or gather from 
this Gentlewoman } 

Sifi. I can't tell, without yotf 11 examine her 
where fhe had it^ if fhecan inform you about it. 

Syr. lAj Flof ficountermin'd : I find there's more 
fth' Wind than I con'd wifh for ; fhe's certainly mjr 
ViiSitft Daughter, if this be true. [jifiden 

cbr. Is the old Woman alive ye deliva*d d» 
Child to ? 

S(ift. I don't know. Ch. 
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Cbr. How did (he fay fhe had difp08*d on it ? 

S9fl. Juft as I order'd her. 

Chr. What's her Name, that we may hunt her up ? 

Spft, Philtere. 

Sjr: The vciy fame : flic's as furely found as I'm 
loft. l^^df. 

Cbr, Come, Wife, let's retire. 

Soft. How things happen bcvond myExpedlation ^ 
I was cxtrcajnly afraid you'a prove as fevere now 
as when you gave your firft Orders. 

Cbr. A Man can't always do as he wou'd, if his E- 
llatc won*t afford it : ^^ow my Circumflances are 
fuch, that I fliou'd be glad of a Daughter ; former- 
ly 'twas otherwife. Exeunt omnes. 
Tbi End cf the Third Aa. 



Act IV. 

Syrus alone* 



1 



F I am not very much miftaken, Fm in a fair, 
way to be utterly routed ; all my Forces are f© 
miferably ftrcightn'd, that I (hall never come off 
fafc, unlcft I find out fome way to keep the old Man 
from perceiving this to be hb Son's Millrcfs : For to 
hope for one fowce ofMoncy, or to think of topping 
upon the old Fellow, will be to no purpofe ; I fhali 
come off nobly, and with flying Colours, if I can 
compound for a Leg or an Arm. It goes to the 
Heart of me, to have fuch a delicate bit fnatcht fo 

fuddenly out of my very Chaps What fliall I go 

about? — Or what fliall I invent ?—— I muft draw 

a new Platform. Hang it, "Diligence out does the 

Devil. ■ Suppofe I go this way tovjotV ■ ■ 

Pox, that won't do, Suppofe tha^t vj^cy , 

*Twm be slII one. ——But I believe t\\\» Wi!i!L ^o^X^— 
Y(fc — Yes, bcftof all— -1 ha:t, IWX- W^tS^^^ 
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fliall onae jnoy coaae latiiefBgeriagrfrlwtoiiBhM 
run-a-gjite Money. . i • -« *'.\ ^ .^.i^' 

Cnm./if i^i>S/!»^] From tlu8 TiJiM ferw^ 
cmlttcpeii to ineldutcanfiiTe iw iky cUiqd^ 
18 ciie Kappmeft I'm fuiprizM into, m fo wbUjl 
give up myiUf toinf FAdiet*t Pleafnie aovr^ il^ 
111 be Itr. KtM thuule lumfetf can wifli.i 

Syr, 4iUi; ] I ymb^t faeficle ^AJuk, i feovtfi 
Genttevroman it redly dUcover'd, byiwfaatlliM 
from the S(>arL«^ {t§ Gmieb] Fm heartily glad^ Sirj 
Things are fallen out ib ^ivonrable to your Defivei 

Clin. Prithee, honell Boy, did you hear on't tool 

Syr. Yei, for I was by at the Difcovery. 

Clin. Did ye ever know any one fo fortanate at 1 1 

Syr. No, Sir. 

C/r».Letmedie if Pm half foglad formydwn fik 
as for hers, whom no Blefling can t>e too great for* 

Syr. I believe fo too., . Now, C/r>/>, it comes to 
your Turn to do us a imall Eindnefs : Yon muft it- 
member your Friend, that bis Bufinefs may be fe- 
cur'd too, and his Miflrefs be dill conceal'd from 
our old Gentleman. 

Clin, not minding him.'] Goes ! 

Syr. Forbear thcfe Raptures* * - 

Clin. — Shall my dear Jntifbila he mmc tEenl 

^r. Won*Cyeletme fpeak, Sir? 

Clin. What woa'dH have me do, old So«l ? Tm 
fo tranfported, prithee bear with me. 

Syr. Faith fo I will, but fore againft my Will* 

CVm.ftillnot minding him*] We (hall liveaahafp| 
as the Gods. 

Syr* I fee xpr LAour's lofL 

Clin. Now ipeak, Fm ready* '1 

Syr. But by and by you won't. 

Clin. Yes, but I will. . ' 

Syr. Itellyt, Sir, thcrei (bme Gate to tc bbiij 

^Aar/onrFricnd-s Bufineftbefccxxi'A. li\tyw,'^iw 

go away mi leave fiafcbis aX wx Uof^tf^t^^,^ 
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Syr, The Guineas are juft ready. Madam 1- 
Bgc. ThenTHftay. [Phrygia>i/«rw. 

Syn You fliall receive them in a Miputc.' 
Sac. As you pleafe for that : D'ye fee me xh fuch 
• faafte for 'em ? 

Syr. Pray, Madam, io you know what you arc 
to do ? . Bac. What ? 

Syr, You muft juft ftep over' to Men€demisy and 
ftll your Train muft go too. 
BacYt impudent Dog, what d'ye mean :\^Aagrily, 
Syr, To coin Money for your Ladyfhip's Ufa ? 
JBacjyyc think me a fit Pcrfon to play upon thus ? 
Syr. No, I'm in Earncft^ Madam. 
. Bae. Have I any Bufmefs with you there ? 

57r.No,Mjdam,but there Pll pay you the Money ? 
I Bac. Let's be going then. 
I Syr, Come this Way, Madam. " ' 

Exit Bacchis, hdsut by Climei/r^Phfygia, 
Syr» Soho, Dromo, 

Enter Dromo. * 

l>r^. Who cam? Syr. 'Tis I. * 

[ Dr9. What's, the Matter ? 
^ Syr, Bring over all Bacchi^^ Servants to : your 
! Houfe quickly. . Dro. Why fo, tho'f 

\ Syr,T)orCt ftand to ask Queftions, let 'em carry all 
their Baggage with 'em too: The old GcntJcma'n 
' will think his Charge is Icifen'd as foon as his Houfe 
is clear o'th* Lumber: Faith, he little thinks he/ 
(hall pay Sauce for*t at the long Run : And ycm, 
Dromg, if you have any Wit, take not the kaft No- 
tice of what you know. 
Dro. You'll fay, I'm a perfea Mute. 
Ex ft Dromo, andprejently re-enters with Bacchis*/ 
Servants, and their Luggage, crojfing the Stage. ' 
• ' After thenl enter Q\ixcmts. . . * 

Chr. to himjelf:] A,8 I'm a Siiin^er, ,1 caii't but Pi^ ^ 
my poor Neighbour's Cafe, to feeliimuAder fiiqh 
great Misfortunes, '^s to be forc'd jto maintain thls- 
Creaturc, with all her Family at her Back. I'm fa^* 
It ' tisfiii 
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t'j-ficd. he won't feel much for a Week or fo, 'caufe 
cf hia longing Dcfire to fee his Son. But when he 
once conies to find fuch a vail Charge to continue 
daily, and that there will be no End on't, he'll wilh 
his Boy at the furthcll //ri//>i.— — Oh, here is Sjrui 
very feafonably. 

Syr. Why dont* I board him ? [Jfide. 

Syr, Ha, Sir! 

Cbr. What makes ye fo merry ? 

Syr. I've wifh'd for ye this half Horfr. 

Ci'r. I fancy you've been tampering with the old 
Gentleman about fomewhat. 

Syr, You mean that which we difcours'd of juft 
now. No foonerfaidy but d$ni» 

Cbr, In good Eamefl ! 

Syr, Yes, Sir, in good £amef(. 

Chr. Faith I can't forbear ftroking thee. Come 
hithetr ye little Rogue, FU remember thee for this: 
E'dad I wDl. 

Syr, Ah, Sir, ifyou kne w how prettily it jump'd 
into my Brain^ 

Cbr, Pho ! D'ye pride yourfelf 'caufe of your 
good Luck ? 

Syr. Troth, not I : I only fpeak the Truth. 

Cbr, Let's hear't then. 

Syr. Clinie has told his Father that Bacebis is 
yDur Son's Miflrefs; and that he brought her hi- 
ih?r only to caft a Mift before your Eyes. 

Cbr, Very well \ 

Syr, Pray tell me what ye think on't. 

Cbr. 'Twas admirable, I fwear. 

Syr. ajfde,'] Ay, if you knew all. — But mark 

w hat Plot's behind. Then Clime tells him he 

has feen your Daughter, is much taken with her, 
and his a Mind to marry her. 

C/r. What he that we've j^ft foutvd to be ours ? 
Syr. Yes, Sir.— And WW dttw^Vw^^^^Ctoittxa 
*ef your Confcnt. 

C^r, Why fo, Sjrus, I douH Mt^i^t^^ti^ w^^^^l 
v/3 f'or^C. 
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Sjr. Pfhaw ! yoH re fo dullof Apprchcnfion. 

Cffr. Like enough, 

Syr, Hia Father is to give him Money for the 
Wedding,^ to . you take fne, Sif,? 

Chr, To buy him a Wedding-Suit, I warrant. 

Sjr: Right, right. 

C^. But I neither give him my Daughter, nor 
wy Promife. 

Syr. No, Sir, why not ? 

Cbr. Why not, % ye? D'ye think Til marry her 
toa— — 

Syr. As you pleafe for that ; I didn*t fay you fliou'd 
let him have her forgood'and all; bnt only pretend ir. 

Ch-. I hate fuch Pretences. — Plot as you pleafe, 
fo as you don t make me one of the Plot. Shall I 
promife to give my Daughterj when I don't intenil 
to do any fuch thing ? 

h^* I was in hopes you might. 

Chr. Not a Bit on't. 

Syr. In troth it m^ght ha'bcen done cleverjy ; I 
Iwd ne'er undertook it, hadn't you ufg'^d me to'c " 

Chr. I grant it. 

Syr. But however. Sir, my Intentions were good, 

CMrd ha'ye by all means do your beft to cheatAfif- 

4udime, but then I'd ha'ye go another Way to work. 

Syr* So I will, Sir, we'll find out one.— But for 
the Money I told ye your Daughter owes toBaubls. 
that muft be paid down upo'th' Nail. Neither will 
you (I prefume) ftiift it off by faying, fVbat is't U 
mf Didjke lend me the Money? Was it done by my 
Orders f What had pe to do to pawn fny Daughter 
without my Confentf As for that, the old Saying's 
Xx\3LZ^Yqu may have mlicb Lan 0^ your Side ^ and bat 
little Equity. 

Chr. ril ha' none of thefe Shifts. 

fiiyr.Tho* others may do't, yet 'twon't look well in 
you, for the whole Town counts you a rich Man, 
and very well to pafsi'th' World. 

Ch. Well then, I'll go and pay the Money myfelf. 
I 3 . - ^ 5y. 
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Syr. Yoxid better order your Son to do th*t 

CJbr. Why (o I 

Syr, Becaufe he now goes under the Name of her 
Gallant. : Chr. What of all that ? 

Syr. Whv, ifhc carry'thinifelf,the thing will look 
as if it had fomc thing of Truth in't: And by that 
means I ihall the more dexterouiSy bring about my 
own Delign too.— Oh, yondcr's the- Man»you*d 
befi flep in and fetch the Money. 

Chr. So I Willi [Exit QiTtmti. 

Enter Clitipho at another Fart of thi Stage, 

QXiUo himjelf^ There's nothing fo eafy, but it be- 
comes hard to an unwilling Mmd. This very Walk I 
have taken, tho' but a little one, yet how faint *t hat 
made me. And now, I dread nothing fo much as to 
be fent on another Fool's Errand, and not fuffcr'd to 
come nigh my dear Bacchis— [/* Syrus.lNowall the 
Gods confound thee for a Rogue,: and all thy fine 
'Tricks and Inventions I ——Thou art always fram- 
ing Xome damn d yUlany to plague me withal. 

'^ \Angriiy. 

, Syr. Keep your Curies to )ronrfeU (if you go to 
that) Fm fure your foolifh 111 nature had like to ha* 
brought iny Neck to a Halter. \f^MMngly. 

Ciit. O'Jray Soul, I wifii it had ; I m fure'twas n» 
i!\pre than you defervM. 

; Ssr, Than I deferv'd \ — How fo, pray ? Vm 
glad t know fo much of your Mind before ye received 
tlie Money I juft got ready for ye. , 

Cliti What co.uM I have faid lefs t'ye ? You went 
and brought my Miftrefs hithe^^.and then not fnffer 
nxc to come i^igh iier. 

Syr. Well, I ha* done, lam cool again,— — Bat 
can you guefs yvhcre you5r Miftrefs ii I 

cut.- W^y., at o«r Hoafe ? . 
^ $yr, Nobut fteisn*t., . ^ , 

C/it, .Where then, pray I \ 
. Syr. AlMr.C/imYt. , /- 

C/it. All's gone.' ' [ ' 

Sjrr. 
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Syr, Courage, Sir; you yourfelf fliall go to her 
with the Money promis'd her prefently. 

C/it. Thou pratcitlik; a Fool ; Where IhouM I ha't ? 

Syr» From your own l)jdJy. 

C///. You only banter me. [Smilingly, 

Syr, You'll fcon fee that. 

C///. Nay, then rut made for ever, Syrus F — — 
Dear Rogue, let me bufs ihee. 

Syr. 'S't ! there comes your Fatlicr. Have 

a Care you don't play the Fool, and make a Won- 
derment at the Matter ; obfcrve the Motion ; do a* 
youVe bid, and ask no QuePJons. 

E/tUr Chremcs wit/? a B.'ig of Money* 

Cbr. Where's cliis CUtipho now ? 

Syr. Stay here. Sir. » \Afidi to Clitipho. 

C///. Here he is. Sir. 

Chr. t9 Syrus.] Ha^you told him his Bufincfs ? 

^yr. Moft of it. Sir. 

Chr. to CUtipho.] Here take this Money and ear- 
ly it to her. 

Syr. 'Zokers : Why d'ye ftand like a Poll ? Why 
d©n't ye take it ? [^fide to Clitipho. 

Qlit. Giv't me if you pleafe. [Chrcmes gives hint 

thi Money* 

Syr. Follow me as faft as you can. — To Clitipho. 
But you. Sir, be pleaa'd to Itay here a Minute till we 
come back, for we've no bccafion to ftay long there. 

[Ttf Chrcmes. 
Exeunt Clitipho and Syrus. 
Chremes alone. 

So my Daughter has got thirty good Pounds of me 
already, which Account goes for herBoard. I fuppofe 
the other thirty muft follow for fine Cloaths. After 
this comes a round Sum for a Portion. Well I This 
fame Qujlofk is the Devil Now muft I leave all 
Works to find fome honcft Fellow to e^iCc m^Q^^\\ax. 
Money I've been fo long fc raping to^x\x^x. 

To him enter Mcnedtrcc* 
Men./0Cliniewuhifi.] Dear CViVid, HQ^ da^.^^ 
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m/felf the happieft Father TtV Wou:ld« fince Ifini 
jou weU reformed. 

Chr. iVifbiAring.l How fwectly he^s milUken 1 

I4fide. 

Mem. Chremis! 'Twasyou I wanted/— Now, 
Sir, you may be the making of my Con, myfel^ and 
Family ; and I beg you'd do*t. 

Cbr. Good Sir, What wou'd you ha* me do ? 

Men. It fcems you have found out a Daughter to 
giy. n , „ ■ My Son CJiaii dciirei your Cenle&t 

to marry her. 

Chr. Blefs me ! What a ftracge Man are yoo ? 

Me», What d'ye mean ? 

Cbr. Ha' ye fo foon forgot thi Trick wetalkM of 
juft now, which wa« to be play'd to choufc you of 
your Money ? 

Mftt, I remember it. 

C^r.— Why this it is they're now at work upon. — , 

Mex. What is*t you lay, Ckremes ? 

Cbr. — I'll warrant yt, this fame Bacchis at yptet 
If oufe 18 my Son'& Millrefs too : Is flie not ? 

Men. They fay fo. 

Cbr, And you believe it ? 

Men. Yes, that I do. 

Cbr, Then they pretend that yoorSon has a Mind 
to be married : So that when I've promised him my 
Daughter, you may let him ha' Money to buy Wea- 
ding-Cloaths, and the like. 

Men. That's the fiufinefs then, he wants it for hit 
Miilrcfs. Cbr, No doubt on't. 

Mea. Alas, unhappy Man ! My Joys are nipt i'th* 
Bud : And yet I'd rather endure any thing than part 
with him again.' — - What anfwer. Sir, (hall I carry 
from ye,_ that he mayn't perceive I've found it out, 
or lay it to Heart ? 

Cbr, To Heart fay ye ?— Pihaw I Menidtmijon. 
cocker hinr too much by half. 

Men. Let it be fo ; I m gone too far to draw back; 
I beg. Sir, but the continuance of yo)iir Favours. 

Cbr. 
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^M YoM mij tell him we met and treated of the 
Aiatch. ■ ' ' 
M«. Well, and what. mo^c ? 
CM—- That Tm ready to do anv thing : That I 
like him for a Son-in-Law ; andlaftjjr, if you plcaJc, 
you may tell him, I've riven my Conrcnt. 
Me;i. Oh that's it Td have. 
C<^.That he may ask yt for the Money the fooner, 
and you the fooner part with it according to your 
Wifh. Meft. That's vyh^t I aim at. 

Chr, In troth, by what I can fee, you'll quickly be 
cloyM wiihthis Son of yours ; b.ut as the Cafe Hand , 
if youVe your Wits about ye, you mufl give it him 
V'cry cautioufly, and little by little. 
I Af«. SoIwilL 

1 u ^^' ^^^ ^^^ ^^^ ^^ "^* ^^^ ^* ^°^ much he'd 
"*vc ; I fhall be at Home, if you want me. 

Men. »Tis that I'd have^ for whatever 1 do I fo*Il 
make you acquainted with. 

Vje End of ibi Fourth M. ^ 

Act V.^ ^ 

F^^ % ^^x%^ I muft own myfelf to be fomcwiu t 
f"[y>andflowof Apprehenfions; but my Neigh- 
Jour here, this fame Affiftant, Counfellor, and fage 
weftor o'mine, out-does me a Bar and a half. The 
Jionourable Titles of Fool, Bhckbiod, Clodfate, Afs, 
and Dolt, may well enough Be apply'd to me, but 
^cy won't come up to-Wm, fbi-his Folly is beyond 
^reffion. 

Inter Chremes at'an$t¥er Part of the Stage. 

Ur. /•S6ftrata toitbin.1 Prithee Wife don't tire 

out the^ Gods with being fo unmannerly overthank- 

xnifor having found out your Daughter, unlefs you 

A 5 meat 
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sneafare them by yonrTdift 'andTahiCj titey cai 
derdand a thing without hearing it a hundred 
over. — {to bimfelf^ But i*th* mean dmc, 
' sr Duce mkes C/iti/h§ and 5|rxr/ ftay fa k 

Jfr)!.* Wh& are jSiofe '^t ftiy fe^ long, CB 

Qbr. Hah. Mr. Mkikikm nArtjon got htj 
{ain ?-*-Wd&, Sir,d!a yetdlljour Sto what: 

Jf/v; Every'Sylkbk; Sfr^ 

CSr. An* what iays he to't ?. . 

Mfk. He i^as much tranfported^ as if he 
' Mind to bi^ mrri^ ' 

Chfi Ha ' ■ ' ■ bt,- , he. ■ 

Mm. What d^yc laugh at } ^ ;.■ * • - , 

Cbr, My Man 5yr«j'«. Trick camr joft in 
' Mind. ^ Mflr ftideed. 

CM This cunning Rq^ue has a Knack of 
other Peop]e*8 Facet a^ Well as his owm 

Mffi. You mean,my Son only counterfeits h 

Cbr. Yes, Sir. . . 

Men, This very Bufincfs came in my Hca:< 

Cbr. Ha, hc"^ a pickrd Rogue. [L 

Men. You'd fay fo too if you knew all. [Ju 

Cbr. Say ye fo ? 

Men. Pray, Sir, give me the Hearing. 

Cbr, But hold,— fifft I defire to know hove 
. you've thrown away upon *em i for as foon 
told your Son I had p^-omis'd him my Dai 
imip<5diatcly. Drtfiw^, I warrant ye, daptin a 
that the Bride wanted Wedding- tloatbsy * 
Attendancey and the like, that you might ri 
Money for cih. \hau^s 

Men. Nota Wor«!. ' 

Cbr^ How \ nota Word f . [In. 

Men. No indeed. 

Cbr.. Nor your Sou iveitW \ 

Men, Not a Tittle , Six , b\xt w^% 01^7 '^^tr'j 
to have the Match i\rvic\L ui^ to livj • 

Cbr. You amaze me. ^ — '&>JX viVo! 

Alai?, did he fay uolYungtog\^ 
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Men. Nothing at all. 

Cbr. How fo, I bcfcech ye ? 

Men. Nay, I can't tell- But I admire that you 

fhou'd (cc other things fo well,and not this.— Pfliaw ! 
'Tis only Syrus has fet your Son's Face too fo admi- 
rably well, that no Mtn could fufpcd in the lea ft this 
Baccbis to be my- Boy's Miftrcfa. {J^^^'^^gh^ 

Chr. How's that ! 

Men. ril not fay a Word of their killing and clip- 
ping, for I reckon that nothing. 

cbr. What more cou'd be dr)ne to carry on the 
Counterfeit ? Men, Pilh I 

Cbr. What is't I befecch ye ? 

Men. Wer, obferve then. I've a little with- 
drawing Room at the back part of my Houfc, where 
a Bed was brought in and made v.p. 

Cbr. What followed ? 

Men. What ? Why thither went Clitlphj. 

Chr. All alone? ", Men. Yes, alone. 

Cbr. My Mind mifgives me ftrangely. \_Afide. 

Men. Immediately after him went Baccbis. 

Cbr. All alone too ! Men. Ay, alone too. 

Cbr. I'm ruin'd. 

Men. As Toon as they were in, they made fall the 
Door.. ^ 

Cbr. How " ; ' ' was your Son a looked; on all 
the while ? 

Men. Why not ? He and l faw it togcthef, 

Cbr. Ah, Menedmet ^i\'^ ^certahily my Son's 
Whore then, I am abfolutely undone. 

Men. How fo ? 

Cbr. I ha' fcarce wherewithal to keep Houfc ft)r 
ten Days. 

1^, What ! Are ye concern'd that he fhou'd help 
his Friend a little? 

CMNo, )3ut for fear he fliou'd keep his (he Fvkwd. 
Mf/f. Yes, i'fht fliou'd indeed. 
C^r. Dyequcilion that ? ■■ I^Y^ Vti«^ ^xvi 
neoffacha bafeand poor Sv'irU.as.tQlviRwVviCkV^ 
'iSrcfs before his Face to bc^i— ^ 
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ICnv. Ha,— ha,— lie, WEjr nbt'f Th 
•afier be imposM upon. 

Cbr. D'ye jeer me. Sir? Novi 

have I to carfe my own Stupidity ? He 
lia* they given me to difcover the C 
been a downright Sfock ? what thbgs ] 
Eye-witneft too? Fool that lam ! — - 
tf ving $Qul diey fl>aa'.t go cS£ Se^t-fre 
diately nl 

Men, iiftirn^iiUgyVLi^ytuofaXffi 

ye'no regard to younetf ? Methinb 

night be of ofe t*ye. 

Cbr. MV Anger' quite %ftra^ me» 

Um. Tlaax ^oa ihoif d&jr fnch a^c 

Aat a great failing in you to advife o^ 

nife abroad, and yet can't help youHd 

Cbr. WhatCoarfcihaUltalfer 

MfMm 'Tht (ame which y om laid I ws 

in —..^ Make him feniiblc that you a: 

and that he ma^ venture to tniftan hisSi 

and Deiires with you alone, left he feel 

olfcwhcre, and cry, Gwdb^w^^i Father 

Clfr. Ay, let him he ipeging to Ji 

father than here by his Debaucheries I 

Jather to a Cruft. For, Memdimiy \ 

to fupply. all his Extravagancies, I 

come to your Hedging and Ditching. 

. JtfniiWhat a great fnany troubles wiD 

upo' your Head \ if ypu don*t. iQok abou 

Aew yourfelf a ri^ Father^ and pardc 

when hC' won*t give ye one good word fc 

Chr. Ah, Sir ! You can*t conceive 1 

goes to the l^ear^t of nie. 

Men. What you pleafe for that. •— 

je to. my PropQ(al? Will you marry yo 

^ my Son I or ha* ye anothti: iiv 701 

you like better.? 

CM No ; I like him fox ^ Squ-oxw^ 
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■ Mfff* Nofcking Sit ali. . 

CJhr. Hovvfo, Ibcfcechye? 

. Men. Nay, I can't tell- But I admire that yaui 

fhou'd fee other things fo well,and not this.— Pihaw I 

'Tis oply Syrus has fet your Son's Face too fo admi- 

, rably well, that no Altn could fufpcd in the leaft thii 

JSaccbis to Be myj Boy's Miftrcfa. \y^iringly.- 

Chr, How's that I ' . ' 

Men, V\\ not fay a Word of tkeir killing and clip- 
f»ng, far I"reck5)p,that nothing. 

Chr> What more cou'd be done to carry. oh thfr- 
Counterfeit? Men.?i{h\ 

.Chr. What is't I befecch ye ? 

Mf^i Well, obierve then. I've a little with-^ 

drawing Room at the back part of my Houfe, wliere- 
a Bed yvas brought; jn and made up. 
' Cbrl What followed? . . '' 

Men, What ?, -,— . Why thither went CHtipbo. 

C>^ri ; All alone ? U ' "Men, Yes, alone. 

Chr. My Mind mifgives me llrangely. {^Afide.- 

Men. Iranaedia.tely after him went Bacchts. 

Chr, All alone too! iWl?»» Ay, alone too. 

Chr. r^ ruin'd. ^ . ' 

Men. As foqn a^ they were in, they made fall thc^ 

: chr. ;How ■■ . ' wa'B your Son a lopkef;on all^ 
the while ? ;:'.." ' T » 

• Men* Why not? He and I fa w it together, 

Cbf. Ah, Menedeme, IheV certainly my Son's 
Whore then, I am abfolutely -undone. 
Men, How fo ? . \'/ 

Chr. I, ha' fcarcc wherewithal to keep H6ufe for 

ten Days. i, , , « - 

If^ff^What !lAj;fiye^ concern d.that he ihou'd help : 

hw Friend a little*? \ . ,'-.'' 

: C^.f(o»})i^tfar tear hefliou'dkeej)hisihe Friend. 
Men. Yes, if he ihou'd indeed. 

Chr. D'ye queftion that ? D'ye kn<iw any 

' one of fuch a bafe and poor Spirit, as tg falFcr his ow;i 

li^cfs before his Face to be*"--i- Men, 
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foihfosng after, 
Clit, to Menedeine intringJ] I befecch yc, Mr* Mh 
ntdemy is't come to that then, that my Father Ihou^d 
fo fuddcnly call off all natural Afre6ik>n ; For what 
•Offence \ what grievous Crime have I raiferablcFcJ- 
Ibw committed ? I do but what all young Perfons 
' commonly do. 

Men. to Clitipho.] Fm fenfible this is mofi hard 
and fevcre to you that bear the Burden of it ; but 
I myfelf refent it no lefs than you, tho* I know not 
why, and can give no reafon for't, but only v\y ex- 
traordinary Kindnefs for ye. 

C///. Didn*t you fay my Father was hard by ? 

Mfn. Yes, there he walks. \Exit Menedenie. 

Qhr, What d Ve blarte me for, CHtipbo F What I 

ha' done was to cure thee, and thy Ralhnefs too : 

When I faw you of that fluggilh Nature,, i'nd to be 

all for the prefent Enjoyment, without coniideriag J 

the future, I then took a Method to fecurc you from * 

Want, and my Eftatc from Ruin. And feeing I cou'd 

not make ye my Heir (as by Nature I ought) I had 

Tccourfe to your nigheft Relations, making over and 

truftingaH to their Hands, \rhere you'll ever find 

Sanftuary for your Mifcarriages, meet with Diet, 

€loaths, and a Houfe to hide your Head in. 

. CJit. Woe's me ! . - ' ^ 

Chr, This is better, than by making you my Heir, 
to let Baccbis run aWay with all. 

Syr. Fm undone ! What a Storm haa mfr Rogve- 

ftip raifed before I was aware \j4fidi* 

CHt, Wpu'dtoGodlweredead. 
, Chr. Pray learn firft what "'tis' to iive; when you'v« 
try*dthat, and don*t like it, then die if you wiU. 
Syr, Good Sir, will you'hetr me one word?. 
Cbr, Speak then. ' 

Syr, But may I freely. Sir ? 
* Cbr. Speak, I fay. 

Syr. What Injoftice and Madnefi is it, that he 
tiiOu*d be.puniih'd for xny Oidinte f m-« . Cir« 
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Chr. 'Tis done ; don't you meddle or make, No 
Body impeaches you, Syrus ; therefore you needn't 
look out for a Sanfluary, or one to plead for ye. 
Syr. Pray, Sir, what's your Defign ? 
Chr. I'm neither angry with you nor him ; nor 
©ught you to be fo with me for what I ha' done. 
[Exit Chremes haftily, 
Syr, He's flung away.— Pox I wou'd I had ask'd 

him. 

C///. What, Syrus ? 

5y^. —Where I fhou'd have had my Belly-timber,, 
fincc he has turn'd us out of Doors : ■ - Y ou it 

feems may mump it at your Sifter's. 

Clit, Am T reduc'd to this then, that I muft ftarve 
for want of Bread ? 
Syr. However, whilfl there's Life there's Hopes. — 
QliU Of what ? 

5j^r.— Of a good coming Stomach. 
Clit. Arc you fo gamefome in Time of Adveriity, 
and not give me- one Pufh at this dead Lift ? 

Syr .Yes, Sir, Tin ready for't, and was hammering: 
■ on'tall theTimeyour Father was fchoolingofyc.s-r 

And as ^r as I can perceive,. • 

Clit. Prithee what ? 
Syr. taufing\ You fhall ha't prefently. 
Clit, Pray what is't ? 

Syr, The Cafe is thus ! For my part, I don't be* 
licvc you are any of their Son. 
Clit. How's that, ^yrus t Ar't mad. \Haftily* 
Syr. ril tell ye my Reafons, judge of them as you 

plcafe. Whilft they had none but you, and yon 

• alone were all their Joy, they then cocker'd you up, 
and gave ye any thing. But now they have found 
a Daughter, they have found an Occafion to fend 
you packing. 

C///. That /eems very probaWe. 
Sjr. D'ye think hc*d ha' been fo iwaxJ^ XK^^l^ 
ji PeccsidiUo ei/c ? 
C/f'/. /can't think he wou*d. 
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^,' I Syr^ The t e's k no the rB u fi iicG to be w ell coa ii der' i - 
AU Mothers you kflow are Pleaders for their Son 
" Ftnlts^ and contbntly take their Parts againft their 
Father* : But here V¥C feei^o fuch Matter, 

€IiL Very true, faith ; therefore, good Boy, tell 
jne what to do. 

Syr. E'en put it to 'em to refolve ye that Scrcrplcp 
. and don't rainre tlie Matter: Kit be falfe, yuu1l 
work upon their AfleCtioiA i tf true, yoa'il know 
year own Parents. 
ait. Ydar Counfcrt good, FU foUow it. . 

[Exit Clitiph(fc 
Syrus alcHtm 
E'gad this was a lucky Hit ;for the left Hope the 
Spark ha$,he'll much the fooncr make his Peace with 
his Father, and at his own Terms too. — Perhaps 
the Tov may take him i'th* Crown to tie himrdf 
to a Wife J but no God-a- mercy to Goodman 7^ 
her-kMwh here. [Strikes himftlf on the Head} 
What Noife is is that ? - Oh» 'tis the old Alan com- 
ing again. — I muft e'en fcaraper for't.— -. Confi- 
deringwhat has been done, I wonder he didn*t order 
jne to be trufs'd up widi a Wlup-flitch before novr. 
— ril betake me to Mr. M€ntdmi%^ and get him to- ! 
beg me o£ FU never truft this old Fellow. 

[Exit Synu. 
Enttr Chremes and SofbaU. 
Zoft, In troth, my dear Husband, if you ben'tverv 
cautious, you'll make the Boy do himfelfjbme Ml- ' 
chief. And I can't but admire how fucb a Whim, 
came into your Head. - 

Chr. You'll be a Woman ftill ? Gan't I do any 
thing but you muft thwart me prefently, Mrs. Im- 
fertinenci? — Put the Cafe I ihou'dask ye whafs ' 
amifs in't, or upon what- Account *twas done, you 
«flVan/iverme. Therefore why do ye'fo confi- 
dently oppofe met ye o\d¥-Qd^ 

Ss/f. Can't I anlwer ^e ^ 
•^A-. V «-.., ^^« VA v^WvM oT«XLl\)D^\^^aia3 
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i^. What an unreafoaable thing *tls to make mt 
ftand like Mum^cbiMCg at fuch a time as this ? 

Clfr. I don't make ye, fpeak your Heart ouU TS 
do as I pleafe for all that. 
Siffi. WiUycfo? 
Or, Yes, by Coekfnowtts will I. 
Safi. Ycm don't confider the ill Confef aence of il: 
He*f[ think himfelf a Foundling* 
CJbr, A Foundling fay ye ? 
Sfifim Indeed, dear Husband, he wilL 
Cir, And you may fo too. 
Sofi. Oh, I befeech ye, let them fay fothat hate m 
mod : Shall I fay he*s none of my Son, that is my Sonf 
Ci^. What, are ye afraid you can't make it out 
he's your Son whene'er you pleafe } 

Soft. What, becaufe he's fo like my new found 
Daughter ? 

c£-. No ; bat becaufe he's fo like you in Humours, 
which is a more convincingArgument by half. That 
way you'll eafily prove him your own : For he re- 
. fembles ye cxtrcamly : There's nc*cr aa ill Quality 
in him, but you have the fame : Bcfides, there*8 not 
another Woman upon God's Earth, that cou'd ha' 
had fuch a Son.— But here comes the Youth.'- 
How gravely he looks when you view him thorough- 
ly, youll know what he is. 

Enter Clitipho. 
Clit. to Soft rata.] If ever there was a time. Mo- 
ther, you took Delight orPleafure in calling me Son, 
rd entreat you to bring it to Remembrance, and 
take Pity jupon a Wretch, who craves and deiires 
to know w^ho are his Parents. 

Soft. For Heaven's fake, dear Child, ne'er fo muck 
Js think you had your Being from any but us. 
cat, I can't help it. Ifighing. 

Soft. W^eepwgJ\ Ah me ! How cou'd ye find an 
your^ Heart to ask me fuch a Queftoa? As I hope for , 
your Profterity when we are^ead and gone, you are 
mine and bis ; and. look to't (if youVe any Kind- 
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That's my good Boy f 
Ar£h^ni4ii*s Daughter. 
Thif A 2 5 well as I could wifh. 
t§ Chrcjnca.] Now, Sir, Tvc c 

What^5 that ? 
To pardon Sjrus all ho has doi 



WcIf,IwilL 



[Turns to the 
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THE 

BROTHERS: 

A 

COMEDY, 

[A^ed at the Funeral Games 

of L. JEmilius Paulas, 

I 

WHEN 

^ Fahius^Maximus, r^crc Ct^ 
P.CcrnelhsxiitJfricany"^ ^^^^^ 



By the Company of ^ and 



KL. Jttilius of Preniflif 
" j and 

\Minutm Protimus. 
^ * 

Flaccus^ made free by Claudius^ com- 
pos'd the Mufick, which was per»» 
form'd on Tyrian Flutes. 

It was taken from the Greek of 
Menander^ and Afted 



^ --. AnUius 
Under the Cohlullhip of < and 

Jf. Cornelius, 



hip of < 

I M. 

A. U, C. {9u lefore CHRIST 16;. 




.■!f. 



$rchme^ 



CtcHpHoj 



Dramatis Perfonx- 

MEN. 
A rich Ciiiz.in «/Athen3> amilSC^iif' 

^jldaa S *xtri4m hving^ndiimita his NepbeWt 
Efchine &ftd Ctefipho ; tkff firft ^f 
which be ^d^pis/sr iii owff* 
His Brothir^Fjiher ^tf Efchine, and Ctt- 
fipho, a Country Genii fman^ and a viff- 
peinfii S ^'^^ ^ffgryf fnffu/, hufie^ meddling Fei- 
low ; ftriB sndfevere i<j kis Son, and 4 
£r£at PreteMder i& Edaeation. 
I>emeaV eldefl Son^ 4tdepiedSy Mlcio, m 
hve tvith Pimphila, swild ios/e Sp^k 
tfibe TffKJff, generms andfree-bearui^ 
whQ^ by reaJQW cf Micig'j Induigeme^ 
sfien runs into open Extravagaadei. 
His Brother, ai natuntllf vichui us the 
^ther^ hut fir wemt ^f Entauragefnent^, 
is very fearful and fyeret^ eenadiif^ 
all from his Father^ miim ii Uwu, 
mth iff the Ceuntrym ' . j' - \ 
, J SoErataV Kinfman ; s domnrigbt^ tru* 
liegia, -^ hearted, homfl Athenian, 

"/ Efchmc*j Servant f afuhtle, tnfinuating^ 
« J J^J* ingmom Feliouf^ hid and fauty^ 

Syms* ■ < /imofl always hantring, impofing, aid 

^ putting up&nDcms^^ 
Dromo, Another of EfchineV Sert^antf, 
^ J A very honeft^ irue^ anifaithfnl S^* 

Ceta, < ^^^ ^f SoftrataV* 

WOMEN, 
Sinnia* Afi^Ufi W'0man-Merehantfik]}A& a Bafttd* - 
Softrata, A decaf d old Gentlewoman of Atheni* 
Pamphila, Her Daughter^ dehamh^d by Elciimc* 
Canthara. l^urfe i^ Pamphila, 
M U T E S. 
pirmeno, Stotax, and other Sirvants */MjcioV, |ii 
Mufid-Giri, RaWi^ Attendants, &c- 
SCENE, ATHENS. 
The T JM E# *^WX if^X Qi iftafeTAss;^^ 
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THE-- 

BR o T he:rs. 

A C T If 

Sx E N 1, th Street before yixcio* sBobr^ 
T I M B, ec^rly in the Morning. , 




lAxciofp^hvfitbin.l Storax, Ifay ! i ^ 

Enter lAi^o alone, 

|0 ! No News, I fee, of Efcbim 
fince laft Night's Entertainment^ 
nor of anjr of the Servants that 
went to bring him home. —Well, 
'tis true as they fay. If a Man be but of the Way, 
^r out fiays his Time a little, he's lefs concerned 
at the Scolding and Sufpicions^ of a jealous Wife, 
than a fond Parent is for a Child upon the like 
Occafion : For (he, if you don't come in at your 
Hoar, takes it for granted that you have pick'd up a 
Girl, or a Girl you ; or elfe, that you*re at the Ta- 
vern, 
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Tern«or fome other place of Diverfioii>or {o; h 
that you fare- well, whatever becomes of the p 
at home But for me wow,what a world of Th 
and whiit a rabble of Whimfieshave I i' mjH 
this Boyd's lying out laft Night, left he On 
ftarv'd with Cold, tumblM into a Cellar, or h 
a Leg or an Arm.— L(»'d ! thai a Man flioul 
Heart upon any thing, and make it dearer to h 
himfelf ! And upon the whole Matter, this 
none of my Son neither, but my Brother's w 
a quite different Humour from me. For my p 
ways chofe the quictLife of the Town, to live 
and (what the Wits count a Happinefs) ha\/ 
been troubled with a Wife : But myBrother o 
hand has always liv'd in the Country, pinch 
taking a World of Pains, committedMatrimo 
was the Father of two Sons; theeldefti hav( 
ed, brought up, efteem'd and lov'd as my < 
pleafe myfelf in him, the only Creature I dot 
then I do all I can to make him do e*en what 
himfelf, and don't think it fit upon every turn 
life of my Authority. In Ihort 1 ha* brouj 
to this, that he'll conceal none of the Lcviti 
Youth, which others fo induftrioufly hide frc 
Fathers; for, he that won't flick to falfif 
own Father, or will put upon him, will be 
make bolder with other People. 'Twas alv< 
Opinion, that 'tis much better to keep Chi) 
order by Shame and Gcnerofity of Indinatic 
by Fear. MyBrother and I can't agree in thi 
and my way of Breeding won't go down wit 
ever and anon he comes opcn'd mouth to me, 
Micio, What d^ ye mean ? Will ye be the Rui 
Child ? why does he whore ? Why does he 
Why d'^ye maintain him in all this ? You let 
foojixe ; Tou are extreamly filly in^t. He's e: 
// fcverc, I fay beyond a\\ i?sA^\vx. ?iX^^ ^^Cc 
truly, in my Mind, that Matv \^ \tx>j t 
that believes Govcrnmeut ^>3Ltd^yf ^^' 
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fcave more authority, and a better foundation, than 
when it is accompanied with tendernefs and refpeft. 
This is my Logic, and I argue thus : He that's com- 
-'pcll'd by Threats to do his Duty, will be wary no 
longer than you have an eye over him, but when he 
fees he Cian't be found out, h«'H e'en follow his own 
Inclinations. But he that's govern'd by Love obeys 
roollchearfully, flrivcs to make his due Returns, and 
is the fame whether you are prcfent or abfent. *Tis 
a Father's part to ufe his Child fo, as his own choice, 
rather than outward conftraint, fhould puthimupon 
doing well. Here lies the difference between a Father 
and a Af after ; and he that does otherwife, let him 
own, that he underjlands not at all how to govern 
Children, [feeing Demea'^r/ a diftance!\ But isn't that 
the Gentleman I am difcourfing of ? — 'Tis he 

for certain, — ' He knits his Brows, but I know 

not why. I believe he's upon the Railing-pin, as 
lie ufcs to be. 

Enter Demea. 
JWf/V. Brother ! You are welcome to Town. 
Dem. Oh! Well met I You're the Man I want. 
Mie, What niakes you fo off the Hooks ? 
Dem. Is that a Queftion for me, when we have 
get fuch a hopeful Youth as Efchine? 

Mic. I faid it would be fo. [Afide,'\ What has 
lie done now, pray ? 

Dim. What has he done ? He's afliam'd of no- 
thing, afraid of no-body, and looks upon hi hi fcJf to 
: be a lawlefs Man. I have nothing to lay to old S to - 
TICS, but what a prank has he juft now play'd ? 
Mic, What's that, I pray ? 
Dem. Why, he has gone and broke open a Man's 
l)oor, broke into his Houfe, beat theMafterand all 
liis Family moft barbaroufly, left 'em for dead, and 
carry'd off, a Wench he had a hncf for by force of 
Arms, Every- body cry'd fhame on't : What a world 
of people told me on't, as I came along? Nay, the 
whole Town rbgs on't. To fay no more, if he 
K wou*d 
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woii'd bur tal:e Exa»iple, dceshcnot fee how clofcly 
his Brother minds his Buiinefs, lives Iparingly and fo- 
bcrly in the Country ? He wou'dn't do fuch a tiiiag 
for the world. But, Brother, in blaming EJcbine^ I 
blame you too/tis you have been the-fpoilingofhim. 

Mic. There's nothing more unrcafonablc than a 
Man unacquainted with the World, that thinks no- 
thing well done, but what he does himfelf. 

Dem. Why that, pray? 

Mic. ^Caufe you take things much otherwife thai 
e ought. Believe me. Brother, *tis no fuch mighty 
ufincfs for a young Fellow to wench and drink a lit- , 
tie : No, nor yet to break a Door : If you asd I 
were lefs extravagant, 'iwasn^t for want of will, but 
money : An J you count that your Virtue which is 
only owing to Neceffity; which is not fairly dose; 
for had we had wherewithal, wefhdu'd ha'beenas 
wild as others. And had you but common Senie. 
you wou*d give that fine Son of yours the (ame 
liberty, whilft he's young, rather than he ihou*d, 
whea yoi}r Bones are laid, (which he has often 
prayM for) take the fame wild Courfes at an Age 
when they will lefs become him, 

Dem. 'Sbud ! You re enough to didradl one ! , 
Then, belike there^s no harm in a young Man to 
live at thiar mad rate ! , 

Mic, Patience, good Brother ! Prithee don*t deafeaj 
my Ears with old Stories. You gave me your Soi^ 
and by adoption he^s mine; if he be extravagant, I 
fhall bear the blame on^t, and pay for*t ovef-and- 
above. He treats, he drinks, he dreiles \ *Tis all at 
my Charge. He keeps a Mifs too f I'll fupply hit 
Pocket as long as I m able, and when that kus per- 
haps they '1 turn him out« Has he broke any doors ?i 
They fliallbe made good. Torn any Cloaths ? They] 
fliall be mended too. I thank my Stars, iVe where>1 
withal to do it, and as yet am not uneafy under it. lal 
(hort ! cither leave off complaining, or choofe who 
you will be judg'd by, and Til male it appear, that 
jou're more to bla^ie than I. j^im. 
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Dem, Mercy ujpon me ! Learn to be a Father 
hy them that are io indeed. 

MU. You are his Father by Nature, but I have 
the Care of him. 

Dem. Ay, (pccialCaref [fcornfui/y, 

MU, Nay, if you're at that Sport. Til be gone. 

Offers to po. 

Dem, Will ye fo ? 

M/V. What (hou'd I (by for, to hear the fame 
thing a thoufand times over? 

Dem, nria only from my concern for him. 

M/V. And I'm concern'd for him too; bnt, good 
Brother, let's each concern ourfclves as we ought; 
you for one, and I for t'other : For you to take 
<rare of both, looks as if you rcvok'd that grant 
ivhich made him mine. 

Dem^ Ay ! Brother. [Shakes bis Head, 

Mie. I'll have it thus. 

Dem, Will yefo ? — Well, if thatbeyourRefoIu- 
tion, let him fquander all, damn all, himfelf and all, 
"'tis all one to me. If ever I fpeak a Syllable more. — 

llff a Pajfion. 

Mic, Now you begin to be angry again. 

Dem, Don't you think there's Reafonfor't. Do I 
defije to ha' your rare Son from ye ? It grieves me, I 
siufl confefs, for he's my own Flefh and Blood iliil. 

If I oppofc, I (hall But I ha' done. You'd ha' 

me take eare of one, and fo I will. Heavens be 
praia'd, he proves after my ownHeart. Your Pro- 
fligate will feel the fmart on't at laft. Well \ 

But 1 won't be too hard upon him., ^fixit Demea. 
Micio alone, ., - , . 

I believe part of what he faid^ is true, but not 
•all: An4 truly, I'm a littleinov'dat it, though I 
VOuMp't (hew my felf concern'd before him; ^o\^% 
fuch a (Irange Man, that to pacify him yoM ^m^ 
crofs and out-hc<Slor him, tkou^ \^wi Vt o.^^. 
i^rce C0iitain .hiznielf. But (hould VcYi^^^Vvrew^'^Tv: 
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pany. Yet, I muft confcfs, my Efcbimhts been t 
kind of a naughty Boy in. this'Buiincrs. What 
Courtcfan has not he vifited ? Or, what pretty 
Face has he not prefeptcd fome Toy or other to I 
In fine, not long ago (fick I thought of thcfc Crea- 
tures) he told me he wou*d take ap and marry. I 
was in hopes the heats of his Youth had been abated, 
and was heartily gla4 on't : When on afudden a 
new Fire broke out. But I'll know it, whatever 
the Matter is, and go fee where I can meet with 
my Gentleman at the Change. [Exif Micio. 

V>e Mnd of the firft AS. 
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Enter ^(chintmtba Sword drawn, leading 
in the Mu/tck- Girl^ and attended hy Par- 
meno, and Scorax ; after comes Sannio, 
running with the Rabble at his Heels. 

San. suout TTElp good Neighbours, — 

rf Breath. JlJ. ^ befeech ye ! Help — a— -mi- 
ferable, innocent helplefs Creature. 

Efch. to tbeGtrl.'l Stand your Ground my pretty 
Rogue, and don't be afraid. Why doft thou look 
behind thee ? There's no Danger at all : And while 
Tm by, let him touch thee if he dare. 

San, I'll have her again in fpite of the World. 

Efch, Tho' he'sa veryRafcal, yet he flian't pro- 
voke me to give him another beating to day. 

San. Hark ye, Sir, that ye mightn't pi^tcnd to I 
be igiiorant ot my Profcffion, I tell ye FiA« Womanj 
Merchant. * . i - . i 

Efeb. A Cock Bawd you mean. 

San. And one of the grcateft'RjfpnteltfTown. 
And don't you fascy now that yovihall get bflFby 
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^ying, ^Twas againft my Will that you zvere ahusd •* 
By the Lord Harry, I value it not a Straw. Allure 
yourfelf Til trounce you to fomc Tune ; your fine 
Words fhall never make amends for the Blows you 

fave me. I know thefe will be your Tricks and 
ixcufes : Fm extreamly firry for' t, Plltdke my Oa:h 
you did not dejerve this Vfage, When the truth on' t 
is, Fve been us'd worfc than a Dog. 

£rch. to Parmeno.] Run quickly before. Sirrah, 
and open the Door. 

Ban* You had as good flay where you are. 

[Parmcno of em the Dotr. 
Efch. to the Girl] Step in quickly with him, my 
dear Rogue. * 

San. ftepping between ] But I forbid that, tho\ 
Efcb, Come hither Parmeno - You arc too far, — 

Stand clofe to that Son of a Whore. So that's 

well. Take Care to keep your Eye full upon mjne, 
that when I tip the wink you may be reaay to give 
liiin a flip in the Face. 

San. I'd fain fee that, r Efchine gives the Girl 

\ to- Parmeno, which 

^ Sannio feeing, runs, 

( and catches hold of her 

Efch, H^LVtiCiVQ Parmeno. IFirmcno frizes him. 

Efch. to Sannio.] Dog! Let go your hold. 

San. Oh monllrous I 

Efch. You fhall have the fecond Part o'th' fime 
Tune, if you han't a Care. [Parmeno^r/i/?i him* 
San Murder ! Murder ! 

Efch. to Parmeno ] Hold, you go beyond your 
Commiffion. But better too much than too little — 
You may march off now, you've got your black and 
blue Livery, Mr. Sannio I 

{Exit Yxxmtno with the Girl. 
San. What do you mean. Sir ? Do you reign 
Lord and Matter here ? 

Efch, If I did, Vd revvurd yojir BA\vd3[i\^ ^^c^a^^v- 
jn^ to /our Dcfcrts. 

K I ^ 
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SaJ9* Pray what authority have you over mc ? 

Efih, Noi^c, perh-ips* 

%an. How f D'ye know who I am, Sir? 

Bfch. Nor yet dlefire it, 

Siin. Dii^ I meddle with any thmg of yours, pray? 

E/ch. If you hidj Sirrahj it fliau*d have been a 
dear meddling, 

San. Then how comes it to be more Tswfiil for 
you to take my Goods, which I honeiHy bought 
and piud for r Arvrvver me char, pray. 

Ej(I^. You hadn't beft It-nd bAwllng nt this rate be- 
fore the Door; ifyepjague us any more, 1*11 have ye 
ilr3^g''ii in, and whipped as long a^ ye can iland, 

San* Biefs me ! Pree-born, acd whipped I 

E/ib^ That's your Doom. 

S^u. Oh the wickednefa of the Man I Is this the 
general Freedom they talk of, with a Pox ? 

Efcb. Worthy Mr. Pimp ! If your mad Fit'» a- 
Ver, hear me a word if your Honour's (b difpoK'dp 

Ssn. Was^t I that was mad, or you ? 

Effh, Let that pafsp now come to the point 

San. What point ? Whither ih^II I come? 

Efek Will ye give mc leave to fpeak about your 
buiinefs ? 

S^n, With all my Heart J provided It be juft. 

Efi-k Heigh- tofsf The 5jWV iurfCd Puritan, 
and wou*d teach me Jullice* 

San. Tho' I am a Bawd, the common banc of 
Youth, a forlorn Wretch, a publick Nufance, yet 
I never did you any wrong, Sir. 

Efck Thjit*5 kept for an aftcr^d^p. 

Sihi P ra y ^M t, Ejthhe re cu rn to y ou r 1: r ft pro p ofa!» 

Ejch. The Girl colt ye about iifry Guineas, may 
ii uevej thrive with ye f The money fhalt be paid 
ye again. 

Snn. What if I wont part with her, who a plague 
'/^j^JJ force mc r Will you ? Efch. ]So. 

f^^. J was afnaidyou wovCd. 
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^e%: not to be fold at all : For fl^.e s a G'cntlewom.riV 
•I51.I V.I Pi! prove her to be. Now, r!iockhcad,choo!'e 
wlu'clier you'll take the Money, or try it out at Law. 
■ Ciievv upon this 'till I come buck, worthy 
Mr. ?imp:velL [E:^/t Eijhire: 

Sinnio ah/!<^ ] Hcrivens ! Now I don't wo^idcr t > 
fee a M:in's Brains turnVi by Oppreflion. This Go. \ 
ofTbundcr h^srsviih'd me out '»f niy O .ule,bear me 
to Miuniny, took a (lir! fnnn met'/ i^ tjrmis, riiid 
given poor Sannyfivt hmidt'cd B.iilin.\drcs. After 
this {\veet iilagc he'd have ire lb rrenccr. up my ki;!;hc 
and Title to her without [lUerell. Piith. he lii.ill 
hive her indeed, lince he d.^rerve.s her fo well, and 

requires nothing but whit'sjV^' [^Stu^Ies ] 

Well, I wilh it might be To, ib )ie prys me down tbe 
.Ready — But my Mind milgivcs me damnably, 
that whenever I do but fct the Price, he'll prefent- 
\y bring Witneflcs to fwear 'twas a direft Bargain 
between us. Then for my Money, I may go whi- 
lllc for't: He'll fiy, Come again an Hour hence, to- 
Morrow. That I can bear too, fo I may be fure on't 
at laft, tho* it be feme damage to me. — 'Twill be 
fo, as fure as a Gun. Since, Friend Sanny, thou haft 
tal^en up fuch a nafty Trade, thou mull be content to 
bear and pocket up the Affronts of fuch hedormg 
Gallants^ Bat fincc no-body's here to pay me, I 
leckoQ my Chickens before they are hatcht. 
Enter Syruf af a littie diftance. 

Syr. /^Efchine w/V^/>.] Hu(h ! Not a word more, 
ni go to him myfelf, and mike him skip at the 
Money, and f^y, He srarelj well dealt by. — [^Goes 
to Sannio.] What's the News with you, Mr. Sannio F 
Ihear myMafter and you have had a kind of a Scuffle. 

San. Jhrugg/ng.] A Scuffle do'ye call't; Never 
the like furely. We were both fufiiciently tir'd J 
He witli beating me, and I with being beaten. 

Syr, You'may thank yourfelf for't. 

San, How cou'd I help it ? 

Sjr. You /hou'd ha' born \N\t\\t\vc7Ci\w\«^Qit^x\t- 
irtac'^ffu/Jiour a little. ¥L 4 ^^*^ 
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hat cou'd I do more ? Vm fure I bore all 
s upon my Face he was pleasM to give me. 
ell, d'ye know what I*ni going to h.ylTo 
*m^^ in Ace fome times is the beft Play. 
Saw, Hey ho ? 

Syr. You are fo tuner ousj like a fenreJcfs Sot : 
Nq»^' if you had parted with a little of your Right, 
and humourM the Gendea)ar>j you ha' got the De- 
vil and all at the long run. 
$a/t* J don'c love to buy :i Pig in a B^g. 
Syr- Ah, thouUc never be worth any thing. Out 
upon yc« a^ if you hidn^t a Spriag to cacch Wood* 
ccckfi 

Sd^, I believe that might be the bcil way* but I 
lad ireverthe Grace to follow it, nor to tefufe the 
Ready when I cou'd get it- 

Syr. Go to I know your generous Spirit : As tho* 
you regarded half a hundred GuineaSj fo you co^i'd 
ierve my Mailer by't : Be fides, they hy you aie 
making a Voyage to Cyprus, 
itfff. Oh f 

Syr. And have bought up fereral CommoditiiJ to 
tranlporc thither ; the VefTers hir'd. I know you* 
Mind's a little wavering about thiaMoney, when you 
con e b-ick 1 hope to fee an end to the Bufinefs. 

5.;;'^ Tve no Voyjgc to make, ^— Paich, Vm un» 

done J "lb upon thij they've built their Plou [JfiJi* 

Syr. The FeJlow's upon the Fret, IVe put a Plea 

in his Par, jf/i^f.] 

Sjit, /* bimjeif] O horrid \ fee how he hasnick*t 

mc Jn the criticiil Minute ! When Tve jufi laid in a 

K' oc'* of Females, nnd other Wares^ to carry to Cy- 

ffus : If r Iqwc my Fair, 'twilt half break me, and if I 

^ le^ve ihh Bafinefiat fix and fevens, the Time ^vjll be 

over when I comeback; there will be no Remedy, 

and I dwl have a plaguy cold Welcome : ^r^ you 

^(^Z7^ ^cfi^, the V 11 fayT;^ p^^/"^'^ ^ ^^? ^'^ ^^ f*^ ^* 

^£/^ fa /m£p vjher^ hd ie h^tJiaW thU lijbUe ? ^^^^ 

Ih^:d ieffei iofe evVy'Cioi^^^'t, <k^iiv.tT^JUiWt 

I 
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Syr. dapping htm on tbt SbwUers.l Well, haft 
been caftiog up all the Gains of this Voyage ?, 

San. U thb Hkea GeDtlcman ? Is this Mr. Efcbin^g 
€k>nfcience, to take a Girl away by main Force ? 

Syr. afidi.^ He finks amain. -— I've one thing 
more to prop^fc, fee if you like it. Come, compound 
for half, rather than run the hazard of (aving or lofing 
all ; we'll make a hard fhift but we'll fcrape up about 
live and twenty Guineas fomc where or other. 

San, .Oh miferable ? Now poor I am in danger of 
lofing part o'th' very principal. Is he pafl all (harae ? 
He has beat all my Teeth down my Throat, andmv , 
H::ad into an entire Jelly ; then he'd tick me ©'tfci* 

Money into the Bargain. 1 have tio Voyage to 

matce. 

Syr* That's as you pleafe. Ha' ye any further 

Command*? I'm going. 

San. Ay^ pray good Mr. Syras, however things 
ha* been, rather than fue and quarrel, let him pay me 
my own, at Icaft what (he coft me, I know, ye 
little Rogue, you never had occafion, as yet, to make 
life oi me as a Friend j but if you fhou'd, you'll fjiy 
Fm no forgetful or ungrateful Pcrfon. 

Syr, I'll do my bell. — Oh, yonder comes 

Cfefpbo i'faith, as brisk as a Body-loufe, for his mi- 
ftrefs- 

San. Well, will ye do as I defir'd ye ? 
^yr. Have a little Patience. 

Entir Ctefipho. Sannio zcalks out. 

C^f* *9 him^ilf^ When a Man (lands in need of a " 
Good turn, he's giad to receive it from any Hand? ; 
but it does him a double pleafure when it comes 
from one he has reafon to expcdl it from. Oh Bro- 
ther, Brother I how do I adore thee now ! This I'm 
furc of, that the very befl words I can give thee are 
Ihort of thy Defer ts : And I a:n happy in this parti- 
cular beyond all Mortals, that I've the moft accom- 
pliih'd Brother in Nature. 

Sy. Oh, UxnCtefipbo! 

K s Off, 
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Ctef. Dear Rogue ^yrus^ wKere*a my Brother ? 

$W' Look yc, he*5 at home waiting for you. 

Cief. Ohbr^vel i i 

Syr. What's the Mnter, Sff? ( 

Ctef. The Matter, old Boy? I ihou'(3 hi* beencold'. 
IB my Grave but far his Means. — Ah, he'^s an ho- 
ncll Soul; henegltffted his own Intcreft to ferve me. 
He has taken upon himself all the Curfes, Scandals, 
Love- Matters, and Mifcarriigea that belong totnc* 
And what cou'd he do more ? B«t who corac* 
there ? What makes the Door go ? 

Syr. Stay J ftay, here he comes himfelf* 
Enur Efchinc 

Mftk Where's tbe Scoundrel Sonofa Whore ? 

Biin, Does he want me? Hai he got any Money T 
Jf m broke; the De'il a Penny do I fee. 

Efib. Hah \ This is lucky^, 'twas you I waswilh- 

ing Tor. Well, liow isU ? -////*/ wel/^ off with 

that fowrc Look. 

Ctif. Now r ha' reafoti, having fuch a Brother as 
you, O Ef chine f My true Brother indeed \ \ dare not 
prailc ye any more beforeyourFace, JellyouHiou'd 
think ic proceeded rather from Flattery than Grati- 
tude. 

Efih. Leave your fooling, as tho' we were mere 
SiranE;crs to one another: But this troubles me, thiC 
we couMn*t know o'th' Eufit^efs fooner ; for th& 
Matter was come to that pi (is, that all the W^-tHd 
couM fcarce ha' helpt you, tho' tbey haddeiir'd \h 

Ctef, Modefty hindcr'd me. 

Ejck Pihawl 'twas Folly not Modefty, What! 
to be for runmng your Country for fo fmall a Mat- 
ter ? Fie upon't : Heavens forbid thjt, ' 

Ciff 'Tivasn't well I own, | 

E{ch H Syrus.) What tvi^ ZannU conclii^ed on Y 

Syr, Hc\i grown ^ery twrve. 
£uh. I'll to the ?\azxi at\d ^\WV:i^%tV\m- 
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Syn Let's be qaicl^. Sir, for the Maa*s in hafle 
for Cyprus, 

San. I'm in no fuch haftc,— I've nothing to do 
but ^o wai t for the Money. 

Syr* You fhall have it Man, never fcaV't. . 

San. What all ! 

Syr. Yes all. Say no more about it, but folkvv us. 

San. So I will. Exeunt Efchine atU Sannio.. 

. Ctef. to Sjrus going of. Hark yc, Sy-ur. 

Cuf. Prithee fee that paltry Rafcal difpatch'd as 
fooh aspoHible, left upon farther provocation the 
Bafinefs comes to my Father's Ears, then Ifliall be. 
ruin'd to all intents and purpoics. ^ 

Syr, Thit (han't be: Take heart, Sir. Do you toy 
away half an hour or fo with your Aliilrcfs the meaii 
timfe within; order the Butler toby the CI jth,^.nda]l' 
things Co be got ready; as foon as the Buiinefs is o* 
vcr, I'll march home with plenty of Provifidns. 

Cu/. Prithee do ; and fince things Have falieii out 
fo luckily, let's e'en make a Day on't. 

Exeunt fever ally*. 
The End of the Second Mh. 

Act III. 

Softrata and Canthara.. 

Ssfi. fJRithce, my good: Nurfe, how is (he like ^ 
£ to do? 
Can. How ! Troth I hope (he'll have a good time 
•n't. Her Pains, my good Miftrcfs, are juft begin- 
ning : You are as fearlul now^ as if y' had ne'er- 
been at a Labour, nor cry'd out yourfelf. 
/ Sofl. AUs-a-day ! I've no-body at home, and we 
are all alone. Our Man G^/tf's out o'ch' way too; 
and there's never a Spul.to fend (ok the Midwife, 
#r »ta call Efcbine. Cau 
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Caft. " Without doubt, Efchint wUl b* here anon : 
SFcvcr a Day goes over his Head, but wc have his 
Company. 

^og. He's the only Comfort I have in m jrAfflid^ioiu 

Can, As the Cafe (lands, Miftrefs, the Bufinefs 
:ou*dn't fall into better Hands, fince (he had the 
Tiifchancc by fuch a Gentleman, of fuch Parentage, 
b generous, and fo nobly defcended. 

i^ofi. You're much in the Right : Heavens keep 
3urs for ever. 

Enter Gcta 4s out rfBnath at a great diftanee. 

Get. bimfe/fJ] We are ndw brought to that pafs, 
ihat if all the World laid their Heads together, to find 
Dut a remedy for this mifchief that has happened to 
ny felf, my Miftrefs, and her Daughter, they cou'd 

3 o us no good. — Oh.miferable ! Such a Flood 

:>f Difljcultics o*erwhelm us, that 'tis impoffiblc to 
:cep above Water, Ravifhment, Poverty, Opprcffi- 
)n. Defer tation, Infiimy. Is the Age fo de- 
bauched ? — Abominable Villains f Curfed Wretch- 
is ? The Devil of a Man. ' 

Soft^ Blefs roe ! What makes our Geta in fuch a 
Fright, and in fuch hafte ? 

Get /tf himjelf. ■■* Whom nothing coaM re- 
train or move, neither Promifes, Oaths, nor Pity» 
lor yet the approaching Travail of her he had io 
hamefully abus'd. h 

j>c/?, I can't well.underfbnd what the Fellow fays. 

Can. Pray Miftrefs let's go a little nigher him. 

Get. to iimfelfl Ah poor Geta I I'm fcarce Cm- 
cs mentis, my Paiiion has inftam'd me : I'd defire 
•othing more than to meet the whole Family of Vm, 
hat J might difgorgc my Rage upon 'cm, now ttiy 
Hucd's up: Ydk be contented tofufier any thing, {» 

might have a fwinging Revenge upon 'cm : Firft, 
M tread out the (linking Snuff his Father* that 
ave Being to the viJc Rafcaljlhen for that Dog S^- 
us, ihat Dut him upan't, -^how I'd tear him picce- 
i.al ! Ta give him fuch a tofs, daih his Scull againft 

the 
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the Stones, and drew the Streets with his Brains, 
That Boy Ejcbine too, Td tear out his Eyes, and af- 
ter that break his Neck. ■ ■ The reft Fd dowa 
with 'em, drive 'em, drag*em, pound 'em, and tram- 
ple *em under my Feet But what makes me loiter 
when I fhouM be telling this damn'd News to m-" 



Miftrefs? [Going off. 

Soft. Let's call him back. What Geta f 

Gtu Piih, prithee don't trouble me, vrhpfoever 
you are. 

Soft. 'Tis your Miftrefs calls. 

Get. Ay, vfherc is (ht i '-[tumifig akut-l I^** 
hunting for you, Miftrefs, 'twas you I look'd for.-* 
You've met me as luckily as cou'd be. 

Soft. What's the matter? Why doft pant fo? 

Get. Oh I 

Soft. Why in fuch hafte, my poQr Boy ? Comc 
take Breath. 

Get. Weareabfolutely— — 

Soft. What abfolutcly ? 

Get. — Undone, paft all recovery. ■ m 

Soft. For Heaven's fake what's the matter ? 

[/» a Fright, 

Get* Juft now.— — 

Soft. What juft now, Geta f 

Get. This Mr; Efchine. 

Soft. What of him ? 

Get. Has quite —thrown off our Family. 

Soft. Alas f undone indeed ? but how.fo ? 

Get. He's run after another Face. 
. Soft. Wretch that I am ! 

Get.-Ut didn't do things in. the dark, butforc'd 
her from a Bawd in the Eyes of the World. 

Soft. Are you fure of this ? 

Get. Moft fure ; thcfe very Eyes faw it. 

Soft, weeping^ Oh unfortunate Sojirata ! "^VvX. 

canJlthou truil co, or whom canVV tVio>3i Xt\xV\ Ov3 

dcMr £/cbi/rf do this I the very Sou\ o£ \x^«\\> 

ivhom wc piac'd our Hope* aud HaL^jUicfeX V 
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oft hefwore he wouldn't live a da^withbnt his Pamr 
ftbiU, and {aid« heM pot the Infant on his Father*! 
Knees, and in that fort beg his leave to marry her. 

Get* Prav, Miftrefs, forbear weeping, but rather 
confider what's £t to be done i whether we Ihoo'd 
put ap with tlie Aftonty or tell it to a Friend. 

Can. Hold, hold Mans HsiftM thy Senre8>]y|)re 
think this" a Bnfinefa fit to be blaz'<i' abroad ^ - , • 

G/^/ Kay , rna for httihingof it againft the w^siU* 
Firft, the Cafe is plain, he has left us fof good and 
all. . Now jf we make it pub^ck; ten to one bat 
bell difoWn it, then ^onr Repntation, and yoor 
Daughter's Honour will he calrd in qqeftion. But 
put the Cafe he^confefleth all,. *twott*dh*c be pro- 
dence to ^ve hiin your Daughter, whxlft he keepf 
another: Therefore, take.thethtng which way yoU 
pleafe, Concealment is my Opinion. 

..c/f. Ah,, by no means: PH npt agree. to*t^ 

Get. What will ^e do then ? 

&ofl. Divulge it... 

Get, How ! Have a fpecial care, MillrefF, what 
you do. 

Soft, The Cafe can ritver be worfe than 'tis : For 
firil, fhe has no portion ; then (he's robb'd of that 
which mfght ha* went inftead of one; fo that (he 
can't be put oiF for a Maid. I have one ihift left, 
if he dcny't, the Ring he loft is Proof enough. In 
(iiit, iince my own Confcicnce tells me, that this 
IVIilhap can't be charg'd either to my Covetoufnefs, 
or to any bafe Ends that I or my Daughter had 
in't, we'll tvcn venture a 1 ry at Law. 

Get. D'ye think fo ? Pray, think on't again. 

SoJI, Do you, Geta, make all the hafte you can to 

her Coufio Hegeos, and tell him the whole Story i for 

he was a choice Friend of my poor Husb.ind*&, and. 

had 4Llwzys a great kmdtvefe for our Family. 

6V/. Ayfiiith, there's no \>oA.^^\^t\ooV^\i^t>^Nft. 

S^/l Good Cantbara, do >fO\x txxxv, ^T^e^^f:^^ 

Midwife, that (he may be i\\i NWf , ^'wi^^^ 

IBxeupt/iverally. 
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Enter D^mzz. alone. 
Dem. Undone, undone I They fay my Boy Cteji'r 
pkom^dc one with his Brother at the Rape; That he- 
flvou'd beable to debauch a Lad of his Sobriety is the- 
oni y thing that cou*d add to my misfortunes. Where, 
fliall I fearch for him PPm afraid they Ve car4-ied himn 
to fome Bawdy- houfc or other. The Rake-hell his. 
Brother has drawn him in, Tm confident. — - Bat 
yonder comes Syrtfs, FH learn of him where he iy». 
But i'faith he's one of their Gang, and if he per- 
ceive I want it, the Rogue will never tell me any, 
thing; therefore he (han't know my dciign. 
Eafer Syrus at another part of the Stage^ very merry* . 

Syr. to hifnfelf.y^^wt been telling the whole Ex^ 
ploii to the oldGcntleman,and how 'twas carried on \ 
I. never (aw the old Man fo tickled in my whole Life* . 

Dem. ozfer-hearing.'\ Blefs me! What a Cox- 
comb's my Brother? 

Syr. tohimfelf] He commended his Son, and. 
thank'd my Wor(hip for advifmg of him. 

Dem, 1 can't hold any longer. \^Afide. 

' Syr. to bimfelfl He told out theMoncy forthwith, . 
and gave us a Broad-piece overplus to be merry with* 
il, and e'dad, 'tWai employ 'd even as I'd have it. 

Dem^lhh. .' If you*d have any thing done as it 
0louM be, commend me to this Gentleman. \AJide, 
• Syr. fiarting>'\ Hjt, Mr. Dmea^ I didn't fee ye,. 
How docs your Worfhip ? 

Deni. How ? 1 can't but wonder at your fine 

Yf^y of iving. 

Syr. Faith, Sir, *ns pretty filly, and to fpeak the 
truth, fomewhat oddifli. -- {turning to Mic'oV 
Ii};t)t] You Drtfiw^, gut and I'cale the reft'o'tK' 
Fiih> Dut the great Conger Eel, let him pliy in 'hp 
M^ater a little; wheal come back, we'll bone him, - 
arid not before. 

De •/;. Are theMcrcmr^a'otlsVillanies to be allow'd of? 

Syr. to Dcmca] i iu:y. Sir, I don't like 'em at all, . 
. and do often cry out, [to him tdithin^l >tefhanio; fee 
that the Salt-EOi be wdl water' d. Dem. 
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Dem, Oh Heave as f Does he do thii on purpofc, 
or does he think 'twill be for his Credit to ruin his 
Son i What a fad Creature am I ? Mcthinks I have 
the day before my Eyes when this Boy will bcforc'd* 
for want of Bread to run his Country, and lift him-' 
felf a Soldier. 

Syr, Oh, Sir I There's Wifdom now? to fee thing* 
at a Diftance, and not only what*s juft before ye. 

Dem. Well, have ye got the fiddling Wendi at 
your Houfe h ^ 

Syr. She's there within. 

Dffft, The Devil f furely fhe's not to dwell there ?• 
Syr. I believe they'rc.mad enough to ha'c fo. 
Dem, Is't poflible ? 

Syr. Ah, the foppilh fondnefs and . pernio ioos 
Eafmefs of a Father f 

Dem. In good Truth, I'm aftiam'd, and heartily 
griev'd for my Brother. 

Syr, There s too much ; ay, a great deal too much 
difference. Sir, between you tvyo (tho* I fhou'dn't 
fay fo much before your Face.) you, Sir, as much ai 
there's o'ye, are wifdom all over : fiuc he's a meer 
Gimcracic. Wou'd you ha' fuffcrcd your Son to ha* 
done thus ? • 

Dem. Suffered him ? 'Zooks I I (hou'd ha' fmcit 
him out fix whole Months before he had been con- 
cern'd in fuch a Bufinefs. 

Syr. Ah, 'Sir, you need not tell me what a waiy 
Man you are. 

Dem. Heavens grant he may continue as he is. 
' Syr. Children prove as their Fatiiers make 'cnu 

Dem. But hark ye, Syrus^ Prithee didll: fee him to 
£ay ? [Fawmng/y. 

Syr. Mr. Ctefipho, Sir ! I*ll fend the old Fool 
packing into the Country. \j^fide ] He's gone in tb 
thr Country, and hard at work by chis tiiiic. \T§ 
Dcmea.] 

Dem. Are you fure he's there ? 
tyr. Sure? Why I lawbim out 0* Town wyfelf. 

Dtm. 
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D^w- That's well: I was afraid he had loitcrV 
hereabout ftill. 

Syr, And was in a plaguy Huff too. 

Dem^ At what, prithee? 

Syr, He fell out with his Brother 'ith' open Mar-. 
ket about the Mufick-wench. 

Dem, Say you fo ? 

Syr. rfaith he fpokc his Mind freely ; for when 
we were paying the Money, in drops he unaware! 
upon the Back on's, and fets up an outcry, jirn*i 
ye aJbanCd^ Brother Efchinc, to commit fucb Villa^ 
nies f That youjboii'd dijbonour our Family at this 
vile rate ! 

Dem, £*dad he makes mc weep for Joy. 



{JFtpes bis Eyes. 
EJ ' 



Syr. Tou iorft gniy weaken your Eftate, but your - 
Refutation too, 

Dem, Heaven's blefs him ! I hope he will never 
degenerate. - 

Syr, Who queftions it ? 

Dem. O Syrus^ he poor Boy had his Head full of 
thefe Morals. 

Syr* And well he may, when he has fuch a Fathcf 
at home to fill it. 

Dem, I do my beft, and leave no Stone untumM, 
but exercife him in all that's good. Above all I 
charge him. Look into Men's j£tifns as into a Glafs, 
and take example by '«w. Pra£tije this, fay L-— 

Syr, Very well, indeed. Dem. sbuntbaU 

Syr, Shrew'd. 

Dem. This is commendable, 

Syr. There you hit it again. 

Der\. That foon^t be allowed at alh 

Syr. Moft admirable. ' * 

Dem. And moreover, -— 

Syr. interrupting.'] Your Pardon, Sir, lamn'tat 
Icifure for your moreovers ; IVe got an excellent ' 
Difh of Fiih to my Tooth, and I muft take fpecial 
care that they ben't fpoiPd : For that is ai fcandalous a 

buimeft 
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kmongus, Sir, srs the neglc(^ of your Duty 
k them. . And according to my abilities I 
rfellow-fcFvants Inllrudlions after the felf- 
-Jinncr. J'bh u too fait (fay I : ) Tbafs tQ9 
mucbf this isn't done cleanly enough \ thafs well 
done, pray remember to do fo another time^ I inflruA 
*em diligently, as well as my Palate will ferve me. 
Laft of all too, I bid "eni look into their Dijbes^ at. 
into a Olafs, and there learn their puty. I confcfe^ , 
thefe are mere Toys;. But wl^tfignifies that? Wq 
muft fuit our Morals to the perfons we deal with.— 
plea fe to command be, Sir? 

Dem. Yes, to get a little more W\\ among yci 
5irr. D'ye defign for the Country, Sir ? 
Dem* Ay, to rights. 

^yr. Ay, what fhoald you do hcre^ Sir, where aK 
.your good Morals Are but thrown away. 

[5;if// Syrusr 
Demea alone, 
. Ay, truly, I'll to n\y Country-Fawn, fincchc thit 
Ibrought me hither is gone bacJcagam. - That Boy's 
allmy Carcj hc-& my trujc Son; fince my Brother 
will have his own way, let him look to that Rake* 
hell.--*- But who cemefi yonder at a diilance? Mr* 
Hegio^ one of our own Ward ? ■ If my Fycs 

don't fail.mej 'tis he indeed. Ah, we've been Cro- 
nies from our Cradles. By. Jove, fuch honeft Citi- 
zens are very fcarce now-a-days : A Man o*tk' right 
old Stamp for Virtue aiid Fiaelity, and wou'd not 
do the Government any harm for the world. How 
glad am I to fee the remains of the old Stock ! Ah, 
Life is pleafant to me now. *ril wait for him here, 
and bid him Good-morrow, and have a little DiT- 
courfc with him. 

Enter Hegio and Gcta at a diftance, 
Heg. Ye Powers ! a difhonourahlc Adlion ! What 
i^it you fay, Getal Hah! 
Get, Juft as I told ye. 

Heg^, That ever the. Family fhou'd be guilty of 

fuch 
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iuch an nngtfntee] thing. Oh, Efcbint ! Yott didn't 
learn this of your Father, Fnifure. 

T>tTa, overbearing '\ Yes; he has heard of thii 
Singing W«ich too, and it nearly touches him tho' 
a Stranger : But his fweet Father takes no notice • 
onft. Ohdifmall WouMhcwasbutby alittle, that, 
ie might hear all thefe Complaints. 

Heg. If they won't give Satisfaction, they muftn*! 
think to cafry it oiF thus. 

Get. We all rely upon you, Sir^ we ha' none 
elfc to ftand by us : Vou are our Guardian and F*- ^ 
ther too. The old Gentleman upon his Deith-bed' 
bequeathed us all to your Care, and if y ou foffa^cc 
us, we're utterly undone* . t 

H/g. No more of that': I'll not fbrfake ye, nor. 
c^n I do it with a fafe Con(cience. 

Dem. I'll to him—:- honeil Hegio^ I'm heartily 
glad to fee ye. 

Heg, Oh I Mr. Demea^ I'm your humble Scr* 
vanc> you are the Man I Wanted. 

Dem, How fo. Sir I 

Heg. Why your eldeft Son Efihintt whom yooc 
Brother has adof ted, has done neither like aH h^ 
neft Man, nor a Gentleman. 

£)^«. What has he done ? 

Heg^ You knew one Simulus^ [t Friend and Com 
temporary of our& 

Dem. Yes, very well. 

Heg. Why, he has debauchM his Daughter* 

Dem. Oh! 
' Heg. Hold, Sir, the worft is to come yet. 

Defu, What more Mifchief ftill ? 

Heg. Yes, truly j for that was in fomc meafore- 
excufable. He had Opportunity, Heat, Wine, and': 
Youth to prompt him to't; 'twas but a human 
Frailty. But whca he was fcnfible of his Fault, he 
comes forthwith to her Mother, weeping, prayings 
in treating, promifing and fwearing he'd lake her 
home and marry her ! Upon this all was pafdon'dj 

huib'4. 
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hufli'd and reljr'd upon/ The yoiing Woman proved 
with Child aiH)n this, has gone hpr k>rt v Weeks, but 
this fv^^C Yottth IS got to :a BaHadrfinger, in the 
Devil^s Nmne^ keeps her at his Fadier*s, and has left, 
the other to iluft for herfelf* 
Dem. IsaU this trne are ▼Qtt fore? . 
Heg. The Mother is ready to prove it» the yoong 
Woman and dieBvfinefifpefJu it&If ; Befides here^ 
Geta, as Servants are now^ notft of &e woi^ x 
painfol Fdkiw, who maintains 'em all» and k«sp> 
the whole* Family liimfelf j: lake him^ bind him» 
force the Thith out of lum. . 

Get. Yes, verily. Sir, rack me to death* if all ben*t 
true: Befide^ Mr. ^^/VhimiiBU'woik't deny i^ 
pray. Sir, bring us Face to Faeeu.. 

Dm, Vm horribly afliam'd,- and caB*t iaagfai» 
what to do, or what to anfwer, to make him* 

Pamphila witbinJ] Oh me ! Vm torn in piece*-* 
Help yc Powers above, and eafe me forHeavenVfak^. 
Heg. to Ceta.] Hah ! Prithee waathatihc that 
cry'dout? i 

Get. Without doubt, St«* | 

Heg. AhiMr, Demea^ (he cajls upon your Honour 
now, and begs ye to do that freely which the Law 
would clfe oblige ye to. I beg Heaven to infpire yc 
to do as you ought ; but if you arc otherwife minded 
Mr. Demea^ Tl^maintain her, and her dead Father's 
Caufe to the lafi Penny in my Purfe* He was my 
Kinfinan, we were bred up Children together, we 
were together at Wars abroad, and Peace at home, 
and together we underwent the ftraits of Poverty : 
Therefore Til about it, do my utmoft, and bring it 
to a Tryal, and rather lofemy Life thandcfert thefe 
poor Women— What anfwer will ye return I 

Dtm. ril go talk with my Brother, Sit ; what 
Advice he gives, that r\\ f6Wow% 
/f^i- But Mr. Demea, do \iv^t eotv^^« ^x^^ks^x- 
fclf, that'the more you \we at ^afc, >^V^ ^^^^ $'''^1; 
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noble yoir are, fo much the more hon^ft and juft 
ought to be, if you'd be thought Men of Honour. 
DefM. Away ! No more, you fhall have all Right 
and Jullice done you. 

Hfg. Spoken like a worthy Gentleman. ■ 

Ge/s, bring me to yourMiftrefs. 

[Exeunt Hegio and Geti 

Demea alone. 

^ This was no more than I foretold. I wifh to my 

Soul this was the lafl mad Prank ; but this allowance 

of fo much Liberty will end at laft in feme fad Story 

or other Well, Fll go hunt for my Brother, and 

difcharge this News in his very Face. 

[Extt Demea. 
At the fame time re-enters Hegio. 
Heg. to Softrafa within^ Chear up good Coz, 
and comfort your Child's poor Heart as much as you 
can, ni go difcourfc Mr. Af/ViV, if he be at the Piaz- 
za, and let him know how the Cafe ibnds ; if he de* 
iigns to do us right, well and good ; if not, let \i\xfi 
declare it plainly, that I may know how to take my 
Meafures accordingly. 

ne End of the Third Ja. 

A c T IV. 

Ctefipho and Syrus. 

Ctcf. en- Tl ^ Y Father's gopc into the Country 
tring. lYl fay ye? 

Syr, Above an Hour ago. 

Ctef Prithee tell me true. 

Syr* He^ at hia Grainge, (laving himfelf moft hpr* 
ribly by this time I'll warrant ye. 

Ctef Faith, if it might not endanget K\%Ht.'ikx^A 
could wi(h hczrtWy he might be {o mifei^Vj <vt ^ 
as to be hid up thefc three day*. 
Sjr, So fay I: And a longer time too,\^ ^^ 
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Ctef^ Ay, ay : for I'd very fain, now IVc begun 
the Day merrily, n»akc an end of it merrily too. The 
only Quarrel I have wich our Country -houfc is, that 
'tis too nigh the Town : Were it farther off, before 
he could get thither and back again,'twould beNight 
firft. But now when he finds no Gteffbo at Hone, 
I'm fure he'll be upo' th' Spur back again in an In- 
ftant. Then to Catechizing he goes: Pray zobert b^ 
-youhetn^ Sir F What catft a Man bave a Glimpfe of 
ye in a wbele Day's Tme f What Excufe ihall I have? 
Sjrr. Han't ye got one ready ? 
Ctef^ The Devil a one have I. 
Syr.. So much the worfe : Why if you had but 
. one of your Domellicks, a Friend, or a Gaeft» that 
were better than no-body yet. 
Cuf. I have, what then ? 
Syr, Pt-etend you had hafly Buiinefs to difpatch* 
CteJ. What when I had none ? - 'Tviron't do. 
Syr. 'Twill tho'. 

Cuf, Ay for the Day : But if I lie oot all Night, 
what Ercufe then Syrus / 

Syr* 'Tis pity it is not more the Fa&ion to ferve a 
Friend in the Night as well as Day.^ — But how- 
ever, fet your Heart at reft ; I know your Father's 
Humour to a Hair. When he rages like a Lyon^ I 
can prefently make him as quiet as a Lamb. 
Cr(/I As how, I prithee ? • 
Syr. Oh, he's mightily tickled when any fiody 
commends you : I make ye a very Saintbefore him, 
and reckon up all your virtuous Qaalities. 
Cief. Mine? 

Syr, Ay yours : Thea of a fudden the good man, 
cries like a little Child, for Joy, ■ ■ '■ ^ Look to 
yourfelf there. 

Enttn Demea at a Di/hitct. 
CttL ft arting.^ What d'ye mean ? : 
Sjr. Talk o'th' Devil and his Horns appear* 
Ctef. Is't my Father? 
Syr. The wtry lame. 

Cte/: 
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Ctef. Prithee, Syr us, what (hall we do now? 

Syr. Run in quitkly, Til fet my wits to work. 

Cftf, li he ask for m«, fay you han't feen m6» 
43'ye hear ? 

«yr. Can ye hold your Tongue ? Exit Ctefipho. 

Dcm. t0 himjei/\\ I'm the Cinlackicft Creature 
that ever was born. In the fivft pfacc, my Brother 
is^not to be found above Ground : Then as I was 
looking* for him, who (hould I fee but a Workman 
juil come from my Country-Houfe, and fays mj 
Boy isn't there neither.^ Nor can I t«ll for my Lire 
what Courfe tofteer. 

Ctef. appearing at the WiBdoto!] Syrui ! 

Syr, What fay ye? 

Ctef. Do(s he enquire for me ? 

Syr. Yes, Faith. 

Ctef I'm undone. 

Syr. Come, don't be difcourag'd. 

Dem. to him/elf} How great is this my Misfo?- 
tone f I can't (ufficiently underlhnd it, unless I was 
predeftinated to be miferable. • Is there any Mifchief 
happens to our Family, to be fure I'm the firft that 
am fenlible on't» the firfl that knows it, the firft 
that reports it, and the only Man that feels the 
weight when it falls. 

5jr. Faith I can't hut laugh aft him» to hsgiT hjm 
Jay, that he*s the £rft that knows every thing, when 
he's the only Man that know's nothing. . {^jifiJe. 

Dcm. to bimjelfl Til e'en go again to fee if my 
Brother be come back . 

Ctef. Prithee, good Syrus^ take Care he don*t 
break in upon us unawires. 
. Syr. Peacfc I fay, I'll take Care about it* 

Ctef, Faith, Sir, but I {han't truft my Concerns 
in your Hands to Day ; Fori'll fecure my Girl and 
myfclf in fome by-Clofet or other ; E'dad that will 
betheforeft^vay by half. * [Ctefipho r///>^. 

Syr. Away ! I'll clear thC' Coft of him in a trice. 

Syr. Mitves towards Demea ftrugging his Sboul- 
d$9'Jf And Jnivelhng. pern* 
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Bern. Oh ! there's the Hell-hound, Syrus, 

Syr. /# bimfelf,'] If this Trade lail long, there'll 
be no enduring the Hou{#. Td fain know of their 
Worlhips how many Mailers I am to have ? whati 
^mnableis this? - 

Dem: What a yelping this Car makes ? What does 
lie ail } What fay you honeft Man ? Is my Bro- 
ther at home ? Ha ! 

Syr, Pox o' yoar honeft Men, Ym a dead Man. 

Dm. What^s the Matter? 

Syr. The Matter with a plague ? Your fobcr-ftay'd 
Son Ctifipbo has almoft beaten poor me and the Mu- 
fick-Girlto Death. 

Dm. What's that you fay ? Ha f 

Syr. See how he has (lit my Lip up to my Nofe* 
^ Dim, How comes this to pafs ? 

Syr. He fays I was the occabon o' the'buying of her. 

Dftn, Didn't you juil now tell me, he was gotfe into 
the Country, and you brought him part o* th* way. 

Syr. True, Sir, but after that he came raving like 
a Madman, Q>aring never a Mother^s Son of us. He 
might ha' been afham'd to fall upon the Bones of a 
poor old Man, who t'other Day dandled him in my 
ArraSf when he was no higher than this. 

\ftfms bow higb. 

D/«r.Ha— ha— he— God-a-mercyC/^/i^tf.' Old 
Dmea right. Well ! thou'rt a Man every Inch of 
thee. 

^j^. D'ye commend kim ? but i*&ith he had beft 
keep his flippant Fingers to himfdf another time« if 
he underftands himfelf. 

Dem. 'Tis bravely done I 
Syr* Very bravely indeed f To Cock*crow overs 
filly Woman, and a poor Servant, th^t daren't hold 
up a Finger againft him — « Yes^ *twas wonderfiil 
brave i'faith. 

Dm. He eou*dn*t ha* done better. He*s o' my O- 
pinion in thinking you to be the Ring-leader of this 
Roguery. But is mj Brother withtt? 

Syr. Ko, he*s abroad. Dm. 
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D/fflr. Fm thinking where adduce I may look for 
him. 

Syr, r know where he'igone, butlhan't tell till 
to Morrow, 

Dem, What's that you fay, Sirrah ? hah ! 

Syr. Juftfo, Sir. 

Dtm, ril crack your Scull prefcntly, ye Dog. 

[Holds up hit Cant. 
Syr. iantering.^ I know not the Man's Name 
where he is; but the Plate I do. - 

Dim, Then tell me the Place, Sirrah. 
^yx. ft ill bantering^ Do you know the greatPortico, 
that overlooks theButcher- row as you go down there? 
Dem. Well, what then ? 
Syr, Jit II banter ing^l Go ftrait along tMs Street^ 
up there, [fointtng with bis Fingers.] When you arc 
got there, you'll find on this Hand a Defcent, make 
a civil ftcp oown there. After that you'll fee a .little 
^ X^happel oh that Hand, and hard by that a 'little 
. nsLTToyv Lane. 

Dem, Whereabouts is that ? ' 

Syr. Thore, were the great wild P%- tree ftandsi 
d'ye know it, SU ? Ddm. I do. 

. Syr, Xccp direftly. through that. 
; •. l>em: But that narrow Lane is no Thorow-fare. 
Syr. Ud's my Life 'tis true : I fee Pm aTilly Block- 
head, I was. out. You m^ail come back again to 
the great Portico : E'dad here's a nighcr way, and 
eaficT to hit on. 'D'ye know liiy -Lord Gratlhe^ 
great Houfe ? D#/»J,Ye8. 

"^ Syr. When' you are paft' that, turn to the Ltft- 
hand down the fame Street, and when youVe come 
^ to the Temple turn'tothc.right-h*nd;. before yOU] 
come to the City jGates hard by theHorfc-^dnd, 
^ there's :a > ctrtaui Mill,- right-overagainft that. Is a 
'' Joyner's Shop, and there yiofall findthe-'Gehtlematir 
DeM, Wlmt.BufiAefc has hfe thcrei u < ■:- ■ > '■' . 
Syr. ' To fpeak' for 1 little rOakeii-legg'd Tahiti to 
' fct in the Stm. — — •:: . 

Xi - • * Dentin 
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* Dem. For your Worihips to drink about.— •?«€ 
work i'faith. But, why, why, amn'tl gone to him ? 
Syrus aUfig [Exit Dcmea. 

Go thy ways for a Fool; Til work thee off thy 
Stumps, as thou defervcfl, thou old doting Churl-* 
But Mr. Ej'chine ftavs a bloody while. Dinner willbc 
quite fpoiled : As tor Ctefipb$ he's wholly taken up 
•with his Miftrefs ; but I'll take care of my own fwcct 
Corps, and will pick out all the good Bits I can find, 
take oS my Cups at my leifure, and (o make the day 
as long as 1 can. lExif Syrus. 

Eft fir Micio a/ui Hegio. 
}AiQ. entri^g.^—Jndtcd, Mr. Higio^ I can fee no- 
thing iW whole Buiinefs that defervcs fuch jnighty 
Commemlationa. I difcliarge but my Dunr, and give 
fatisfadlion for the Faults of my own Houie ; Perhaps 
jou took roe to be oile of thofe Men that think they 
receive an Injury when they do*t themfelvesj and To 
call Whore iirft : Now, 'caufc J didn't fcrvc youib^ 
d'ye think yourfelf oblig'd to me for't ? 

Heg. Far be it from me I I never iinagtn'd ye to 
be any othe#Wi(e than I really find ye ; but let me 
engage ye fd far as to Hep over with me to the GirFi 
Mother ; and tell her the very fame you told me, 
that their Jealoufy was ^Ife grounded^ and tkat he 
took away the Mufick-Girl for his Brother. 

Mfc. If you think it convenient and neceflary^Iet*! 
be going. 

mg. You do well* Sir ! For you'll lighten the poor 
Creature's Heart that's ready to fink indth Grief and 
Vexation^ and keep up the Charadier of a worthy 
Gentleman. But, Sir, if you don't think it Ibpto- 
pen ril tell her what you fay my(elf« 
. Mii. No, no, rU go with ye. 

Big. Yobioblige me» Sir : For howfecver it coaiei 
abottt» all that are a litde down in the world arte very 
fofpiciots, take ««!ery thing at the worft hand» and 
ftncy themfehreHlighted, 'canfe oflthetr Mblbrtiines. 
Therefore 'twill give great Satiifii^oa lo dear Mr,.] 
MfiH^i yourfelf* gc^ 
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MuYou fay nothing but what's true and rcafonable. 
Mfg. Be picas'd. Sir, to come this way, 
M/r. I will. 

Exeunt Hegio and Micio tff thef^me ttmr. 
Enter Efchinc alone."] pm quite diltra£leA I That 
Ilhouid be fo furpria'd with this unlucky Misfortune, 
that I know not what to do or undertake ! Fear unfee- 
blcs my Limbs, Amazement fliakesmy Soul, and my 
Heart'suncapable of Advice. Alas ! how ihall I wind 
nyfelf out of thefc incumbrances, fince their Jca* 
louiies are feemingly well grounded. Mrs. Saftrata 
believes I bought the Mufick-Girl for myfelf : Old 
Cantbaraaivt me to underfland as much, ^^t my 
chance I law her as ihe was going for the Midwife, I 
preiently made up to he r, and askM her, how my dear 
Nrnphiia did, whether fhe was near her time ^ and 
whether (he was then going for the Midwife ? She 
prcfently let fly upon me. [In another TeneJ] Away^ 
mtay, i^. Efchine; you've befooVius long enough^ 
jn^ve enjoPd m fufficientty toitk your fine Promife. 
Aiack-a-day (faid I) pritbee what deft mean f Tou may 
gi now (continued fhe) and take up loitk the Giriyou. 
are Jo enamoured with, I immediately perceiv'd their 
kalouiy : But jret I kept my Tongue between my 
Teeth, thatlmight not blab out any of myBrothjCr't 
Secret3 to that tadingGypfie, to have it blaeM about 

the Town in an Inftant. But what (hall I do 

now? Shall I go and fay (fae*s my Brother's? A thSng 
fliat ought not to be revea1*d for the World. ■ 

Well I Let that pafs, perhaps they won't difcover it* 
Then I am afraid they won't uke things as they are, 
there arefo many Probabilities agtiinU me. *T\vas I 
toyfelf that* took her away, I rayfelf that paid the 
Money for .her, and 'twas I ttiat furnilh'd her. with 
Lodgings. I mufl own the Fault of ail this lies at 
my Door, fox not telling my Father how Cafes ftood 
Between me and my Miitref* 5 and not begging his 
CoQfent rotake her hofheand mirry h&r. We've been 
iki a dead fleep till now, but now Ef chine rouze thy felf 
L « up. 
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up.' Firft of all rilrgo to *em and clear nyfclf — 
I'll up to the door ftrait. {Goes and fteps pert ] Ok 
my Heart f how iadly it pants when foe ver I knock 
at the Door. [G^es aniKmchs ] Soho I 'Tis your 
Friend Efcbimi fome Body open the door quickly. 
— But, ha ! I can't imagine who comes oot there? 
ril (lepa oneiide. 

' Enter M\cio. , ...' t V • ^ i 

Mic. to^ofimtmtbin'] Dpa» lpT6^x^^^^,.iAiji, 
SoJIrata^ rUTind out Ejcbim ito acqpaifit l^im.l^>W 
Matters art'carryM on. *—--*- But w%rciV.h< that 
knock'dat theDoor? ' ' .\ 

Eich^ 'Sdcath I My JPatherV Voice I rni,.'at* 
curled Nonphis. [4!^ 

Mic. Efchim. ' • ) -r ♦ •' .' 

• Efch. What Bufinefs has he here> : : . > |H9M<^ 
ilf/V. Wa8*t you that knock'dat the Door \ ^ ^,' " 
Hc*s mute: Suppofe I ihould banter with hitn a litd& 
I believe 'twoudn't be amifs, lince he'4 never tra| 

me with this Secret. \^^** 

Mic. What can't ye fpeak ? !7# Elchinc. 

Efcb. I didn't knock as I know of. ■ 
Mic. Indeed ! Nay, I wonder 'd what Bufincis 
ihou'd bring you hither. He bluflies^; -that's Ska . 
good enough. • . ['^^ft I 

Efcb. Good :Sir, (if I mayb<: fo b9ld) what Bu- . 
finefs had you at that Houfe ? • ■ ; , ; . . ■ . j • • ' 
Mic. None o' my own. A Friend 9' mincl^rwiij^ 
me from the Change to be his Spokei&an in a Con- 
cern of his. . . 
Efcb What was the Concern, Sir ? ! 
Mic, ril tell ye : In this Houfe dwells an ordi- 
nary Woman or two ; which I fuppofe vou don"*t 
know, nay, I'm fure you don't j for they, han't liv'd 
Idng in thcfe parts. 
Efcb. Well, Sir, what then ? 
Mic. Here's an old Womai and her Daujghtcr-^ 
£/cb. ^0^ Sir. 
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i!'/V. Yes. 

Fjch. Wh-t, a: fir rr i^/ V/".-, priy Sir : 

Mic. Ay. 

Eich. ^'^r.v.J Itft-K-me to th? K::rt. 

And the Women, Sir, what they fay tc't ^ 

Mic. What fhould they, think ye ;' Ev'n iufi no- 
thing : Only the Mother pretends her Daughter hi;? 
a Child by another M^n (I can't tell who, for flic 
nam*d him not; that he was the firft Comer, there- 
fore the Kinfman muftgo without her. 

Efr So, Sir : And wasn't that a fuincient demurrer. 

M'C, No indeed. 

EM. Whv fo, I befeech thee ? Will he take her 
away in gooa Earneil ? 

JI//V. Ay, why fhou'dn't he ? 

E/c^ Indeed, Sir, tiiis was extream feverc and 
cruel (if I might take the Liberty) I might fay, ua* 
genteely done. 

M!c. How (b ? 

E/c.';, How fo f What d'ye think will become of 
the j:o:)r young Man herfirli Lover, 'who, for ought 
you kaow, loves her more defpcratcly) when he 
ihall fee her ravifli'd before his Face, and hurried 
awjy from his Sight for ever ? Oh, 'twas a very 
difhonouranle thing of you, Sir. 

M/c. Why d'ye talk at this R 'tc ? Whofe Promilc 
hid he, or whofe Coiicnr r Wne;i and liow were 
ihey married ? Pray wIjoV t'le Min? Wk^yX tcv\vL.t 
hbn encroach unr-n mother ^.hn'3?v'e\\^> 

L 3 HJcN 
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S/irb. Was it fit for a GM of her age to fit cro6- 
Ieg*d at home waiting for a Kinfman^s coming the 
Lord knows when ? Indeed, dear Father, you ought 
in Juilice to have alledg'd tlut, and ha' defended it» 

Mif.Ytry good f ShouM I ha' pleaded againU my 
«wn Client ? — But prithee Boy, what* s all this to 
us ? Or what ha* we to do with them ? — — Come, 
let's be going. — — How now. Boy ! Whjr in Tears 
Iho' ? [Efchine wops. 

EJfcb. Hear me one Word, I hefeech ye. 

Jw/V. Poor Boy Fve heard and know all : For, lor- 
ing thee, I cou'dn't but be concerned in whatever thoo 
doft. 

Mfe, Dear Sir ! Td fain deferve yonr Love as Icmg 
as yon live. This Fault grieves me to the Soul, and 
rm quite afliam'd to look ye in the Face. 

Mic, I believe it fincerely ; for I well know thy 
generous Temper; but I'm afraid you don^t mmd 
your own Concerns. What kind of Government is't 
that you think you live in ? Thou haft debauched a girl, 
tvhom by Law thou dught'A not to ha' toucVd, that's 
a great fault rand tho' very great, 'tis but a commcm 
Failing! ochersha* done it often, and Men of Repute 
too. But when that was done tell me? Did you take 
the leaft Care about it ?-Or, Did you forccaft in fuch 
a Cafe what fhould ha' been done, or how it ihoo'd 

^ve been done ? And if thou hadft been afham'd tft 
I it me, cou'dn*t I have known on't by others? 
This you were in doubt of for Ten Months toge- 
ther : fo you have betrayed yourfelf, the poor young 
\Vomi«i, and yourownChildren too, as much as you 
were able. What ! d'ye think that the Gods fhou'd 
do your Work for ye, and you flccp the while?Moft 
fre be brought to your Bed-fide, as if fhe were not 
worth the fetching ? I wouMn't ha* thee fo naiferahly 
carelcfs in other things for the World.— —Come, 
don*c be cAil down however, thou (halt marry her. 
- Efib, How! 
MU, Don't be caft down, I fay. 
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Efcb. Pray, Sir, are ye in earneft ? 

Mic. In earned, why not ? 

Eftb, That I can't tell, unlefs 'tis 'caufc the more 
paffionately I delirc to have it fo, the more Fm afraid 
it won't be fo. 

Mit. Get thee home and fay thy Prayers, and them 
(end for your Wife : Go, get thee gone. 

£/cif. What ! fend for her prcfently ?. 

Mic, Yes, prefcntly. 

E/ch. What ! prefently. 

Mic. Prefently, as foon as poflible. 

E/ch, Let me never fee a good Day, Sir, if I didn't. 
love ye better than my very Eyes, 

MUo Than your Miitrcfs too ? 

E/cb. Full as well. 

Mu. That's mach indeed. 

E/cb. But what*s become of the Militian Spark ? 

Mic. He^s vanifh'd, fhipt off, and caft amyby thxa 
time.— But why don't you go, I fay to your Pray ert f 

Efib. It would be better for you to do that. Sir ; 
Pm furc your Prayers will be heard fooncr than 
mine, fince you are the better o'th' two. 

Mic, I'll in, and take care of what's wanting: Do 
is I bid thee, if thou knoweft what's bell for thyfelf. 

[Exit Micio, 

Efch. Mkncl What Happinefs is this 7 Wou'd any 
•ne chink he's my Father, or I his Sob ? If he had 
been a Friend or a Brother, cou'd he have been more 
kind or obliging ? Ought I not to love him, to wear 
him next my Heart ? His wonderful Complaifancc 
haaobligM me to befo cautious, as imprudently to do 
nothing that may difplcafe him ; wherefore I'll now 
be always upon my Guard. — But why don't I go 
b, that I may not defer my Marriage ? 

[Exit Efchine. 
Enter Demea ahnc^ eutsfBreatb. 
J*m quite /bunder'd with trottm^ \r^ ^.tA. ^<5Wxv. 
- — A Fkgue confound thee, Ssrui^ iox Okv \ws\\?^ 

7ircdlioii3» Iv'e hobbVd ovcx l\ic vi\vo\^'^ Q^^ 

L 4 V 
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been at the Gate, at thcHorfcpond, and where not? 
The Devil a Joyncr's Shop cou'd 1 find, or any Soa\ 
that fo much a« faw my Brother. - But now Tm re- 
folv'd I won't ftir a ftep out of hishoufc till he comes 
back. \p^ing off, and then enters Micio. 

• Mic. entring.'] l\\ go and tell 'cm, for our prts, 
we arc ready. 

Dem. Oh, here he comes. ——IVe been looking 
for you thefc twe Hours. 

Mic, What's the Bufinefs now > 

Defn. I've frefli News to tell yc, horrid Villaniei 
of that fine Son of yours. 

Mic, Look ye now, 

Dem, litvj Villanies, damiiable ViJlanies. 

Mic, Prithee no more. 

Pern. A h.y Qu don't know what a fine Blade he ru 

MU. 3ut I do. 

Dem, Poor Simpleton f I warrant thou dreamdl 
l*m about the Singing-Wench : No, thcRafcalhas 
dcbauch'd a Citizen's Daughter. 

Mic, That I know too. 

Dem. Blefs me I D ye know it and fuffcr it too ? 

Mic, Ay, why ftiou'dn't I .? 

Dm. What I Mcthinks you IhouM bellow ani 
run mad at it. 

Mic, No ; but r cou*d wifli it othcrwife. 

Dem, He has got a Baftard too. 

Mic. Heavens blefs it, i"ay I. 

t>em. And the Woman*s not worth a Groat. 

Mic, So they fay. 

Dem, And fhall he be married to a Beggar? 

Wic. Yci verily. 

Dsm, Well, and what's tb bt done next pray f 

Mic. Why ev n trhat lhou*d be done nett, have 
the young Woman brouglit home. 

Dem. M^nilrous f And \VilI you fulTcr't ? 

Mic, How can I avoid it \ 
Dem. Avoid it ! Why, if yoU were not really con- 
cetn'd at it, 'twould become you to feem fo however. 

Mic. 
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Mic, Iv'c given Cenfent :ilready, ihc R-jfinefi U 
concluded on, the Wcdciirg's as good as over, cvcrv 
thing is fccurc, and I think tiiis becomes mc better. 
Dem. This Adventure pleaics you wonderfully ! 
Mic, No, if 1 knew how to help in. Since I canV, 
I muil bear it patiently. Man s Life is like a Gime 
at Tables', if you mifj the C.ift you've mod need of, 
you muft corredl that by Skill which fell out by 
Chance. 

DeTi, Your Servant, Mr. Corredn ! Your Skill as 
you call it his foord away Fifty Guineas upon a D.il- 
iid-iinger, who in three or four Days time muit lie 
packM off; if not for a Piece uf Muney, at any r.ite. 
Mic. There's no Body to bijy her, nor do I de- 
fign to fell her. 
Dcm, What a Duce will ye dj with her then ? 
Mic. Why, keep her st h )me. 
. T>em. Mercy u[X)n my Soul ! A Whore and a 
^ ^\''ifc under the fame Roof ? 
f.l.c. Why not, prithee ? 
J):'fi, And you are iure you arn't mad ? 
Mic. Yes, indeed. 

D^«t. A.etme die, if e'er I fee the like Folly, i'faith 
I believe thou thyfeli hall a Mind to have a merry 
ftwin with her now and then. 
Mic, Why fliou'dn t I ? 

Dem, And the Bride, won't flie be for learning the 
feme Tunc too ? 

Mic, No doubt on't. , 

Dem, And thou pretty Chifd, wilt hobble out % 
the Hay amongll 'em too f 
Mic. Like enough. 
DfW. Like enough with a Pox ? 
Mic, And r-ither than fail. Brother, thou lli.iit 
JJiake p'th' Company. 

Dem. 'Sdeath ; Are you paft all /liame ? 
MiC. Prithee, Brother, throw offthi^fulien Hu- 
Jtiour of fhinc, and like a civil Perfon be free and 

^txxy at your Son's Wedding. Y\\ \w^ 'Cv^^ 
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and Tpeak a word at that Houfc, ai>d then Fllcoifee 

back again. ^ExittfiScArztz'u 

Demea a/oMi.l Here*8 a fweet htk \ Here are fine 
Morals ! Here^s mad work with a wimefs ! -«-Let 
me fee, a wife not wortkiii Groat, a lallad-fiogeran- 
der the fame Roof, every thing runnmgto miniW 
lloufe ; a profligate young Rogue, and a doating old 
Sot in theBa^ain : Why ProTidknce itfctf, if itihoo^d 
go about it, wou'd never be able to fave this Family. 
Efjfer Syrus at a diftance almoft drunk, 

Syr to himfilf.'] Faith and troth, my little Rogue 
ij,thou haft junkcttcd thy pretty felfdclicioufly, and 
play'd f hy part very fumptuoufly. Go thy ways for 

a Wag. . [ftrokes him/elf,^ Since I have ituFd 

my fweet Corps with the Dainties within, 'tis ray 
Honour^s Pleaiure to take a turn i'th* frefh Air 
without. [fFalks andftnU, 

Berth Ther egoesa rare Model of their£ducation« 

Syr, Oil here's our old Siingo i'feith.— — How'b't, 
old Gentleman ? why fo alamort? 

Dem^ Oh damn'd Bafcal ! 
* Syr, How now old Wifdom^ arc you come t« vcat 
^xiore Morals here ? [^elehtin 

Dem, Wou*d I were thy Mailer* ■■■ ' 

Syr, E'gad you*d be the richefl Man under the 
Sun, and your Eftate wou'd belmprov'd to a Miracle. 

Dem, rd make thee an Example to all Roguet. 

Syr. Why fo ? What have I done ! i 

• Dem. Done Rafcal ! In the heat of a difbirbance, | 
llknd in the midft of a horrid Crime, fcarcc yet 
fettled, youVe got drunk ye Swine/ at if all were 
well and over, 

Syr. Faith, wou'd I had kept my Poft. {Jfidi. 
Eater Dromo. 1 

Dre. D'ye hear, Syrus f Mr. Cetffbo wou*d pray I 
ye to come to him. 

Syr. Away with a Poz. {S^tly^ [ExitJ}um^ 

Dm. What'tthat they laid of Cttfiph$ / 

Syr. Nothings Sir. 

Dim. 
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D^ffl.How, jrc Goal-bird! Is nteftpho ncfled ther^- ? 
5jrr. No, Sir ; no. 

Dem, How came the Boy to name him then ? 
Syr* That's another of the Name, a young Smell- 
fcaft ; dV€ know him ? 

Z)rt!f. 1 will know prefently. [G^^ifgoffl 

Syr. boliinr him \ What d ye mean. Sir.' Whitlicr 
arc ye going ? 
Dem. Do, . let me go. 
. Syr, I fay don't go. 

Dem. HandsofFye Hell-hound; or by Heaven? I'll 
bi^ain ye. [He holds up his Cane, and Sy ru 5 /i-.v ^(7, 

[Exii in a Kvry\ 
Syr,us a/or/e. 

i The Devil go with liim : Til be fworn he'll be na 
wrelcbme Reveller to any of them, er|Kcialiy to p > )i- 
Ctejtpho ^'Zookcrs ! vvhere fliall 1 bellow my lei fr 
v-IlThc time this plaguy Story is blowing over, IM 
e'en dink into fome By-corner, and there flcep owt 
this Dofc of Tipple^ I thing that will be bell. 

{Exit ftaggerivg. 

The End of the Fourth Ad. 

A c T V. 
Enter Micio as from Softrata^/, 

Mic. to So- rr Very thing'is ready with us, as I 
ftntz within, iL fai<l before: An J the Wedding 
fliall be when you pleafe. — [Comiftg forward.} Bat 
^ho's that makcs^our Doors fly fo ? 
■ BteterDemeafrofft Micio^s, raving and in a Paffion. 
Dem. feibim/eif:] HcII and Furies \ wYi^X. ^^jiJW 
do ? — What wUI become of me \ \l^'^txA.,'^rtSS\^ 
5tef /Wither sun I to dircft my E.xc\aJKV"jX\om ox 
-ompldmts/ , ' WLio 
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Mc. Here*s a Man for ye f He has fiaelt out the 
intrigue, and that makes him bellow fo.— — 'Tii fo, 
I in aft ezped a fharp firu(h : But the Bojs hi oil be 
hclp'd. • IJfidf. 

Dem. Okr here comes the commoii Bsine and 
Ruinof our Children. 

Mu. Pray.'Brother, moderate yonr PaffioD»9nd 
bealutlecool. 

Dm. Well, I am ntpderate'i I am cool.-— -HI not 
give ye an ill Word. , I«et*s reafon the Cafe caln^* 

— ^ Wasn't it a plain Barg4n between us Ui^ 

that oi your own propoiing too) that voafliottM ha* 
r othinj;^to-do with my Son, nor I witn yours? An- 
fwcr me dircdlly now. 

Mie. True 5 1 don*t deny it. '. 

Dem. What makes him a guzzling ii|^burHoa& 
then ? Why d'ye entertain my Chila ? Why did ye 
procure him a Wench, Brother ? Is there not the 
Umc Re 1 Ton for you to deal as fairly by me, ai I do 
by you ? Since I neither meddle nor make with your 
Son, m^thinks you (hou'dnf-with mine. 

Mic. There's no Reafon for tliat : None at all. The 
old Vrovcrbi^yffJfJt&ngFrie/tJs, ali things are common, 

Dcm. Very pretty i*fajth ; Arc you come to talk 
at tint Rate at fall? 

Mic, Good Brother, hear me a word, ifitbcn't too 
great trouble to ye. FirHofall, if your Son's Charges 
arc fuch a woful Burden to yc, pr;iy confider a little 
wich yonrfeif, that formerly you maintain'd both 
of >m according as your Ellate would bear it, sud 
thought it then iufficient forboth, looking upon me 
f f likely enough to marry : Why, e'en follow that 
(;id Courfe fiiil, hoarcl, fcrape, pinch, do all you caa 
to T.\\\c their Forturcs, and take the Credit ofit your 
fclf, Bat then let the poor Rogues make Ufe of my 
Parfc freely, finccthat corner \.o'tmo\«.t arid above. 

'—'— , •TW0n*t d\ltV\TV\ft\ OXlt'?>MtQW ^5?i^WJ 

/-md, and what they b we Worn tcvt ^oxxmvjVi^ 
tpoa as clear Gains. Now,\ltoxVeT» VI >jo\x^^ 
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impartially weigh all this, you'd cafe me, yourfclf^ 
and the poor Boys of a World of Trouble. - 

Dem. I don't Calk of their Money, *tis their Morals. 

Mic. Hold, I underftand ye : That's it I was goirtg 
upon. Many Obfcrvations may be made. Brother, 
upon two Perfons doing the fame thing ; by which a 
Man may conclude, it may be the ruin of the one, and 
no great hurt to t'other : Not that there's any dif- 
ference in the thing, but in the Perfons that did it. 
Truly, by what I obferve of thcBoys, Fm confident 
they'll prove to our Hearts dcfire ; I find they hare 
Wit, Difcretion, and Modcfly enough upon occafion, 
and love one anochcr entirely, fo that 'tis eafy to per- 
ceive their generous Nature and Spirit ; you may re- 
claim 'em when you plcafeiButperhapsyouare afraid 
they aren't Husbands good enough ; ah. Brother, Age 
has always this ill Property with it, As it makes uswi- 
fcr, fo it m^kes us more worldly ; and that will fuffi- 
ciently incite 'cm to be good Husbands. 

Dem, Have a Care, Brother, thefe-ytur fine 
Reafonings and gentle Nature don't ruin us all. 

MU. Peace, ne'er fear that. Lay afide this Dif- 
courfe, and be rul'd by me today —Come, fmooth 
up your Countenance. 

Drm. more pleaJantly.\V^t\],(\nct things require 
it, I muft do fo ; but to morrow I'll into the Coun- 
try, with my Son by break of Day, — 

MU. At Midnight if you pleafe, fo you be but 
merry to Day. 

Dcrn* -— - And take that Singing- wench along 
with me too. 

Mic, Befl of all ; by that means youll keep your 
Son from rambling : Only take care (he don't give 
ye the flip. 

Dfm> ni warrant ye. And then between the 

Oven and the MiJJ, J*J1 fo bcfmeaTHet vi\^^ C\t^^«^» 
^mnzk, 2nd Meal. — Bcfidcs, in l\\e\vt^X qI iCtv^^yx- 
ril fend her to r^kc up Stubble, U\\ ftvt\it ^>asx-\iNi^ 
Mud as black as a Coal • 
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MiC, That's ef ccllent ; Now mechinks yon btfe 
fomc Frudeiice in^e. And wkSlIl fhc'iin this cuffed 
pickle, make yi^ur Son lie^ wul^ her, moliiis volens. 

Dm* D'ye f^J^y ? Well; you are a happy Man to 
bear #11 thingi fo well ; far my prtj I mmt ■ ■ 
Mic- ifiUrrupting^ WhataJiftfay* in l&efameftram f 
DepL I ]i.i^ cJonet I ha' dfine. 
] ik&r. Pxaf walk b theii, and fince the Day's defign*d 
for Mirth, Icf #» as merrUv (bend it. [Exit Mic. 
. Demea^^>3Ne*«rdiaMancaftiiptheBafinefsoJF 
liis Life IbezaQiy* but dill Experience, Years, and 
. Cuftom, willlMriagin new parUcularfl that he was not 
aWareofy an41bewU!$ Ignorance of whatlie thought 
he knew, and after tnafmake him rejedl his former 
Opinions. TKisisplainly myxraieatprefent j forfince 
iny Gb^ isalmoftout, I renounce this ri^d JJh I 
have ^ways led. But why fo? Becaafe Experience 
fhew^ me there's nothing Hke gentlenefs and good na- 
ture: And this Truth appears plamly to all that know 
me and my Brother. He always fpcnt his time in 
Eafc and Pleafurc ; always courteous, complai(ant> 
fpcaking ill of no Man, but carrefs'd all, liv'd as he 
plcas'd, fpent as he thought fit, the World blefs him, 
and love him too : But I that ruftick, rigid, morofe,. 
pinching, bnitifh, griping Fellow, muft needs marry; 
and how have I fmarted fo A ! I had Children too, 
thofc were new Troubles : And truly, in raifing up 
their Fortunes, fve worn out ray Life and beft days; 
and now I'm juft marching off the Stage, the Fruit of 
all my Labour is to be hated like a Toad. But my Bro- 
ther enjoys all the Pleafures of a Father without the 
drudgery ; they love him, and flye me like the Plague. 
Him they trull wkh their Secrets, dote upon fim, 
live with him, but me they flight : They both pray for 
his Life, but long for my Death : Thofe I have brought 
up with the greatcft Labour, he has gained with a' 
little Coil; fo ItakeallthePaius, and he reaps all the 
Piejfure, — Well, well, for once we'll try what can 
be done, whether we canfptakQbH^ntlY^and aa the 
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Geotleinan too, fincc mv Brother urges me to*t. I'd 
willingly have my Children love apd refpeft me too; 
if Giftsand Compliments will do the Feat, I'll not be 
behind with the bell of 'em: But my Eftate muft go to 
wrack : What care I for that, fmcc IVe one foot in the 
Grave already. Tt him enter Syrns. 

Syr* D'ye hear. Sir, my Mailer deiircs you 
wouldn't be out of the way. 

Dm. Who caPs there I Honeft Syrus^ Tm 

glad to fee thee : How is't ? How goes the World I 

Syn Very well, Sir. [Tawmngm 

T>^vci.afide.1 Excellent f This is the firft time I e'er 

ns'd thefe Expreflions, HsneJSyrus, How is't? How 

goes the World? They came out plaguily againft the 

grain. \To Syrus.] Thou halt ihown thyfclf an 

admirable Servant, and I will do thee a good turn 
with all my Soul, i'faith I will. 

5tr. I'm very much oblig'd to you, Sir. 
Dem. rfack Boy 'tis true \ and thou ihalt find it 
fo e'er long. 

Enter Geta at another part of the Stage. 
Get. to Softrata within.l I'll go find *cm, Madam, 
and haflen 'cm to carry over my young Millrefs — 
teeming from the Do9r.'] Oh here's Mr, Demea. — 
Your humble Servant, Sir. 

Dem. Prithee Lad, what may I call thy Name ? 
Get. Geta, Sir. 

Dem. Honeft Geta^ whv, I look upon thee at prc- 

fcnt to be worth thy weignt in Gold ? I'd never de- 

ftre to Be better fatisfy'd in a Servant than that he 

fhould be trufty to his Mafter, as I have found thee 

to be, Geta. For that rcafon, when it lies in my 

way, m do th/se a good turn with all my Soul, I'lack 

I will. —I'm aiding Sir Qourtley^ and I do't rarely 

xnethmks* [Afide. 

Get. That's more your Goodnefs than my Dcferts. 

Dem. I (hall doit by degrees : Firli of all I'll make 

thefe Scoundrels my own. • \A§.it^ 

E{ch.fehm/e//.]Thck Delays Vjamt.1\»x\V^-} 



ihotiM ttiVtimy tht tirit MtE ^irKMwVCiilt^ 
monie^ and long Prq^anftions for the Weddii&gf. 
Dm. S/cbint, B07, H6w wan^ the World f 
Efit, Hah f An you here, my Sar Father ? 
Dm^^hi^tTaith Boy, I am thy Ritherboth \Sf m- 
clinatioii^&d by^^tare too,, and ten^ l^ee more 
than i^%ye8.^But wby dbftn'tthba fend 'for tbj 
fwcpt La^ ? ' ' : • 

£/cb\' I di^ie nothing; moot 1 I only'ftay for idv 
City-ti^ts and Singmg>nien/ 

OlefJh Ho, wilt thou take an old Fellows Coii]iH 
fc] for once f 
J?/A Let'a hear*tpray, Sir. 
2>/if . Hang your §ongfters, your Hnbbab*, Flam- 
beau and Scrapers, and order the great ftone wpU Tth* 
Garden to pufrd down immediately; and convey her 
heme that way : Run both Houfes into one, and bring 
over the Mother and her whole Family to yours* 

E/c/j. With all my Heart. The plcafanteft Father 
i'th' World. 

Dera. ajide.1 Hey brave : I'm call'd pleafant now: 
My Brother's Houle will be a Thorow-fare to all 
Comers, the whole Town will be there prcfently : 
His Purfe mud pay for*t, and to fome Tune too. 
But what's that to me ? whilil by my Complaifance 
I oblige all, [Aloud to EfcWneJ Gabid BahyhttW 
out half a hundred Guineasquick. —— But Syras^ 
why don't you do as your are bidj 
Syr. What, Sir ? • 

Dem. Break down the Wall. — And do you Gita 
go, and bring 'em hither. 

Get. Ay, God blefs yourWorfhip for being fo kind 
to our poor Family. [Exeunt Geta and Syrus. 

Dem, 'Tis no lefs than you dcferve.—i-—Whar 
/ay'il thou Boy, ha 1 
£/cb. I'm o* your Op\i\\on, Sir. ■ 

Dem. 'Tis forty tHneslociiet iVwv>Drtr\Tv%\tv^>\B^. 
hg-in-Wom^n along tVvc SttttXa. " ^ 

£AJ^, Indeed, Sir, lktiowticAVvci^VV^>x- ^^^ 
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Dem, This is my Way. ——But here comci my 
Brother. 

?vlic. to Syrus toithin,'] My Brother order it, fty ye I 
Where is he ? Ha Brother was't you ordcr'd this ? 

Oetff, Yet, that I do; and in this and all things clfe 
Ym ready to do what may conduce to the uniting, fer* 
ving, helping, and joyning both Families together. 

Ejcb. Pray, Sir, Jet it be fo. \T§ Micio. 

Mic, Well, iVe nothing to fay againfl it. 

Dem. Troth 'tis no more than we are oblig'd to. 
For firil, (he's your Son's Wife's Mother. ■ ■■ 

Mic. What then ? 

Dem. A very virtuous and modeft Woman.— 

Mie* So they fay indeed. 

Dem* Pretty well in Years. •"-^Mic, She is fo. 

Dem. And paft Child-bearing, a lonefomc Wo- 
ixitn and no Body regards her. 

Mic, What a-duce would he be at? [Afiie. 

Dem» — Therefore you ought to marry her, and 
you Efcbine^ to dd what you can to bririgit about. 

Mic, Who I marry ? Dem, Yes, you. 

Mic, I prithee ? -Dem. Yes, you I fay. 

Mic, Po, you do but fool furely. 

Dem. to Efchine ] If thou hail any Life and Soul 
In thee, make him do't. E/cb. Dear Father— 

Mic. interrupting,^ What ? And doft thou Block- 
kead mind what he fays ? 

Dem» 'Tisin vain to rcfufc, it ctn't be avoided. 

Mic, Po, You dote furely. . 

E/cb, Good Sir, let me obtain that Favour. 

Mic* Art out of thy Wits, let me alone. ^Jngrify, 

Dear. Come, come, hearken to what your Som 
fays for once. 

Mic. Han't ye play'd the Fool enough yet ? Shall 

I marry at thrcefcore and Five ? And to an old 

Woman that's ready to drop into htx Qxvi^X T\5m^ 

18 your wjle Coanfcl, is't ? 

j^^. Pray, Sir, do; I've promWdiU 

I. rS' ^?" Promifc with a MiCcYuct \ Vtofloa^^v^' 
byfelf. Chit. J> 
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Z>^«i. Pie, £e I Whatif^ &ad beggM t gn^ , 

thing at roar Handi ? \ 

A^V. Af there were ior thing gretder dun thii. 

Dm. P«qr grant tfaifR«|aelL 

£/ch. Good«8ir»bra*tiohardtobe«atrealed. 

Vi0f. Po, promife him lor once. 

M^. Will ye neiner Vave butiBgflie f ■' 

Efch. Mot *till I han prevatiM, Sir. 

Mic. Troth, thttudowttrichtfim»ng«Miini 

Dem. Come MtcU^ be good natiir'd,and dol^ 

MU, Tho* this be the snc^ daain*a feoliOiitf^ 
culous whim^ and the mbft aferfe to vaer NaiKue | 
thatcanbc. ]retfittce yoaafefocKticainlf liotqH I 
on*t, I*n humour ye for once. I 

i^^..Th]fiae»Milent,rmoU%*dt07€bey^ \ 
Meafare. . ^ / i • '. 

Dcm, 4fii$:\ Well, wha^a next ?— Whit fliaB I 
fay next ? Thia i»aa Td have it-— What more to be 
done ?— [/# Nficio.l Ho ! thcre*ifligw our poorJDB& 
man, and 4ighefi Relation; in troth, we ought h 
Confcience to do fomething for him* 

Af/r. What, pray ? 

Hem, There's a imall piece in the Suburbs, which 
you farm out, pray lef f give him that to live €«• 
Mic. A fmall one fay ye ? 
Dem. Were it agreat eoc, yon might rive it tt 
him : He has been as good a Father to fsmfbikt 
is a very honeftMan, ourKinfman, and you cant 
beftow it better : Befides, Brother, there a certain 
Proverb (none of my own, I aflure ye) which yoefe 
well and wifely made ufc of: Tkat Agi has stm^js 
that ill Property $f making us mere w^dly as vuUat 
more wife. We fhould do well to keep clear of this 
Scandal. 'Tis a true Proverb, Brother, and ought 
to be regarded. 

Mic. Wh;ifs all thu ? — ^Well, let it be fo, if he 
muft needs havo it fo* 

I>em, Nowyouare my trueBrother, both in Body 
Vkd SouL UU. Vvx^ ctf t* _ 
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Dem. Fve ftabb'd him with his own Wcapont 
i'fitck. [Jfide laughing. 

Enter Syrus with a Pick-ax upon his Shoulders. 

Syr. /tf Dcmea.] The Job is done as he order'd,Sir. 
Dun. Thou art an honeft Lad. — And o* my Con- 
fclence I think Syrus dcferves his Freedom. 

MfC. He his Freedom ? For what Exploit ? 

Den9. O for a thoufand. 

Syr. O dear, Mr. Demea^ you are a rare Gentleman, 
e^dad you are. You know IVe looked to the young 
Gentlemen from their very Cradles : I taught •cm, 
advised 'em, and inftrudled 'em all I cou*d poffible. 

Dem, Nothing more evident : Nay, more than 
that, he catered for 'em, pimp'd for 'cm, and took 
care of a Debauchee i'th* morning for 'em. Thcfc 
arc no ordinary Accomplifhments, I can aiTure yc. 

Sjr. Your Worfhip's very merry. 

pirn. Befides, he was Adjutant- General in buying 
this Muiick-Girl ; 'twas he that manag'd the whole 
intrigue, and 'tis nothing but Jufticc to reward him» 
that it may be an Encouragement to others : la 
fliort, Efchine delires it too. 

Mic to Efchine.] Do you deiire it too ? 

Efcb. Yes, if you pleafe. Sir. 

Jliiv.Since'tisfo, come hither, ^j^fifir/: Thou'rt frtt. 

Syrus kneels doton^ Micio lofs bis Hand •n his 
Hiad^ after that gives him a euffitb* Ear. 

Syr. rtfing upJ] Generoufly done. A thoufani 
thanks to ye all, and to you, Mr. Demea, 

Dem. I'm well fatisfied. Efeh. And I too. 

iSjr. I don't quellion it. Sir: B«t I wifli heartily 
my Joy were more compleat, that I might fee my 
poor Spoufc Fhrygia to be made free too. 

Dem. Troth fhc's a mighty good Woman. 

Syr. And the firft that gave Teat to y#ur Grand- 
fon to Day. 

Dem. Faith, in good carneft, if fhe were the firft^ 
ihe defervcd her Freedom againft the World. 

Mie. What I For that Service orAy \ 



Dem, Yes, for^that : In fine; I'll pay for birFrtedbm. 

Syr. God^ffttcfiing light upon.your Wo^Ihip, and 
graiit.all yourWifhc's. .*.,.,■ 
• Mic. Sjnu, tl>6a haft made a ,gp(id Day*s-Wo r k ont. 
' J3w; Rii^^fiwther^ 'twbdia bei aeed dtChafity 
to lend hlm'alitde Hioney beforehand to bc^n the 
World withal : Til tngige hcit {bon pa.y K i^g^^uu 

Mic. Not a Soofe. '*"■/:-. 

E/cb. He's % yiry honeft Fellow, Sir. * 

Sjr. XJp6' rnj^ Word rU^py yda atiaihV Bo but 
truft me; M/ck' Rraj^Sa, Shr. ' ': . - 

Mrc. V]\ confidcr on't fnti^ • . ./ ' " . ; : 

Dem, Ht{h^][p:iyjtt. ;.' . : ' ''^\' \\ 

Syr. /^ Demca ] 'Ed.<d y^u!r^the bdOdkn alive. 

E/cb. And tke plcafanteft iW the-WoHd. 

Jf/V. What's the Meaning of this, Brother ? Hwr ' 
tomes this change of Humour all of a fudden ? What 
a Fit's here of Squandring and Profufion I 

D/m. rn tell ye.— That you may know; Brother, 
thefe Sons of yours don't reckon you a fwect na- 
tur'd and plcafaRtMan, 'caufe you livens you (hould, 
or do what i». juft and reafonable, but you fawn, 
cokcr, and give •cm what theyil fpcad Now, Son . 
EJchine^ if you arc difTatisfiedat ray Courfc of Life, 
'ciufe I wouldn't follow your Humour in all things 
right or wrong, TJl not trouble my Head any fur- 
ther, fquandcr, buyMifles, and do what you will. 
But if ye unou'd ha* me inform ye, and fet ye right, 
and upon Qccafion {ttst ye too, in (bmc thugs 
which by reafon of your Youth you undcrtland'Sut 
little, are over- fond of, and don't much confidisr 
of, fee here, Fm ready to do't for yon. 

i?/r.Dcar,Sir, we commit ourfelvcs wholly to your 
difpofal ; for you know what's fitting to be done far 
better than we— But what will ye do in my Brother's 
bufmcfs ? /)^>». W.cW ; L^t l\\m ute the Mufick- 
Gjrl; and fo bid adieu to yieive\C\tv%. 
4/rA Thafsvcry tcafotv^\>\c. ^r» the S^ta^xws* 
Gentlemen, Your -FavovxT, \.Uxfutit^m^s 
n^ End Hf ^^^ ^totVex%, ^ ^ 



THE ; 
Tricks of Phormio : 

A 

COMEDY, 

Aded. at the Rcm.n Spoils. 

WHEN 
L. Pojihumius Albinus^ 7 were Cu- 
L.Cornelius, Merula, yf'^ ^^*^^' 

{.L. Amhwius Turpio, 
3y the Company of < . . and 

I L. Attiliuj of PreneJIe. 

Flaceus^ made free by Claudius ^ com- 
pos*d the Mufick, which was pefr 
form*d on Unequal Flutes, 

it was taken from the Greek of 

jipollodorus^ caird Epidicazomenos% and 
A died four times. 

Under the Confi^lfliib qf J ' \x^- 

-/. Kir. 592V ^ AnU Chrijf. \S9* 



Drasiitis Firjm^ 

MEN." 

^ . . ^ JJl rich $ld ditiziM tfAthtun, e^wntmst 
DemiphO,^ mifiruftfki 4mi fuvip. 

./DemiphpV Bnihtr^ smitir Citixn rf 
^, ^ J Athens^ w$ MtunriiMi- Wifk-rkidat 
Chremei^S GmUmm. wh i» bis liMti, bx^J s 

C GiriimsCmi^. 

ADemij^oVM, m i^^d-wUMfd^ m$difij 
AntipliiO^>< wlUnd ynmg GmU Pirj fmi ^ 
'I flank Ujmfi. 

C ClutmkfjS9»9 M amtrous giniiti Spiurk 
Phcdrie» < rftbitmn^ p4fghMMtihi9 t$PiwUb 

I sib/tik^Giri. 

Fbonm^< Mng^fakitFtllm^mdowiofJiMffh 

i^ Urimpudtnci. 

C ServsHtstit'AxLtvphOi Mtpgemmu^iififfh 
Geta, < ing^ fUtting Filhto^ true U the Inttrtf 

l^ ^ Antipho Md bis Qoufin Phedrie. 
PavuSf A Sirvant, an Intimate of GeuV. 
^ . ^A civitws, illnatufd, ftnfiA Bamd. 
I^orio, ^ Q^^^ ^^ Phcdric'/ Mufick Girl 

G&e \nreefi9lifi Advocates, FriiHdst^Ji^ 
CrTto, ' I "^P^*- 

WOMEN. 
Nauiifira- C ChremesV mfe^ abaugbty, impM^ 

ta. I Woman^ -akoajs awing ber SttsMidi 
Sophrona* KtafetoVhamt^abarmlefsoldWoman* 

MUTES. 
DorciQ, A Servant of Dcmipho*/. 
Phanic, Married ficretfy, to J^ntij^. . 

Servants Mt^niaiiii^ &c- ^ 

SCENt, JlTHtliB.v . 
The TIME, aboox fix %t toci.^0^^. 
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THE 

Tricks of Thormio. 

"'" - ■■ - ■ ■ - •- - - -- - - r II iM 

A c T L ; 

S€£H£» the Street hfore Pemipho*s Dow. 
Time, the Parenoatu 

Davas dhne, wUb a Bag of Money in his HantL 

Y vieiy gobd Friend <ind CoufHrj* 
msn Gfta came to ine Yefterday^ a^ 
boutthd Arrears dfa^filisill parckl 
of Money he had left m my Hands 
formerly j he begg'A* to get it Mp, 
fb I have, and am tuft cS|riyHi| it 
to kirn. His ^oang Mailer has picie'd np a Wife I 
hear : And this looks as if 'twere aPrefent for Mrl. 
Bride. What a confounded Cuilom 'tis for thbfe'who 
bavc but a very litile, to be alw^^ys feeding them Aat 
liave Abundance ! All that this >poor Fellow now hai 
(by ftafymg hirafclf, he; bit by bit, with much ^do 
icnip*d together out of ' his pitiful AHowancle; muR 
go «t ont Ai^oop, Ptopte never confidering tkt fiaa» 

it 




no Tbe Tricks of PKormio. 
it coll him the getting. And then poor GetM mufi 
be fqaeez'd over again, to give her Ladylhip Joy of 
her B&ntling ; and after that, again upon the Anni- 
verfary of the Brat*8 Nativity, when 'tis dedicated 
forfooth. The Child is the pretended Caufe of all 
the Prefent, but 'tis the Mother runs awiy withaD. 
But isn't that Geta there ? 
Enter Geta. 

Get. to tbem within*^ If a red hair'd Fellow 
(hou'd enquire for me* 

Dav, He's here, fpare your Breath- 
Get, turning about^ Ho, Davus ! I was juft com- 
ing to give ye the Meeting. 

Dav, Here, hold your Hand. [Gives bim the Beg, 
•Tis all good, and juft what I ow'd ye. 

Get. Th«u art anhoneft Fellow, and 'twas kmdly 
done not to forget me* 

Dav^ Kind indeed, as the World goes now, -111 
flflUre ycj for 'ti« come to that pafs, that a Man 
muft pray, tod be thankful, to get' his own as;aiQ. 
But why fo concerned ? 

Get, Who I ?—— If you did but-know the dread 
and dangei: Tm in. 

f)4V^ As hpw I pray ? . 

Get. You (hall know upon promife of Secrefie. 

. D«r» . Aw^F Simpleton :> Whit ! troft me with 

thy |ii€oney» and afraid to truft me $vith a Secret 1 1 

fcoUyn't get a Pin o' my Sleeve by falfifying with 

^ thee now,: * 

Get* PritKee hear me ^hen, . . ' 

IW. Ves, with b«th Ears. 

Getf You know Mt^Chrems^ our old Mafier'i 
.ri4er Brother,^ don't yc ? > ' : 

. D^. VerywelL 
: Get. And his. Soil Hedfie tqo ? - » \ - 

Dav^ As well as I know thee. : • 

Get, It fo ffiU out th9t the pld Gentl^afvi .to6k i 
Journey both together, Ckremej.to Mfwte, atfd oar 
f Opd Man to Ci/tcia^ wh«C an oH Cxpny, of his had 

whcc- 
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wheedled him over. Letter upon Letter, promifing 
hjjn whole Mountains of (iold, with the Devil and ail. 
Dem^ What, to him that had enough, and to (pare 
already ? 
Get. Ne'er admire Man, 'tis his humour. 
Dav. Pox of ill Luck \ What Pity 'tis I wasri*t 
Grand Seignior ! 

Get. When the old Gentlemen fct out, they made 
me Tutor to their "Sons. 

Dav. Ah, Geta, that ws a hard Task for thee. 
Get. Troth fo I. found it by woful Experience : I 
remember my unlucky Genius bore very hard upon 
me that Day. At firft I began to be drift with them : 
But what need many Words ? My faithfulnefs to my 
old Mailers coft me many a fore drubbing. 

Dav. I thought as much : For what a Madnefs 13 
it to drive againd the Stream ? 

Get. 'Upo' that I let go the Reigns, and contented 
tnyfelf to drive as they'd ha* me. 

Dav. You knew how to make your own Markets. 
Get. As for our Youngder, he was very regular for 
a While : But Mr. Fbedrie immediately pick'd up 
}>is Muiick-Girl, and fell up to the Ears in Love. 
She was kept itfeems by a damnable griping Cock- 
"bawd. — — The old Gentleman had taken care to 
keep the young Mens Pocket's at Low- water : So 
that our amorous Spark cou'd do nothing but look 
Babies in hisMidrefs'sEyes, follow he rupo' th'Scent, 
and perhaps lead herto the Mafick-School and back 
again. I andmy young Mader having little ^{.t to 
So, muft needs bear the Spark Company. Right a- 
gainft the .School, was a Barber's Shop, there did we 
commonly day her coming out. One Day, while wc 
irvere dancing Attendance, in comes a young Fellow 
fhivellfn* at Tuch a rate, as made us all wonder, and 
ii5k'd him. What he atTd? Why (faid he) never nil 
wo-o I did ta\e Poverty for fuch a fad grievous Bur- 
ien: Hard by Vve pf been feeing a poor Girl, cri- 
f^ a»^ taking on moft heavily for the Death of ber 
M Mother 
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JMjthery bjivhofe dead Bod^Jhe was then JitiJig^ 
-had neither Friends y Acquaintance nor Relation, hr 
Jides one poor old Woman, to ftandby her^ or look af- 
ter the Fufieral, It griev*d me to the very Soul, fir 
Jhe tvas an extraordinary Beauty. In (hort, we were 
all fee agog at the Story. Mr.v^/«;;/>^i7preientIyrryM, 
Shall we go and fee her? Ay, ay, fays another, Let'i 
go, prithee honefi Man bring tts to the Place, Awij 
we go, come to her, fee her : A pretty Rogue i'faith 
fhe was: And what's more, (he had nothing of Of' 
. nament to fct off her Beauty : Her Hair ail about 
her Ears, her Feet bare, all out of order, her Cheeks 
bluljber'd, and drefs'd in fuch a pickle, that if fhc 
hadn't been lovely to a Miracle, thefc Circum- 
ftances would have made her very difagrceable. The 
Spark that was enamour'd with the Mufick-Girl, 

only faid. She's well enoughs but ours, 

Pa v. interrupting ] Was fmitten, I warrant. 

Get, Can ye guels how deeply ? — But now pray 

obfcrve what came oni't. The very next Day he goO 

right to the old Woman, and very fairly beggs her 

leave for a Night's Lodging; which Ihc as fairly dfr 

nicd hini, telling him. That bis Pretenfions were *^| 

rsafonabie, that the Girl was a Citizen^s Daughteri 

well bred, and of a good Family : That if he fPfl«*i 

. take her for better for worfe, he had thi Law to bem 

him out irCt ; but if not, fhe had no more to Jay to hia\ 

This put my Gentleman to a fad Nonplus. Muri 

her he would with all hi? Heart, but was afraid a 

the old Gentleman abroad. ' 

Dav. Wou'dn't his Father have allow'd on't, thiol 

ye, when he came back ? 

Get. What? To have married a Girl who bii 
neither Fortune nor Honour ? Not whilfl his Ejo 
were open. 
Dav, Well, and what came on't at laft ? 
Get. What ?— Why, a certain wheedling Raft 
ca]j Phormio by Name, an audacious FeJIoiTi 
would the Devi] had him for me. 
Dap. What of him ? Git 
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Get. He pat this damnM ProjeA into the young 
Man*sHead I'm juft about to tell ^e*^- You know 'tw 
the Law here, that all Orphan Girls mufi be married 
to the next of Kin, and the fame Law binds the next 
of Kin to marry them. Now ffays he) ril/ayyou 
are the GirPs Kin/man^ and commence a Suit againfi 
ye, pretending to be a Friend of her father^ s^ and 
bring it to a Tryali as for tvbo was ber Fat her ^ tobo 
her Mother 9 and bow you came to be her Kinfmax^ 
Jet me alone for giving all to the beft Advantage too. 
When you difprove none of all tbis^ I Jball caft ye. 
'When your Father comes home ^ hill be for trouncing 
f' me. But what care IP the Girl will be our own, 
Dav. A verjr pretty piece of Roguery, in troth ! 
Get. Antipho was perTuaded, the Bufincii d«ne» 
the Caufe try'd, we caft, and he married* 
Dav. What's tha^ y#u tell me ? 
Get. 'Tis ev'n as I fay. 

Dav, Ah, poor Geta^ what will become of thee 
then ? 

Get. Faith I can't tell; only thus much I know, 
£ill back, fall edge, we mud bear it. 

Dav. Now I like ye. Spoken like a Philofopher, 
Get. I've no Hopes but in this inventing Noddle 
of my own. 

Dav. I cemmend thee. 

Get, Should I go now and fet fome petty Friend 
to plead for me thus f Good S/r, pardon him this 
mnce^ but if ever he does the like again ^ Pll not hpen 
my Mouth for him. 'Twere well if he didn't add, 
\But when I am gone; hang him Dog. 

Dav. But now for the Mufick- Wench's Gentle- 
man Ufher, how comes he off; 
Get» Poor enough, Jove knofrs. 
Dav. I warrant he has but little of the Rea; 
Ndoney to beftow on her. 

Get. Not a Soufc : Only fine Words 
Promifes. 

Dav^ Is his Father come hoost or no ? 
M 2 




.2*^4 The Tricks of Phormio. 

Get. Not yet. 

Dav. When d'ye look for your old Gentleman? 
Get. I can*t tell pofitivcly, but I Hear there's a 
Letter from him at the Cuftom-houfe, that came up 
hy the Packet-boat : 

Dav. D'ye want any thing elfe with me, Geti ? 
Oet. Nothing but good bu'y t*yc. [Exit DavQS« 

Gtta alone. 
To them within.'] Soho Sirrah !— What's there 
jip body at home ? \^Enter a Foot BoyJ] Here take 
this, and carry it to Dorcio. [Gives him the Mcnij, 

Exeunt feverall)^ 
The End of the firft Aa. 

Act IL 

Antipho and Phedrie. 

Ant. en- "D XJT, Phedrie^ is it come to thatpaTi 
trifig, J3 iiow, that I fhou'd be afraid of my 
own Father, when I think of his Return ? And a 
Father that loves me fo ? If I had not been a ralh 
Blockhead, J might have expeded his coming home 
as became, me- 

i*he. What d'ye mea« by aJI this ? 

Ant. A pretty queflion ! When vou yourfelfwerc 
tny chiefeil Conhdant in this maa Prank. Well, I 
cou'dwilh /^/6<;r/zr/Vs Tongue had been out bcforchc 
had given me fuch Counfel, and prefs'^d my wiilii " 
Mind on to what has been the Foundation of all'ni] 
Mifcries. If I hain*t enjoyed her at all, it migl 
ha' made me melancholy for three or four Days 
(o; but then I lhou'dn*t have had this perpetual v( 
ation,upon me.^— — 

Fhe. 1 give ye the hearing. 

w^/r/. — Wiiiit Pm hourly in Expeftations o' mj 
Father's fudden Keturo, who will pluck mc frorf 
*er Embraces. W 
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Pi^^. Others are grievM for whant of Enjoynent, 
but you for being glutted with it. The God of Love 
has been too liberal to ye, Ccufin : For my parr, 
y oar's is a Life rd asfoon wiili for, ancTdefire, a.s anv 
whatever. I fhould thank ihc Gods, did they blc'^ 
me with fo long a Banquet of" Love ns yoa^vc Iv^ci 
blcft withal, and woirj be content to die the ne } t 
Moment, Pray confider with vov.rfclf vhit tr :l;Mc 
I endure by the being dcb.ur'd from the thin:,' 1 1 -a'c, 
and what comfort you might take in your plentiful 
Enjoyment, I'll fay nothing of your having gut a' 
civil well bred Woman without any charge, and of 
your being married to your own liking, to a Per- 
lon of an unfpotted Reputation. 'Tis manifeH: you're 
happy, and only want a Mind that can tcli when 
things are well. Had you to do with a Bawd as I 
have, you'd feel how *tis then. But 'tis the Humour 
of us never to be contented. 

jfftt. But 'tis you yourfelf, Coufin, that is the hip- 
py Man in my Opinion, who have Power to confult 
at large, whether you had bcfl keep her, love her 
ftiH, or leave her: But I've brought myfelf into fuck 
an unhappy ftrait, that I never know how to quit 
mine, nor keep her. 

Enter Geta at a dlftance in great hajle. 
Ant, in d fur prize.'] But what's the Matter now ? 
Isn't that Geta in fuch hafle ? 'Tis he for cer- 
tain. Alas : my poor Heart forebodes that lie's 

the McfTengcr of fome bad News or other. 

Get, to bimfelf.] In troth, Geta, thou't a dead 
Man if thou doft not find fome cunning fhift or o- 
ther to favcthyfelf, and that quickly too, fo many 
Misfortunes arc ready to feixe thee, before thou'rt 
prepared for 'cm. I can't neither tell how to efcape 
'cm, nor how to get rid of 'em. Our FoolhardineCs 
can never be concealed any longer. W 1^7 ^c^^^^ 
doesn't befriend us at this Pinch, c\l\\cx 1 Qx ^N 
poor MaRer mulh fmart for't ? 
-^/, Wimt makes him in fach a C^ife ttoNSi > 
M 3 
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Get. tp him/e/f] Thei^ Vvt but a Minute's Time 
Rjr Projcfliou, My old Malier^a tipon our Ba^ka* 

jfftt* What IlMiJck income toTav%^n now ? 

(?//, M hmfelf*^ When he c omes to hear ori^ 
tow \^t poflible to pacify him ? If I fpeak, hell be 
choleiick ; fay nqthJng, 'twill frtt him; and fores- 
cufing myrdf, I had as good talk to the Wind, — 
Poor Gtii:! alas for thrc!-^ thenbefidcs my dwn 
trouble, Mr^ Antipbo is a great Vexation to my Spi' 
rhs; 'tjfl him I pUyj and am fo much concerned for; 
*tii he tfiat Jceeps me here, dfc Td ha' made % Ihift 
for one w^dl enough^ and he rcvrng'd of the dd 
Man's pec vifh Temper; Td ha^ fingerM awayfome* 
thing, and ihcw'd him u fair pair of heels for^t. 

Ant- fartl) hesring,\WhAi Fingering and Hech 
it the FeUow talking of? 

Get. Ukimftif]^ But where fliall I find niyMa- 
fter Jntiphs F or where fhall I go look him ? 

Phe, /^ Antj He names you Coufin, 

Af£\ I eipcdl to hear of fome fhrewd Mi 9 for- 
tuna by this MelTenger^ ^ _ 

P^e. Arc you out o* your Wits ? 

Get fo himfelf.'\ Til e'en get me h#me, ten to one 
but he's there. [Going oj^ 

Phe. to Ant,] Let's call him back. 

j^/U. You Sir, ftay. 

Get. not knswifig bim.'] You take upon you fuf- 
ficicntly, whoe'er you are. 

Jnt. Geta. I fay ! 

Get. turning about^ Od's me' 'Tis the vcrjr 
Man I wanted. 

Ant. Prithee what's^ the News ? Difpatch it i« 
a word if you can. 

Get. I will fo. 

Jnt. Out with it, quick. 

6V/. Jult now at iVvt '^^\tT-^\^<t 1 ^v^>' ^ ■- 
^/.7/. A4y Father! 
Get. You've \V\t it. . 

-^/y/. Then Fm s. Ae^cUA^^- ^ ^^*' ^^^' 
-€y/. Prithee wliAtM:tv2& *^ ^^ ' 
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Phe, to Geti ] How's this? 

GtL I tell ye, I faw his Father, your Uncle. 

Jnt. What Courfe ftiall I take to help me out 'n' 
this fudden Misfortune ? Ah f fliould my unlucky. 
Stars but rend me from my dear Phanie'z Embraces,- 
Lifc would be only a Burden to me.' 

Get, Therefore, Sir, fince things arc as thev are, 
you ought to be the more upon your Guarui for 
Faint Heart nier won fair Lady^ 

J»t, I'm quite dtftraded. - 

Get, Bat coniidering your prefentCircamftances,. 
you've great reafon to be otherwife, for if your Fa- 
ther fees jre once Hown i*th' Mouth, he'll conclude 
you're guilty of all 

Pbe. He's i'th right on't 

jint, I can't change my. Nature. 

Git, Suppofcyoa wereput toaworfe Strait. 

Jhtt, Why not being able to do this, I ihou'd 
ne'er be able to do that. 

Get. Pfhaw ?' he's good foruo thing, Mn PheJrie ; 
condemn'd already ; Why fliould we ftand trifling 
away our Time with him ? I'll e'en he jogging. 

jint. And fo will I too. [T^^y are going off,. 

Ant^ Prithee Geta ! — Suppofe I look thus,— 
[He tries to look pleajantlyl Is this well ? 

Get. Not worth a Farthing : 

jffit. Do but look on me now : U^^f"^ ^^ makes 

What d'ye think of this ? Grimaces a good 

whihy at laft comfofes his Countenance. 

Get, No. Ant. What fay yc to't now ? 

Get. Somewhat thereabouts. Ant. Will this? 

Get, That will do't, — Keep ye there : Be fure 

you anfwer him Word for Word, and let not his 

nuffingan^ hefloring dalh you out of Countenance. 

Ant, Well enough. 

Get, Say ye were forc'd to't by the Law and the 

Rules of Court; d'ye mark me \He looks to one 

Corner of the Stage ] But what old Man's yonder, 
at the farther End o'th' Street. 

M 4 Ant. 
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Ant. ffep is ^. J *Tis my Father, I amTi't able ^ 
flan druy G ro u nd . [p^J^g ^ff* 

Get. WhiK hi* ye a mind to* Sir ? Whether fo 
M ? Smv, nay, I fay- 

jf/jt I Know my own frailty and fauh tod welli I 
give up my Phanle and my Life into your IJmds 

[Exit ArtiphOi 

/*j^^. Prithee G^/^, wh:^t fliall we do now ? 

tj>/. Why. you muil clped a rattling, hm poor 
G/^^tf^ (if my Stirs don't deceive me) will be rrufi'fl 
up to Righis. Troth, I think %ve mull eVn follow 
the fame sdvice we ^ave to Mr. AstlpM, 

pbt. Hing your Mu^ ; what you'd ha"^ me do, 
comnimd me freely, 

Gff. Don't ye remember, when wc- began thfs 
Entcrprize firft, how ye agreed to manage Jt, TT&tf^ 
thfir FUa tarn pft^ f^if^ J^f^ 7 in fine ^ tbt sitdfifl 
Cufi in thff mrid ! 

Phe. I do. 

Qtt, Why, this you mtifl: mate ife of : If you can 
think of a better or a finer, take it. 

Phe. ril do what J can. 

GeU Do you give the firft Onfct, I'll lie in ambufli 
as a Rcferve for ye when you begin to give ground* 

Phe, Well enough, 

jE/V/'^r Demipho at adiftance ; Phedrie ani Geta 
move on one fide obferving him. 

Dem. to bim/elf.l — Is't come to that then ? My 
Son Antipbo marry without my Confcnt? Sure a 
Father's Authority But why did I name Au- 
thority ? Methinks the fear of my Difpleafure might 
ha' created fome Refped ; What \ ha« he no Shame 
in him ? O impudent Wickednefs I And that Hang- 
dog G^/tf the Tutor too— ♦ 

Get. afide to Phe] So, I'm brought in for a fnack. 

Dem. to himjtlf\ Supv^^e they orctcnd, '"Tfo^s 

d^o/te againft his IVill, the Law forced Vim t^t, 

Well, I iindcrftand, 1 gjcmXiX. 
O/'/. That's cuo\ig):u S^, 



r 
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Dem. to himfelf^ Bat to give up his Caiife {o wil- 
lingly, and without one word to the contrary : Did 
the Law force him upon that too ? 

Phe, to Gcta.] That'3 a hard Chapter. 

Get. to Phc] Let me alone to clc.ir that. 

Dem. to hlmjelf\ I'm at a fid N in plus, Things 
hive happened fo contrary to my Expc.fia:i )n3and3?- 
Jicf: Then my Pailion runs away with mc, To as ( 
can't bring my Mind to the common Uie of T'hiu- 
ing : wherefore in a Cihn we fhjuld be always furc 
to provide for a Storm : So he that comes honii 
from a long Journey, ought to think of ths Dangers, 
Loflesand Banifliment that may bcfal him ; he m \y 
find his Son debauch'd, his Wife dead, and his 
Daughter dangeroufly ill. Thcfe are common Aoci- 
cidents, aud Ihou'd be no News to him if they hip- 
pen J but if things fall out better than hc.e/pecU-d, 
he may look upDn't as cleir Gains. 

Get. afide to Phedrie ] Troth, Sir, you wou'dn't 
think how much wifcr 1 am than this old Vox my 
Mailer. I've fore^ called all my Misfortunes : Fiiic- 
licitf When my Mailer comes home, I ma:l expc:.l 
to beat Hemp in Bridewell all the Diys of m / Life, 
to be whipp'd and (hackled, or fent to th^ Plough- 
tail. All this will be no News to mc, if any thin^ 
happens better than I expe£l, I (hall look upon't as 

clear Gains, in troth But, why don't you go 

to him, and fweeten him alitJe ? 

. Phedrie moves towards Dcniipho. 

"Dtm, feeing Phedrie] Yonder comes my Couila 
Phedrie to meet me. 
• Pbe.l Dear Uncle, your humble Servant. 

De/?:, Pm glad to fee thse, Coz; bat where* 
Antipbo ? 

Pbe. You're welcome home. Sir, 

Dem. I thank ye;— but pray an(wer ttv^ Qvv^^\(ix\.. 

P^f. He's Kcry wcIJ, Sir; wkhm caW — ^wx. ^ c^vxt 
Affairs, Sir, do they fuccced to your dc;^<^\ 
Dcm.^gbmg,} I wifh they did, 

Ms 1 
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Pbe. Why, Whafs amifs, Sir ? 

Dem. Amifs Pbedrie i You've made a fine MatcK 
amon^: ye in my abfence, han't yc } 

Pbe, Oh, ho ! Is't thzi you arc (o angry with 
kirn for? 

Geu A rare After i'faith. \^4fide, 

Dem. And han'» I reafon to be fo ? I wiih in my 
Sou) I couMbut fet my ^y^s upon him, he fhou'd fee 
what*ti8 to provoke agood'natur'djather. 

Pbe. Indeed, Sir, he has done nothing to de- 
fcrve your Anger. 

Dem, Look ye here! TheyVeallofapiccc, hang 
all on a String; know one, know all. [A^r/^- 

Pbe. Not fo neither, Sir. 

Dem. Does one commit Roguery; whip, theo- 
ther's ready to bear him out in*t. Does this do it ? 
then that's ready to plead for him : So they help 
•ne another by turns. 

Get. The old Man has hit upon both their Hu- 
mours better than he's aware on. [^fi^e* 

Dem, If it 'twasn't a Bargain between ye, you 
wouldn't take his part fo much as you do. 

Pbe* Sir, i^ my CoM^m Antipbo had committed a 
fault to the prejudice either of his Honour or Eftate, 
rd fooner die than plead for him, butihouMleave 
him to fufFer the juft demerit of his Crimes. Bot 
o'th' other hand, if fome Cheat, emboldened in his 
Knaveries, fhou'd lay his Snares t*entrap unwary 
Youth, and (houM compafs his Deiigns, is the fault 
ours, or the Judge's ? Who oft thro* Envy take 
from the Rich their Right, and lor Pity give it t9 
the Poor. 

Get. Weren't I privy to this whole Affair, I (hou'd 
thin k wha r he lays to be as true^as an Oracle. ^^Mde. 
Dem, Can any Judge i'th' World know a Man's 
Right, when he^nds like a Poitas he did ? 

Pbe. He did like a modeft Gentleman : For when 
he came in the open Court, Fear and Modefty fo fur- 
priz'd him, that he cou'dn't utter a word of what be 
aad premeditated. " Qpl, 
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Get. dfide.'] An Orator i'faith. But why don't 

I go and have a touch alfo with the old Muinpfimus 

Goes /^Dcmipho.] Dear M-ifier, your Humble 

Servant, welcome home with all my Heart. 

Detn. Ho ! Mr. GovernorJ the very Prop of our 
Family I The Truflees o'er my Son in my abi'cnce ! 
Vm yours too. [Jeerlngh. 

Get. I hear. Sir, you're pleas'd to blame us all 
undefervedly, and me too that delerve lead of all; 
For what wou'd you had me ha* done Trh' Cuie, 
when you Ibiow, Sir, the Law won't admit a Slave 
to Plead, or be a Witnels. 

D m, Pifli ! I grant all this; and more than that, . 
I own the Boy was bafhful, and you a Slave. But 
let her be never fo much a-kin, there was noNe- 
celiity for his having her: The Law only obliges 
him to give her a Portion, and let her look out tor 
another Husband. Your reafon pray, why he ra- 
ther chofe to marry a Beggar Wench ? 

Get, Nay, 'twasn*t Realbn, but Money that was- 
wanting. 

Dem, He might have borrow'd it any v/here. 
Get. Anywhere, fay ye ? Sooner (aid than done. 
Dem. Rathei: then fail, he flioald have taken it 
upon Intereft. *" 

Get. Ho, bravely fpoken ! As tho'aay one vrou'd^ 
have truftcd him while you are alive. 

Dem* Well I It fhall never go thus, it muftn't be. 
Shall I fuffer'cm to live together one Day to an end ? 

No, I wou*dn*t do't for the world. But I'd fain 

h;^this paltry Rafcal brought before me, or ehe 
direft me where he lives. 

Get. Yo\imt2^nPbormiQ, Sir, don't ye ? 
Dem. Yes, the Woman's great Spokefman. 
Get. I'll fetch him to ye prcfently. 
D//8r. Bat where' s Antipho now > 
6>/. Gone oat. Sir. 

D^fff. Good Coz. do fo muc\i 9i% fe^'f.'V^TaQ^ 
i&r jjjc, avd bring him hither. 
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Phi^ T"* m goi rr g to righ t s, [ Exit P hcd t\ e* 

Cit. To his Millrefs ke mf ahs. [Jfide^ 

\Exii Geta amlhtr way^ 

DcmipKo ^/iJff^J ril juli; ilep in and return my 

Thanks for my fafe airival ; from thence Tl] to the 

Th7,z:i^ and Ciill fome Friends to ftand by mc In thii 

Bufinefa, that I mayn't be unprovided when Pharmh 

comcj. [£jr/>* 

Act IIL ^ 

^ Phormio and Gcra. ™ 

Phor, m- T TOW ? Mr. Afftiphif pky at Bopecp 
*^^^i' I JL '^f f«ar of his Father, fay ye ! 

Tj/'/* Very true. 

Phr. So iliea pooT Fm^y's left in the Lurch? 

-P>^«r. And the old Man's upo' th' fret ? 

Gi:t. Yes, indeed. 

Phor. to bim/e//.j So then the Burden h*es all up- 
•n my Shoulders, pooj^Jbormio. Thou mufl take 
what comes on't, and ev^ brew as thou haft bakU 
— — To work then old Boy. 

Gft. Prithee about it then. 

Phor. not minding Geta.] Suppofc he fiioald ask 
me. • — 

Get. 'Tis you we only truft to. 

Phor. fludying^l That's right. What if he 

fliould reply ? 

Get. *Twas you putusupon't. 

Phor. ftill ftudping.l Ay, that will do. 

Get. pulling him b^ tbt Sleeve J] Prithee help us 
cut then. 
Phor. turning \inck t«Geu:\^nx\.t^^^^^J.^^ ^ 
JV>A- h'n\,itr : I've a\\ m^ '^^^^^ ^^^^^ W^^xVasu 
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PJIfor, What would ye have me, but to let PbanU 
be his wife ftill, clear Mr. Antipbo of all,and turn the 
;whole ftream o'th' old Man's Rage upon myfelf ? 

Get, Spoken like a Couragious Man^ and a true 
Friend; buti'faith, Yiont^i Phormio, Tm afraid this 
Lion's Heart of yours will bring that pretty Face 
to look thro' the Pillory at the laft. 

Phor, Plhaw ! Never fear that ! I amn't to Team 
my Trade now ; I know where to take fure footing. 
How many Men d'ye think I have in my time beat, 
and left for dead, Townfmen as well as Strangers ? 
The oftener I exercis'd my Hand, the more Skill I 
had. And pray when did ye ever hear of am Adion 
of Battery clapp'd upon my Back ! 

Get, How comes that about ? 

Phor. Pho I your Fowlers never aim at a Hawk 
or Kite that do Mifchief ; but 'tis your harmlefs 
Birds they are for. In one there's Profit, in the o- 
ther only Powder and Shot thrown away. Juft fo 
they who have any thing to loofe are in moft danger-; 
'Tis well known, I've nothing to lofe but my Skin. 
You'll fay perhaps, ihey might feize on my P erf on : 
They'd be hang'd before they'd maintain fuch a de- 
vouring Glutton as I am. And troth I fancy they 
are i'th' right on't not to do me fuch an excellent 
good turn for a bad ene. 

Get. Faith, my young Mafler will ne'er be abl^ 
to make ye amends for all this kindnefs. 

Phor, 'Tis we VafTals owe more than our Lives are 
worth for the Favours of our Princes. Isn't it a rare 
thing to feaft it at free coft, and perfume and bath 
ones felf, to have noT rouble upon your Spirit, whilft 
another bears the Trouble and Charge of all ? For 
you to have all things to your liking, to laugji and 
take your pleafjre, while he frets himfeJf, to be hon- 
our'd with the hr^ cup, and Cet at v\v^ u\>^^x txv^^\ 
the Table to eat of the puzzVmg, Bai\(\wct> 

^.>/. What dye mean by tVie Wotd f u'r.xUn^. 
J^^^r. When there's fuch a plenty 2.^\nqn3^^^^'^ 
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yc which Dlih to chafe firft, you little Rogue : At^d 
conliJcring how delicious and collly all thele Blef- 
fingsare ; How can ye call the Founder of*cm Icfs 
tkAn ft God on E;inh ? 

f s/fr Demipho */ *j dtftanct^ ^Ith Heglo, 
Cratjnc &nd Critr>, 
QiU Our oM Gendemtn^s juft upon tis : Mind j'ouf 
hits J the firft Onfet will be the bloodidl of all : If 
you bear the brunt of that, you may manage him 
as you pleafe afterwards. 

Dem- U hu Fdlnairs^ Hark ye, my Frietidff, 
Wa*evcr a Man treated at fuch a contemptuous rate 
as I ?^^YourOpinioTij Gentlemen^ 
QtU The Man's in Wrath- 
Phor. pft!^^ Hold your Tongue \ 'S't \ - — fll 
roufe him. Til warrant ye, [f>/y /?//i.j O wonder- 
ful ! Doe^ Dimiphs deny PtsnU to be his KinlVo- 

man 1 Heavens blel's us I What, dcoy his own 

Kindred ? .—,-.. 

Get, He do«s, what then ? 

Dem* I think, yondet's our Antagonift. Keep 

clofe Neighbours. 

Phor. aloud.^ Doesn't he know who her Father 
was? Get. No. 

' Phor, Nor yet Stilpho neither ? ^ 

Git. No marry doesn't he ? 
' Phor. ahttd."] Ay, becaufe fhe had nothing left 
her, her Father^'s difown'd, and (he flighted. See 
what it is to be a covetous old Hunks. 

Get, You'd better be hang'd, ye Dog, thaa call 
my Matter covetous. [feeming in Fajpon. 

Dem. 9verhearing.'\ Abominable impudence ! 
What is he come to call Whore firft ? 

Phbr. Aliud ] Now I can't blame the young Gen- 

tkmm indeed, for not knowing Stilpboy 'caufe he 

was Sin old poor Man, t\va.x\wt^Vi^\\\^\ivWM^^\\d 

%v;isfor moO. Part i'tV Couivtrj, vjVtt^ y^\caT:^ ^ 

fmall piece of Ground o^ ^7|^^^^^:-,^^^^Xf| 
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Kinfman hadjlighted bim ; but what a Man did h© 
flight thus? Why one of the honcfteft Men that ever 
wore a Head. 

GtU See that he and you prove as good as ye pre- 
tend. 

Pbor, You be hangM : if I had not found him io 
be as I fay, I woijld never have engag'd our Family 
in fuch terrible Feuds upon her Account, who is now 
fo ungentecly flighted by your Mailer. 

Get, What, ftill abufe my Mailer behind his back ? 
Ye foul mouth'd . Varlet. 

pbor. 'Tis no more than he defervcs. 
' GeU Say ye fo Jail-bird ? \UnbuUons bisCoU 
lar, and clencbis bis Fift'at bim. 

Dem. coming nigber.'] Geta ! 

Get. not minding Demipho.] Abominable Thief, 
Damnable Cheat ! 

VYior.fiftly to Geta,] Prithee give him an Anfwer. 

Get. turning aiout.'} Who's that calls?- Oh I Sir,— 

Dem, Don't quarrel. 

Get. This Varlet has been laying fuch bafc ihings 
to your Worihip's Charge, that none but this Scoun- 
dr«l would ha' beem guilty of. 

Dem. Wj;U, fay n© more on't— -[T*^ Phormic] 
But, hark ye, young Man, by your good leave I'd 
ask ye one civil Queftion, if you plcafe to give an 
Answer to't. Pray, who was this Friend of yours 
that you were talking of? Tell me plainly, and 
how near did he lajr he was related to xtici 

Pbon You arc for pumping as tho' you didn*C 
know him. 

Dem. Know him I I dcny't, you that affirm it, 
prove it, and rub out my Memory. 

Pbor. I warrant you don't know one tf your own 
FleOi and Blood. 

2V;^. Mlimalremeflarkmad: C^t!Lt^^x.^TCw^ 
bJs Name f 
Fifor. His Name ? with aft my Hewt. \Stui'i 
I^r^» Why don't yc out witVt tVi^iw^ 
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Phtf, Pox on*t 'lis flipt out of my Head. C %0/t 
Dim. What'athat youjuutter? f uGcU 

Fhot./qft/y to GcU.] If you remember tlic Name 

Vft mentioned juftnow^ prithee prompt me, ^ 

TAI^ud ta Dtmipho.'} Ha, ha, he# ■ — Von ihill 

Save notae of the N.ime for me \ as if you diiiii't 
knoxv it already : YouVc opon the cntch, I find- 
Here Phormto ^j/^^j nffdfptakt /7s hud r?j he caji^ 
ihaf GzU may uiltim ihe Numf^ rf^SiJ'Dcmlpho 
mt hurt. 
Dsm. Ifcorn your Words, 
Get^/^r/yrsPhormb] Stt/pBa, StiJpha, 

Pht^r^ The Name, Hi, — ha -he. Bat what 

care li The Name's Stiij>h. 
Bern. Who, fiy ye? 

Phor, I % S/ZJ/i^ ; as if you didn't fctiow him. 
Ditn^ ril tite 111/ Corpoml O^th I Lnow no Airh 
Jijjn, nor was I ever a- kin to any of thatNaire, 
P-^w- Is't poiljble .^ ar'n't you aftinmM to fay fo ? 

Had he left you a fowfing Sum of Money • 

Dcht. The Devi: u\it ye, 

Phor You'd ha* been the firft that fhou'd ha' 

trac'd him, and his Pedigree, from the Conqueror. 

Dem. Well, be it fo : If I had undertaken it, I 
mud have made it out which way fhe was my Kinf- 
woman : Therefore, Prithee do you the fame : TcII 
me which way fhe's related to me. 

Get, Faith well urg'd, Sir — -[^^//ifPhormio.] 
Look to yourfelf my Friend. 

Phor, I made it out, as clear as the Sun, in open 
Court, where 'twas to be done : If 'twere Forgery, 
why didn't your Son make it appear to beTo ? 

Dem, Tell not me of my Son; he beUav'd him- 
fclf worfc than a Changeling. 

Phor. But you. Sir, that are {o wondrous wife 
pnygointo Court, and procure a fecond Hearing 
o^th ' fame Caufe, (vnce yow "^VaiV Rex VfHivcvd uke 
vpon ye the folc Prerooj^UNC ol WNvcvg, ^ac^lixsc'^ 
Cdufe try'd twice over. . ^ai, 
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D^m: Though IVe been much abus'd in this Bu- 
iinefs, yet rather than be plagu'd with Law-fuits» 
and your impertinent Tongue, let her go for my 
Kiniwoman, I'll give her a Portion as the Law re- 
quires. — Here, take half a Score Piece, and away 
with her. s IQJP^^ ^^^ Money* 

Pbor, Ha — ha he ' ■ ; A very plcafant 

Man i'faith I 

Dem What wou'd the Man have, don't I offer 
very fair ? Can't I claim the Privilege of the Com- 
mon Law? 

Pbor. Is it fo, fweet Sir ? When you've made ufe 
of a Citizen s Daughter, docs the Law allow ye ta 
give her a Whore's pay, and fend her packing ? Or 
doesn't it rather require (he fhould be marry'd to the 
next of Kin, and keep to one Man, left want fhou'd 
make her do that which might be a Scandal to her 
Quality,' and you are againft that, are ye ? 

Dem. Ay, ay, to that next of Kin. But what i» 
(he a-kin to us ? or how, pray ? 

Fhor. Enough, enough; We needn't try it over 
again. 

Dem. I don't . defign it : but I Ihall pufh hard till 
I've made an end on't. 

Pbor. You'd as good catch Butterflies. 

Dem, I fay, I will do t. 

Pbor. Befides, Sir, 'tis none of your Concern : 
'Tis your Son is caft, and not you : Your Dancing- 
days were over long ago. 

Dem. Then you may fuppofe. 'tis he that fays all 
this to ye ; if not. Til turn him and his Trull out 
of Doors. 

G//. Now hisBack's up. * {AJiie. 

Pbor. You'd be twice advis'd firft. 

Dem, You unlucky Dog, arc yc rcfolv'd to d» 
me all the Mifchicf you're able ? 

Phffr. He's damnable afraid, tWYvt^o^^^V'^vci 
to concal It. \.4|t^* ^^ Cat.\x. 

Get./^ Phormio.] Your ditga tvxcc^c^^^^'^^* 
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Phr. What, Can't ye endure with Patience what 
can^t be cu r'd ( Come, do like a Gen tleman , C^i» t the re 
mAf be a bfting Friend /hip bet we en us f [J ^^ ring* 
Dim* PLfli \ Do I care 3 Fig for your Fritnt^jhiji? 
Or dcQrc to feCj or be acquainted with fuch a Ralcal ? 
Pb(^r, If^ou tv^o can agree upon t, yon']! have a 
Comfortrefs in your old Age ; Pray copfider what 
time of Day, 'tii with ye. 

Dim, Pox i lee her comfort tJiee i Uke her and 
the Devil to boot, 
Fbsr. Good Sir, moderate your T^^mn\Jiirifig, 
Dtm, MarJc thij then, vvicSoutany more ado : If 
yoo don't make all the ha!lc you can, and takeaway 
your J lit, ril thruii her out by Head and Shoulders : 
Thae5 the Word for all, Mr Kn^ve. 

PbQf If ye offer her thi? Ieaf> AfFront unworthy 
her Quality, Til clap a Twinging Adion iiptjn ^our 
back : That's the word fnr all Mr Alderman ! — 
Heark yc, if they want mei you*]l find me jt hf>tTie. 

[AJidi 19 Gcta.. 
Gtt. fifily U Phormio.J Well enough. 

Exit Phormio. 

D^«f.' What a world of €areand Vexation has my 

Son brought me into, by entangling hlmfelf, as well 

as me in this unlucky Match ! : — Then I can't 

get one Glimpfe of him, to know what we can fay, 
or how he (lands affeftcd, — Run in, Geta^ and 
fee whether he's gone or no. 

Get. I will, Sir. {ExltQtX^, 

Dem. You fee. Gentlemen, how the Cafe ftands : 
What had I bcft to do ? Your Advice, Mr* CQun- 
Jel/or. ^ (To Hegio. 

Hegi9, Meaning* me Sir ? — I think Mr. CrstineW 
the fitted Man to fpeak firft, if you pleafc, 
Dem, Come on then, Mr. Cratine, 
Cra. Who I, Sir ? Dem. Yes you. Sir? 

era. I'd willingly advifc y<t ^oi tV^\»t^ \ \ ws. ^^ 
Opinion, Sir. that wKa^o^itSoti ei^^^tv^^^^^'^^^^^ 
fhould, in Right aiJ^tt,fotv.\>c i^m\^ >:^^ ^^^Y^ 
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/affff ; and the L»w will allow it. (Z)/>/. 

Dsm, Now for you Mr. Hegh. 

Heg. I believe Mr. Cratine fpoke as he thought; 
but as the faying i«, S^ many Men, ft many Minds ; 
every one as they like. In my Opinion, what the 
Law has once determined, (houMn't be cancelled^ 
and *twould be a fcamdal to offer at fuch a thing. 

Dem. Now for' your Opinion, Mr. Crito. 

Crit* I dcfirc time to conlider on't ; 'tis a weighty 
Afiair. 

Heg. Ha' ye any further occafion for our Advice ^ 

Dm. You've made rare work on't, i'faith. 

Exeimt Hegio, Cratine and Critou 

Dem. looking after ""em.) So I'm more to fcek n# 
than ever. 

Enter Gcta. 

Get. They fey, Sir, he isn't comeback yet 

Dem I'll even ftay till my Brother comes home I 
what Advice he gives in thi» Cafe, that I'll follow, 
ril enquire at the Water- fide when they expedl him. 

\Exii Demipho. 
Get a alone > 

Gee. And I'll go fee for Mr Jntipbo, and let him 
know how Squares go. But look yonder, he cornea 
in Pudding time. 

Enter Antipho at a dijiance 

Ant. to himfglf) In good Troth, Antipho^ thou 
and this faint Heart of thine are mightily to be 
blam'd : What, run away, and leave thy very Life 
and Soul to the Management of Deputies? Cou'dft 
think they'd take more Care of thy Bufmefs th^n thr 
fclf ? Let other Matters ha' gone how they wou*a, 
the dear Creature at home ought to ha* bcenIook*d 
after, for fear the poor Soul, that has lodg'd all her 
Hopes and Fortunes in thy Hands, fhou'd for truft- 
ing to thy Promifes, come to 9ii\y M\^ci\vva^. 

Get.gots up to bim.) Fait\v, ^\t, v^^ >n«^ V^ 
praying heartily for ye, but t\\e nntotv^vi^^ ,\it:cm 
rounankaway and left us fo im\y VtXsC Y^nxx^^ 
^^' 'Twaa thcQ I witvtcd, GtH^ 
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G^/i — But for all fhat, we didn't flinch ^n Ace. 

^////* Prithee teU me in wli:it PoAure my Affair* 
ftand, and what I have to truft £0 : Does m^ Father 
know any thing of the main Bufincffi ! 

Git, Not a bit- 
, j^/tL Is there any Hopes then? 

G^L Indttd I c^n'c tclL ^ 

jf'//. Dear heart ! * 

Get, Bat Mr, Bhirii pleaded lite % CounftBof 
for ye- 

-itfi*^- He has been very obliging. 

Gft. Then for Fhrmh, in this, as in all other 
things, he has beh.iv*d hioifclf like a Hero, 

Am. What did he do ? 

Git, He quite out heaorM your Father, as huf* 
£ng as he was. 

j'/zf^ God a mercy Pbermh, Vfaith^ 

Gif/. And ^Uo did my bc(h 

Ant Bugging kirn'} Ah, honeft Rogue I Faith Fm 
oblig'd to ye alJ. 

Get, The firft Encounter wa5 juft asl tell ye; at 
prefent Matters g^ on-very fmoothly ; your Father, it 
icems, will let things reft till your UnClc comes home 

Jnt. Why till then ? 

Get. He fays, he'll be advis'd by him in thisBufincfs. 

Anr, Ah Geta f How I dread his coming home, 
fince lunderftand 'tis his Sentence alone I muftltand 
or fall by ! 

Gft, Look yondei's y®ur Coufin Thtdrie. 

Ant. Where? 

Get, Look ye ; he's juft coming out piping hot 
from the cold Sweating-houfe. 

Enter Phedrie and Doria, Antipho And Gcta 
move on one fide^ and obferve Um. 

Phe, Nay, goodi Doria, hear me. 

£>ar. Thz Devil I wilU . 

P^^. But one Wotd. - 

Dor. Pox ! don't tcxxe mc ^o. 
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Dor, Vm lick with hearing the fame thing a thou- 
fand times over. 

Phe, But I have fomcthing to offer that you'll 
be glad to hear of. 

Dor, Well, let's hear it then. 

Phe. Is't impeffibic for me to prevail upon ye to 
f!ay but three fhort Days ?— [Dorio ts going off^ and 
Phedrie holds him j Whither fo h^y pray ? 

Dor* rd ha' fcor'd it up for a Wonder, if you had 
mad me any new Offer. 

Ant. to Geta ] Alas, I'm horribly afraid the Bawd 
is working himielf no good. 

Get. to Antipho.] And fo am I too. 

Phe* You won't believe me then. 

Dor. That's well guefs'd. 

Phe. Suppofc I pals my Word ? 

Dor, Meer Stuff I 

Phe, You'd fay, 'twas one of the beft Days- work 
you e'er made in your Life. 

Dor. Wle Stoties. 

Phe, Do but truft me, and you fhan't repent it ; 
jou'Jl find it to be as 1 fay. 

Dor. Silly Fancies. 

Phe, Good now try me, the Time isn't fo long. 

Dor. Cuckoo — Cuckoo. 

Phe. You are my Relation, you arc my Father, 
you arc vay Friend, you ■ . 

Dot, interrupting ] Tattle on, tattle on. 

Phe. Are ye of I'ucn a barbarous and inflexible na- 
ture that neither pity nor entreaty can mollify ye ? 

Dor, And are you. Sir, fo lenielcfs and Ihamelefs, 
as to think your gay Words and fine Flouriihes ihall 
choufe me out of what's ii.y own fk>r nothing ? 

Ant. to Geta.] Troth Tm ferry for him. 

?he, Alas I'm convinced h^ i'th' right on't. {/fide^ 

Get. to Antipho ] I think they both came u^ e^c^v 
to his proper Character. 
Fjhe. And mult this Misfoitvine; xv^^^^Xn'^^ '^"^'^^ 
^cina time when jny CquUu AnUih% Wvsv^^ ^' 
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Am e T roubtc kim fcl f ? [An t* and Gtt^ gaup i9 Vjw. 
^ Ant, tif Pbcdric J Ha 1 Coufiu, what's the matter? 
1^ Phe* furniffg him^l My Coufin Jntipk^fs the hap* 
pieft Man alive, 
Ml Who, I? 

i'jfr^. In hating what you love iti y our own cuftody ; 
not tormented like me, with fuch a Villain as thb- 

Ant. In my Cufiody, fay ye ?— Ay> indeed I havt 
as the faying is, j^JF^^ij tbt Ears- Haw to part from 
her I know notj and how to keep her I cant't telL 
Di^r* My very Ofe, by the Mac kins* 
Ant. lo Dorio.j Courage Man don't play tKc 
Bawd by hilves, — [r* Phedrie-] But prithee what 
has he done ? 

Pi'/.ThatRafcal !'-Why,likca hard-hearted wretch 
A5 he is, he has gone and fold my dcarcil ramphilia. 
Get. How T Sold her ? 
Afff- Sold her, fay ye f 
Fhf He has fo. 

Dor. A mighty Bufinefs indeed, for z Man t» 
make Money of his own Wares ! 

Pbe. I cant prevail upon him to flay but thicc 
Bays for me, and break off the Bargain with him, 
till fuch time asl (hall receive the Money my Friends 
promised to lend mc ^[To Dorio.] If I don't pay it 
ye then, you ftian*t ftay a Minute longer for me. 
Dor, You'll crack my Brain-pan prcfcntly. 
jint. He defirca but a very little time, DorU ; pri- 
thee ben't fo hard hcarted> the Favour ihall be re- 
quited you double, take my W^rd for't. 
Dor. Meer Shams. 

Ant. to Phedrie ] Can jou fuffcr your Miih-efs to - 
be ravilh'd from this pleafant Town? — - [/* Dorio] 
And can you ha' the heart to part fuch fervent lovers? 
Dor. That's neither my Fault nor yours. 
6>/. A Plague on ihee for a Rafcal. [-<^^/. 

jDar Look ye ; many ^ motiXWvqt \\iWT\.H*\^k 
you ;!^ainft the gram ;yojiNeV>To\x^iBi^^^\3wcw^^ 
Courf-Proxnif4 Ctoco4Vk?*'Stax*. ^^^«^^ 
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Purfe : Now, on the other hand, Pve gotten a 
Chapman that will pay me freely, without fnivel- 
ling ; therefore, Cede Majoribus, I fay. 

Jnt, In good earncft, as I remember there was 
a Day fct for my Coufm to have her. 

Pbe, There was fo. D(fr. Do I deny it ? 

Jnt, Is that Day pad then ? 
Dor, No, but another's Day came before it. 
Jnt. Aren't ye afliam'd of your Knavery ? 
Dor. Not as long as I can get by*t. 
Gef. Sordid Villain ! 

Pbe, Dori», is that your Confcknce now ? 
Dor. 'Tis fo ; if you like me, make ufe o* me. 
Ant. Why fhou'd you cheat him thus ? 
Dor. Rather iYaith. Mr. Antifboy 'tis he cheats 
me ? he knew well enough what I was, but I took 
him for another fort of a Gentleman ; fo that he 
has deceived me : I am juft for all the World as I 
us'd to be. But let that pafs ; thus muck Til do : 
To morrow Morning the Captain fays he'll bring 
me the Money : Now Mr. Fbedrit^ if you'll bring 
it firft, I'll follow my own Rule, -Firfi eome^ Firft 
fervid \ and fo good bye t'ye« 

Fbe. What fhall I do now ?— .Where fhall poor I 
now, that am worfe than nothing, fcrape up fuch t, 
Sum atfo fliorta warning^ If you cou'd but ha' got 
him to have ftay'd three Days, the Money was pro* 
mis'd me by that time. \Wjilks to snd frg dejededly. 
Ant. to Gc*a.^ What, fliall wc leave our Friend in, 
in fuch a Bllierable cafe, who but j uft now, as you told 
me, pleaded my Caufe fo handfomly ? Shan't we 
requite his Courtefy in time of need ? 

Git. *Tis but right and reafon we (hould, I confefi. 
Ant. Come on then ; you are the Man that can 
keep his Head above Water. 

Get. What wou'd ye ha' me do ? 

Ajft. Procure him the Money. 

6V/. That 1 wou'd with^ll my Huit •.\i\xX.^Vt 
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• Jnt. My Father's at Home. 

Gef, That I know, but what then ? 
^/r/. Pho ! a Word to the wife is enough. 
Get. Is it fo. Sir ? jfjit. Yes, indeed- 

Get. Very pretty Council, i'faith ! Yoi^inaydo't 
yourfelf if you picafc ; fhan't I come off with flyirg 
Colours, if I Tcape with a whole Skin upon yoar 
own Account ; but I mufl needs venture ray Neck 
upon his Account too ? 
jf/ft. That's true I own. 
FJb€. What, Getaf Am I no-body wi'ye then ? 

Get. Not fo neither : But it is nothing in your 

Eflecm, that we've ftirr'd up the old Gentleman's 
Anger againd us all, unlefs we provoke him again 
beyond all Hopes of Reconcilement/ 

Fhe. Shall my Rival carry away my dearefi be- 
yond Sea, and I be tlkc Spcdlator too ? Ah 

Coufin, fpeak with me while you may ; take one 
farewell look before I leave ye. 

Jfff. Why, Sir, what Crotchet comes in your 
Head now , Prkhoe tell me. 

PJI?e I'll traverfe Sea and Land after her, or pe- 
rifli in the Attempt ; that I'm refol/d on. 

Get. A good Journey to ye, Sir ; but foft and fair 
goes far. 

Jftt. Prithee, Geta^ fee ifthou canfthelp hima 
little. 

Git. Help him, pray how I j 

j^Mt Good now try however, for fear he do what ] 
may make us both repent, more orlefs, hereafter. 

Get.My Invention's upo' tk* Tenter- hooks. — • 
Jj7W/>/ ] He's out o' Danger, or I am miiiaken ; 
but dill rn:> afraid my Hide will fmart for't. i 

Jfft. Don't be afraid ; we'll fland and fall with 
thee upon all Accounts. 

Get. to Phedrie ] Well, how much Money d'ye i 
want ? Tell me. i 

Pbe. Fourfcore Guineas or fo : Thai's all. 
Get, Fourfcore Guineas! Whoop I Whoop J fhe's 
» plaguy dear bit, Mr. Phedrie. He. 
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Phe. No flic's an extrordinary Pennyworth* 

Get. C«me no more ; you fhall ha* the Money, 

Phe. bugging bimJ] Rare Rogue. 

Oet, Come, let me alone. ' 

The, Iwant it juftnow. 

Get. And you fliall hztjujf noz9 ; but I fliall want 
Fbormio to fecond Bie Tth* Defi^n. 

Phe. to Geta.J Pray ftep, and dcfirc him to be at 
home. 

Ant, He's ready, I warrant ye ; lay what load you 
will upon him, he'll bear't : He's the only Man o£ 
a thoufand that's true to his Friend. 

Get. L€t*$ away to him out of hand. 

jinu Can I do you any Kindnefs in this Matter? 

Get. None at all. Pray go and comfort the poor 
Creature at home, I know flie*s almoft dead with 
fear ^Whydyeftay, Sir? 

Ant. I know nothing Fd do with a more willing 
Mind. Exit Antipho. 

' Ant* How will ye go to work in this Bufinefs ? 

Get, rii tell ye as we go along, therefore prav be 
moving. Exeunt Ambo, 

The End of the Third Aa. 

A c T IV. 
Demipho and Chremcs, 

V Dcn^. en- 'IT 7 Ell, ha' youdifpatch'dthc Bufinefs 
% ^f'^tig W yo^ went about to Lemno, Brd- 

gj' thcr? Haveye brought yourDaughter along with ye? 
^ Chr. No. 
g • Dem. Why didn't ye ? 

Cbr. After her Mother I faw made a. longer Stay 
*, ' iicre than ordinary, and that the Girl's A^tvjo\x\^x^V 
j admit of aiJj^Arthcr Delays, (heandYvcT ovsT^.^-*.- 
L ^/ took Shippings and(as rminfoixrid'^ c^isvt^^ 
f tacrinfnrch sUicr me. 

N ^ 
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Dim When you heard of this, hdw came yodtl 
tarry fo Jong behind 'cm ? . 

Cbr. Alas! I was fick the time. 

Dtm, How came that ? Of what Diftcmpcr? 

CJhr. That's a Qjacftton ! Above Threcfcore is Di- 
ftemper {ufficbnt.*-— -But the maHer of the Ship 
liat brought 'cm over told me they're alllanded ^fe. 

Dem, But, Brother, ha* ye* heard of the fhrewd 
Misfortune t^iat happen'd to my Son in myabfence? * 

C^* Ay. truly ; and *tis that has. broke- the Neck of 
Jill my Dfefigns : For, fhou'd I oficr my Daughter in 
Marriage to a Stranger. I nraft tell the whole Stofj, 
'Haw I came ^y ber^Mdbj wbom\ but yon, I know,are 
as true to my intercll as I can be my fell* A Stnn- 
gcr, that wou'd be. my Son-in-Law, wou*d liold bit 
Tongue, as long as we were good Friends together s 
but if he^nce diiiie^rdcd me,hc'd know more hyhalf 
tbah I'd havc'him.^hen I'm horribly afraid thcBfl- 
fincfs fliou'd come to ipy Wife's £«r,Jf it-does, my 
only Remedy will be, to take up my Hlel» and be 
marching: Por, to ffeak the Truth, I of the whole 
Family am the 9nly Friend- to my fetf . 

Dem. I'm fenfible of it, Brbther, and *tis a great 
Trouble to mc,but Fll^ve no6tonc rnitamMdll 
I've proved myfelf as good as vrj Word. 

Enter GcUf At aiiftanee. . 
Get. to himfeif.'] I ne*er fet nry eyes on a craftkr 
Whores-bird than this Pbormh. in all my Life. | 
eame to the Btrftard, to tell him' that we wante#Ae 
Ready, and ii6w wedefign to a^gle for*t, and Ithii 
fcarce opened Tny Lips, but ^c knew ihy Meamiigif 
my gaping. He was tickl'd at the Fancy, daptinft' 
noon the Back fcr't, ask'd fpr the old Gcntlcm»n,aJ 
mtk nisMarrow^bones thank'd the Gods a tfaoafand 
tirues, forptitting-an Opportmiitv. mto Msifm/dsfll 
Ihewing-'hiinlclfasmuch Mr. Piwfri/i as he Indlseci 
Mr. Antipho^t Friends 1 bid 'Wra^waitifbr me at.the 
fUzza, where I'd brii^g the-dld et^tb*im.^£*^ 

■* ' 2mm 
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/^^Dcmipho.] Look there he is ! ■■ But who's 

that looking o'er his left Shoulder ? — O the Devil ! 

I Mr. Pbedne\ Father ? Pifli I What a Brute am I to 
be afraid of that ? Is't 'caufe thou haft caught two 
Woodcocks i'th' Spring, inftcad*of one ?— ^-I'm fure 
'tis fafeft to have two Strings to dne's Bow. — I'll try 
to get it of him I firll defign'd ; if he anfwers my Ex- 
pedition, well ; if not, have at the New-comer, 
t Enter Antipho at another part of the 

Stagey obferving the refi, 
^nt. to bimfelf,'\ I look every minute forthisG^/^'s 

coming back —Hah I yondcr's rty Uncle with 

my Father, -laying their Heads together. 'Sdcath f 
[ how I dread what Defigns his coming will put my 
I Father upon. * 

Get. afide,'] I'll go to 'em — [Goes to that part of 
ihe stage where Demiphb and Chrcm«s arel What, 
j my Matter Qhremes ! 
* Chr, HoneftG^/tf, howis't? 
% Get. You're heartily welcome home, Sir. 
Chr, I thank you. 

Get, How goes the World with yon. Sir ? 
Chr. Much. at one; upon my Arrival here, liini' 
ar great many Alterations, as I ufcd to do. 

Get, So ; then you've heard of Mr. Antipho'^ Bu- 
finefs^ I fuopofe. 
Chr. All* all. 
Get. to Demipho.] What, did you tell him, Sir ?' . 

■ Wasn't it an abominable thing to be io put 
^ upon Mr. Chr ernes ? 

Dem, 'Twas that Point he and I were juft dif- 
^ courfing on. 

i Get. In troth. Sir, I've been hammering upon the 
fimc thing, and fancy Tve thought of an Expedient? 
. Dem. ba/iily ] How Geta ! what Expedient ? 

Get. Juft' a5 I parted from you, b-y cWcl^^ ^\ia 
Ihbuld Jmeef with but Phormio ? 

■ CM Who Phormio ? 

Giff. Yen: he th r is the yountt^WoTCvaxws^^ — - 
f^^' Ohy I know him. ^'2. ^ 




. tieh The Toy c.tme into my Hea*^ to feel ' . 
, FuKe 2 Ikijc \ 1 t^iok hini afiJc, PrUbti^ Phormie 
(f^iJ I) Mdi }r bfttrr maki m end eftbh ^^rrd 
j^j fur mcar^s, ratktr ihmfiul ? My Mdjfer"^ afm 
jbc^rtiJ Cetithm^nt MHd cKe ihai t^tes Liiw i hut 
ffaith if h bad iaken nil his Frhnds adiria^ hid 
haz'i kieh^dher f& the Dtvii kfwt thh timi^ - 
[Anttpho hhind^ GVirhtaringJ] Wh^it docs the. 
Rag tie mc^.R ; what wou^d he be at ? 

Cit ^^ 17/ zt'firriuit ye^ p^ think (hi L^m twa 

(ah hid efbimfir ikal : Pifi / ^e've had Coincii 
ujfcfi the Bkfimfs ^hcMdy ; mi U h my W^Tdfiit^ if 
pu ^n€i begin ^ ^utt with ibis Qemhmm — he bss 
HiT^ngti€f9 well b^ng^ bi'U mtske yffu/mc^Jk fsf*t, 
Butfuppoje hi it €iift^ 'tis uq hanging mmtsr^ and a 
i'U'Je Mwfj wiii pTit ail to right i again. After this 
Difcourfe, I found iriy Gentlem:iii took down z 
Teg lq^vc^ : Herfs sn/y y<fu and my f if (continued 
J J pnthii^ geod B<^y^Jtil me what ym demand dmn^ 
ta ft curt my Maftir frsm bearing any m^re this Bufi- 
refsn t^ titke the Giri off y^ar Hajids, and ts piagut 
us ti(^ fsrihir- 

Ant. Wbat^ has Old Nick beWitchM the Fellow? 

[Afide. 

Get. — fl'trifurt of this, if you toill hut propdfe any 
thing that^s juft and reafonable, ht's fuch a civil Gffi" 
tJc?nan^ there tvont be two W^ds between ye, 

Dem, Who gave you commiffion to fay all this ? 

Chr. Pho ! he cou'dn't have fpoken better tp 
brirg our Delign about. 

Ant. All's loft. , [Afiit. 

Chr, On with your Story. 

Get. At firll he talkM like a Madman. 

Chr. Why, what did he ask ? 

Get. What ? The D^vil and all ; ev'n what bii 
wild Fancy pleas'd. 

CZr. Let's hear tho'/ 

Get, He talk'd of two or tliree hundred Guinea^. 

Confciencc? ' ^ V ^, 
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Get. I told him as much myfclf. C)qJ nozv ;T.\i(l [. 
fuppofehc hadaD.iuyhtcr ofhlsozci tj ff:arry, ".co:.-! i' 
he give any more P IIj'j k/t little the b:itrr I fi.^i ijl.' 
having 7io}H\fince one is chipt 6!Lhis Bruk be nujl y'.z't. 
a Portion to. To be fliort, omittir.ci; his icV.c iii^pv:- 
tinencies, at hiil he cmnss ro this C )n':iiil?oji : Vve 
bdd iumiad (Hiid \\z)fTO!n tb" ccr^ fr-j}, tJ ruirrs ?>:'i- 
Friend'* 5 Daughter^ zvhiih zv.is //; ^n.rj tl>xin Rcaf.i 
req:dred^ fjr I forcfaiu the [rouUfi the Girl zvo::!d h i 
put /?, by miirryi}ig into a rich Faniiy '.fi\'bcif:r p^y ; 
a/:}://d he made a Slave, n-jt n ^rlfe. B.t: to 6c p'.i..! 
fvitJjhye, I zjsjunt a Wife zulth a iiule ?'Lucy to p.jy i-f 
my Debts \ mzv^ if Mr. Dcmipho zoi'.l give as large .1 
Vorti9nwithberasTm UlCdte have zuitb onePm already 
engaged to, IIP cbufe her before any Woman alive, 

Ant^ A Body don't know what to make on't, 
whether it be Foolery or Knavery, or whether the 
Man is (illy or wilful. [^^Jide. * 

Dem, What, if he has pawn*d his Soul, muil we 
redeem it ? 

Get. rd be mortgaged (continued he) a Piece of 
Ground for 25 Pounds, 

Dem. Well, well, let him take her, Y\\ pay the 
Money. 

Get. And an old Houfe or two for as much more, 

Vem, Pox on him, that's too much by half, [angrily, 

Chr, Make no Noife then, he fhall have as much 
as that ©f me. 

Get, Then (quoth he) my Wife mufl havie a Maid^ 
more Houpo Id-Stuff muf be bought ^ and a good band- 
fame Wedding kept : Thefe Things put all together, 
toWeome to 2^ Pounds more, 

Dem, He fhall clap fix hundred Anions upon my 
Backfirft, V\\ not part with a Groat: Shall the pal- 
try Rafcal make a Property of me ? 

[Walks about in a PaJJion. 

Chr, Good Brother, be pacify'd, I'll lay down the' 
Money, get but your Son in the Mood to marry the 
Woman we'd have him. 

N 3 Aiiu 
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Jnt. Alas for me ! Ah Geta / thy Treacheries hive 
undone me. [Jfiile. 

Qhr. 'Tis upon my Account file's turnM out, and 
\\% but reafon I fiioiM pay the Cods and Charges. 

Get. Let me \mto (faid he) their Minds as foon ms 
je can, fobether they defign to let me have ber or so, 
that I may get clear of the other ^ and know what to 
iruft to^for the other GirPs Friends are fully defigtli 
this very Day to lay me down the Portion, 

Cbr, He fiiall have it immediately, let him break 

off that Match and take this Girl. 

Dem. And the Devil take him into the Bargain. 

' Cbr. Tve very l^cki^y brought with me the Rent 

•f my Wife's Farm at Lemno: Fll take that, and 

tell my Wife, you had an Occasion to borrow it. 

[Exeunt Chremes and DcQUpho. 

Antipho comes up to Geta. 

Jnt. Hark ye, Mx. Rogue! 

Get. Ha, Sir, 

Jnt. P'ye know what ye ha' been doing } 

Get. Yes ; nabb'd both the old Fools of their 
Money, 

Anti' Is that enough think yc ? 

Get: Faith* Sir, I can't tell^ 'x^as as much as y<i» 
frdcr'd me. - . 

Ant. Dog ! Arc ye at cro& Qscftions with me? 

\Kickshim* 

Get, What d'ye mean. Sir? 

Ant, Why, your Rojuefhip has brought Matteit 
to that fine pafs, that now I TtAy go hang myfcK 
•To make an Example of thee to all Vfljaiiis, Hca* 
vcn, HclUnd Earth confound thee, if thou want 
any thing to be well done, Til recommend yc to my 
Spark here. — — What Occafion had you to rip 1^ 
the old Sore, and bring my Dear's Name into Q^^ 
*ftion ? You vc poiTcfe 3 mv Father with new hopci 
of taming her off: And, (wcc't Sir, fuppofingiw- 
mio fhould accept o'th' Portio'tt, he mult marry her 
Iben to be fare. And what HiW h^comi olmt then^ 

Go. 
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Get, He'll be hanged before he marrieehcr. 

jifft. I believe (0 : Bat when they come to de- 
mand their Money back again, he'll rather chufc to 
go to Jail than betray us, I warrant yc. [ScornJ^/Iy. 

Get. All Stories may be the worle for telling : 
The bell o^ this you've left out, and only mention'd 
the worft. Now pray hear mine : If he receives 
the Portion, he's obliged to marry her as vou fay i 
I own : But thea there muft be time allow'd for 
getting things ready for the Wedding, for inviting 
of.GuePwS, and for the offering of his Oblations ; 
The mean time Mr. Pbedriis Friends will procure 
him the Money they promis'd him, and out of this 
may Phormio refund to the o'd Gentleman. 

jfnt. Why fo ? Or what Pretence can he make ? . 

Cit. Pretence f O he has a thoufand in his Budget. 
What Predigies have. I feen (may he pretend) //?^r 
toe made the Bargain f Inhere came a flrangeblack Dog 
yelping into my Houfe : A Jiying Dragon came dowjt 
the Water-Spout I my /periled Hen crowdx thtPrieJf 
forbad it, and the cunning Man charged me to meddle 
with no new Bufinefs till Winter, .Thefe arc a» 
good Pretences sts any i'tk* World. Thus fliaH 
Jhings be order'd. 

Ant, PcDvidcd they were fo. >»■ ■ ■ 

Git. So they ftiall, take my Word for*t. But^ 

Jiere comes your Father, withdraw, and. tell Mr.^ 

Fbedrie the Money's our own. \Exii Antiphb.^ 

Enter at another part if the Stage, Demipho 

tvith a Bag of Money, and Chremcs. 

Dem. entring.] Be content, 1 fav, Fll Uke care he: 
fcau't cheat us : I'll not part with a Crofs to Day^ 
biituppn fare Grounds, and before fafficicntWitncf- 
fet.to teftify to whom, and for what I deliver it. 

(Set. overhear ing,\ How cautious our Sir Solcmok* 
jjs whe^'c's no need on't. [Jjide^ 

Chr, Troth, and fo you had nttdy IBKt^X^w \ '^xxx. 
ktaJiehilte, whitA the Fit is upon Yv\m. W ^^ xi'CwtT 
y^arn^n Ihoald chance to.bo brfort-^^^^'w^^^'^*^' 
Hr ^ow us off pcihaQH, UU V ^ * 
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G^/. You are i*th' right on' t. 

Dem. Bring me to him, Geta^ 

Get, I am ready, Sir. 

Cbr. When youVc difpatch'd that, (lep over to mj 
Wife, and defireher to have feme Difcowrfe wi:h 
the Girl before we pack her off, that fhc may tcll 
her. She has no Ca\Je to be angr^ that we'd have her * 
niMrried to Phormio, fince he's the fitter Match ^ be- 
ing intimately a^ painted ivitb her : And that we 
huven^t done cunirary to our Duty, becauj'e toe hape 
given him as gocd a Portion as he defired. 

Dnn, Pihaw ! what a-duce is all this to you ? 

Chr. O, agre^tdeal. Brother. 

Dent. Isn't enough for you to do your Duty un- 
lefsall the World commend ye for't ? 

Chr I'd willingly have her Confent tho', that (be 
totght not pretend ftic was tu-rn'd out o' Doors. 

X>em, I can tell her all this myfdf. 

Chr^ But *twill come better rrom a Woman, tho'. 

P#/«. ril call upon your .Wife then. 

Exit Demipho and Geta. 
Chremes alone, 

I'm thinking now what Corner o'th' Town to 
beat up for thefe Women of Lemno* 

To him enter Sophrona^/y/ <7/Demipho's Houfi, 

Soph, to herfelfil What fhall I do ? What 

Friend fhall I make ufe of, poor Fool that I am ? 
Whom fhall I tr,uft with a Secret of fo great Impor- 
tance i Or where fhall I look out for AfSflance ! — 
I'm flrangely afraid my poor Miftrefs will be bafely 
dealt withal for fdlowing my Coufafel, for I hear the 
j^oung Gentleman's Father takes it very helnoufly. 

Chr. What difconfolate old Creature's that which 
comes from my Brother's ? ^ \j4fi^^* 

Soph. tqherfelf.\ 'Twas nothing but Poverty that 
forc'd me to d[o what I did ; tho' I knew the Match 
' was fcarce good in Law, yet I advis'd her to*t meerly 
to avoid'ftarving. 

Chr. In good truth, ifl ben*t mightily out o' mv 

guclJ, 
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guefs, and U my Eye- fight don't deceive me, 'tU mj 
Daughter's Nurfc. . [Afiae. 

Soph, to berfelf^ Nor can we as yet - 

Chr, What had I beft to do i'th' Cafe ? ^Afide 

Soph, to herfelf.} — Find out the Father. w • 

Cor, Had I bell go to her, or tarry here, and pick 
fomcthing out of her Difcourfe ? [Afide, 

Soph, to berjelf^l If I cou'd find him out, my fcax 
• wou'd be over. 

Chr. 'Tis fhc for certain — I'll go talk to her. 

lAfiie. 

Sofk Whofe Voice is that, trow ? 

Clr. Nurfe Sopbrona ! 

Sopb. And calls me too? 

Cbr, Look this way a little. 

Soph, turning'] Mercy o' my Soul ? Mr. Stilpho 

^b'r, No. [Winking on ber. 

Si'/i^. What; deny your own Name? 

Cbr. PrithecNurfe, come a little this way from tha 
Door ; and not a word more of stilpbo, {Softly^ 

Sopb, No, Sir; and like your Worfhip. am V you 
he you always faid you were ? 

Cbr, 'S't, 'S't, [Going from bis ozon Door, 

Sopb, What ? I hope, Sir, you ar'at afraiU of thb 
Door. 

Cbr, No ; But I've a Mad -woman there in a 
Cage : And I formerly gave myfelf a Nick-name for 
fear fomc of you ihould indifcreetly blab it about, 
and perhaps my Wife Ihould fmell a Rat. 

Sopb. And troth tha|*s the Reafon that we poor 
Souls cou'd never hear any Tale or Tidings of ye 
in Town. . 

Cbr, Prithee tell me what Bufinefs you had at that 
Houfe you came out oft And where ha* ye^Ieft your 
Miftrefles r 

Sopb* Alack-a-day. [^igbing 

Cbr. Hah ! What's the Matter ? They arn't dead 
I hope. _ _ 

N 5 ' Supb, 
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. Sdpb. YourDaugKter is alive; but the poorCrtature 
ker Mother broke her Heart with Grief. [Wnpu 
^ Cbr. That's bad News, indeifd. 
. Soph, Bat I» a forlorn p^r old Woman, married 
your Danghter as well as I cou*d» to the yooDg 
Gentleman of that Hoa(e« 

Cbr. What to Antipbo I 

Sopb, Ye% Sir, to him. 

Cbr. How ! has he got twoWivcs then ? {ai^rily. 

Scpb, How fo, r befeech ye ? he never married 
liny other but this* 

Cbr* What^s become of her dut went for hii 
Xinfwoman ? 

Sopb. Your Banghjt^^ SlrVthc Perfott» 
. cbr. How ! 

5tf/^.*Twasonly aContrivanceofonrs, thatfince 
ke ]ov*d her, he might marry her without a Portion*. 

Cbr. Blefs me ! How often do things fall out by 
chance, which we have not the Heart to wiih for f 
Upo' my coming hoki», Tve found my Daughter 
iettled with thererfon Idelir*d^ and juft as I-wiAu 
The very thing my Brother and I aim^d at, this old 
Woman, without any Care of ouss, has moft care- 
fully hit on. [/f^di. 

Sffpb. Now, Sir, you had beft (ee whafs to be done 
i'th'Cafc, theyoxihgGentleraan's Father is now come 
home, who, they lay, highly refents the Marriage. 

Chr. interrupting^ All's (afe enough. —^—i- But 
?th' Name of GLoodncfs,. I conjure ye hot to let any 
Jiving Soul know ihe^smine. 
. Sopb. Not from Vne, Sir. 

C^. .Come along, ye (hall hear all within. 

'^ ^tind •ftU hurtb Aa^ 
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Act V. 
Dcmipho and Gcta^., 

Dem. \T 7 E can blame none but ouHelves, fop 
W Knavc« thriving in their Knavery; for 
we miift,forfooth» aficd to be thought genteeland ge- 
nerous. But we fhoud'n't have out- run the Conflable^ 
aa the faying is. We cou'dn'i be content to be cheat- 
ed by him, but we muft freely throw the Rafcal a^ 
good lump of Money into the barga2n,for him to live 
on till he can play us fuch another Dog's trick. 

Get, Nothing more certain? * 

Dm. Now-a-days none are rewarded more thax 
fuch Rogues as wou^d perfuade ye black*s white* 

Get. Nothing more fure. 

Dem. How Tike a couple of Fools we manag'd: 
our bufine& with this Rafcal ? 

Git. 'Tis manag'd well enough, provided he keeps^ 
to his word, and marries her* 

tUm, Is there any Danger of that now ? 

G//. Faith,. Sir, he's fuch a wavering fort of a« 
Fellow, that I can't tell,' but he may recant- 

Dem The Devil ! He recant ? 

Get. That I can't tell. Sir ^ I only fuppofe fucb 
a thing. 

Dem. ni do as my Brothpr wou'd ha* rac ; ftep 

and bring his Wife to talk with the yoang Woman— 

Do you, Gtta^ go in and acquaint the Girl of her 

eoming^ \E^t Oemipha. 

Geta alone. •* 

We*ve coined Money for Mr. Pbedrie: The old 
Gentlemen are as quiet as Lambs : Care is taken that 
Fbanie £ti^Tit flir a Foot out of our Houfefbrthe 
prefent— But what next, friend G^4f WtoxSvi 
be done now f — • Thou art as dce^ m x^^\^\t\. •^^ 
ever; and Tinker like, in mending oTk«\i^Q\^> ViS 
made rfKo— • 'Tk Uuc, thcxc u ^ &>ax^ ^\^ 
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being put oflFfor a day or two longer ; but i*faith thcra 
wflt receive it and with Intercft too, if thou doft not 

look about thee — '■ Well, TU go home and teach 

PkaxiehcT Leffon, thatfhe mayn't be furpriz*dit 
Phormiei>s Behaviour, or Naujtftrata^s Difcourfc. 

Exit Gcta, and as he goes ojf. Enter DemipHo 
leading in Naufiftrata. 

. Dem. entring.} Come on then 5 and pray 

Madam, make ufe of your fine Knack of Speaking 
row, that the Girl mayn't think hardly of us, but 
be brought to do what we'd have her freely and 
willingly. 

Nau. So I win, Brother. 

Dem. Let your Endeavours be as fcrviccablc to 
me now, as before your Purfe was. 

Nau. I fhould be glad to plcafure ye > but in troth. 
Brother 'tis all along with mv naughty Man's carclcf- 
nefs that I can't do fo handfomelyas I would.' 

Dem, How fo, pray ? 

Nauf. Why, in troth he doesn't manage the 
Bftatc my Father left me worth a Farthing ; for he 
conftantly made nigh Four Hundred Pounds a Year 
of his Land •-— Blefs me ! to fee the Difference oi 
Men* 

Dem. Nigh Four Hundred Pounds a Year, fay yc? 

Nau. Yes indeed, when things were at a lower 
Ra<c by far than now. 

Dem, Very A range f 

Nau. You wonder at it I warrant ye ? 

Dem. Ay, and I can*^t forbear, 

Nau, Wou'd I had been a Man for his fake, Ti 
ha* fhewn him.— — 

Dem. Ay, ay, fo you would., {Jeennglj. 

Nau. How I would have— — 

Dem. interrupting.'] Spare yourfcif, good Sifter, 
to encounter the young Woman 5 perhaps. fhe'll be 
loo hard for ye at your own Weapon elfe. 

Nau. I'ilbc rul'd by ye But here comes my 

good Man irom your Houfe, 

Enttr 
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£nier Chremcs, go^s up to Dcmipho, mt feeing • 
his Wife. 

Cbr.Ho \ Brother, have ye paid away the Moncj[ 
yet, or no ? 

Dem, I did that pr^ently. 

Cbr. I wi(h you hadn't. p^w Naufiftrata 

andftartsJ] ^S'death my Wife ! I had like to have 
faid too much. [AJidim- ^ 

Dem. Why d'ye wifli I hadn't. Brother ? 

Cbr. Nothing, all's well. 

Dm. But hark ye, did ye tell the young Womaii 
upon what Account your Wife- was coming' to 
her? 

Cbr. Every kit on^t. 

Dem. Well, and what fays fhe ?' 

Cbr, She can't be perfuaded to't. 

Dem. Why can^t fhe tho' ? 

Cbr. Bccaufc of the Love that is between 'enr. 

Dem. Pifh ! What's that to us ?: 

Cbr, O, very much : — Befidcs, I've found her 
to be our real Kinfwoman.- 

Dem. How>. are you mad too ? 

Cbr. Ybu'n find it fo as I fay : I don't fpeak but 
upon good Grounds, pray rccollcdl yourfclf a littlei 
, Dem^ Cerrainly you are mad. 

Nauf Goodi'^rothtx DemipbOf you won't wrong 
^our Kinfwoman, will ye? 

Dem. She's none of mine. 

Ckr. Don't fay fo ; her Father has anorficrName^ 
and that bred your Miftake, 

Dem. What ! Didn't fhe know her own Father ? 

Cbr. Yes, marry did fhe. 

Dem. Why didn't he call himfelf by his own 
Name then ? 

Cbr. Will ye neither believe, nor underfland me ? 
\A^\dt to I^tcCy^^* 

Dm, How /hou'd I, if you wotCttt)^ m^ 

ICM You^ fpoa all. ■ \Winks on >)im. 

1^1 
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Ibu. I can*t imii^c what the bofimfg ihould Bcr 
P/y». Faith, not I. 

Ckr. Moft ye ni^ds know all? ^$ I hope for 
Mercy» there s .none io nigh a-kia to her as yoa 
andl. 

-Dtm. ttefs my Soul ! Let's all go in together r 
I'd know fometkung of ker« 
Cbr. Hold ! 

Dem. What'athe Matter r - 
Cbr, Have I got fo little Credit with yoa, B^o* 
Iher? 

Dem* Wou'd you have me credit yoa withoat 
fearching any further into the buiinefs ?— WcU^ 
ht it fo then : But how will ye beftgw your Friead^l 
Pattghter the while ? 
Chr. SheU do well enough. 
Dem. Mull we turn her o£ then? 
Ci&r. Why not? 

D^;!«.-Andkeep thii Creature here^ 
Cbr. Yes. . 

D£m, Well^ Sifter, yoa may go home again, if 
you pleafe. "^ 

Ndiu Troth,' I think it much the better way 

^keep her ftill, than to part with her; for when I. 

£rft faw her^ ihe lQok*d very much like a Gende* 

woman. \Rxit Naufiftrata^ 

Dem. Now what's all this b^fiiiefs. 

Chr. looking after Nau£ilrata*j lias ihe fhut too 

|ke Door? \Fiar fully 

Dem. Yes. 

' Cbr.n Wonderful ! The bell Luck in the World: 
I find 'tis my own Daughter thaCs married to yoaxr 
Sob. 
Dem. Hah ! Is't polEblc ? 
Cbr. Thu is no fal^: Place to teU yo» 
Dem. Step into my Houfe then. 
Cbr. But hark yc» I wou'dn*thave fp.miicE a» 
Ac tw.9 Bpx^ kjoow any thing of tUs.. 

\BixUMt Amho%. 
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EwUr, at anttberpart of the Stage, Antipho aUttf. 

Lct'my own Concerns go as they will, yet ^tis z 
Comfort to me that Matters go* to well with my- 
Coufin. 'Tis a piece of Art for a Man to rule his 
Appetite To, that a fmall Matter fhall fatisfie him 
when his Fortune is at the loweft Ebb. No fooner 
had my Qwx(\nPbedrie received the Money, but hit 
Cares axe over^ for mv part I know no way to free 
myfelf from mine* If this Bufineft be conceard, 
I ihall be always in fear; ifdifcover'd. Infamy will 
be my Reward. ■ Icou'dn*t ha' the Heart to. 

go home, if I hadn't fome fmall Hope^ •f enjoying 

my dear PbaniiMi, >■ But where fhall I 

meet with Geta, to know of' him what may be- 

the mod convenient time of ihewing myfelf to my/ 

Father? ' 

Entir Phormio at a diflance, 

Phor. tobimfelf,^ I've receiv'd the Cafh, paid off 
the Bawd, brought away the Wench, and taken 
Care that Pbedrie ihou d now enjoy her as his own, 
fince flic's now out of her Slavery. > ■ I*ve one 
fhing ftill in Hand which mud be difpatck'd, that 
is, to get leave of thefe Curmudgeons to go and tope 
it a lit-tle, for I have cut out a few odd days for my 
own Diverfion. 

Jnt. Look hcre'is Fbormio. —What fay'ft ? 

Fbor. What, ^ir? 

Jnt. What'smy Coufin PbeiriezhoMt ? Does he 
j^etend to play the Bpicure in Love ? 

Pbor, He's going in his turn to adl your part now;.. 

Mt, Prithee, what part ? 

Pbcr. Of keeping out of hi* old Dady's Clutches^, 
and he begs you'd adl his, and plead his Caufe for 
him ; for he and I are to fing eld R0fi together, 
*— I am going to tell the old Gentleman, that I am 
bound foT^SiiHh Pair, to buy the \\UW %\vi^ Qft\a< 
iold *em oft That fo when, they fee \*t£v xwox va. 
Town, they mayn't imagine 1 tnakft \\«\t \toa» 
iF'r—Bat your Door go«L tbese. . 



haft thou freed us that are his Friend 
why do I loyter, and not clap on my C 
doh't I run to find, him out, and let hiir 
things have happened ? 

Puts on his Jhort Cloak and ft ruts al 

Ant. jyyt underftand what he fays ? 

Pbor, Do you. Sir? 

jint. Not-a Word. 

Phor. Nor I neither. 

Get. to bimfelf. Til go to old Dorio\ 
to be fure they are. 

Ant.^o}xOyGeta! 

Get, Soho to you too.— 'Tfsn t ftranj 
for a Man o' my Quality to be interrupte 
die of his Journey. 

Ant. Why, Geta ! 

G//.. Faith he keeps his Place for all tl 
Impertinence ihall never brine me back. 
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jfftt. So would I be, and would have ye give me 
foine RcJiibn to believe fo. 

Gft. Isn't it enough if I plunge ye over Head and 
Ears in Joy ? 

^^t. You kill me with Impertinence. 

PJbor, Hang your Preambles, and fay what you''ve 
to /ay quickly. 

Gft. Oh ! — Art thou here old Rock ? 

PJbor, Yes : but v/hy this fooling ? 

Get. Obfcrve then : Hem ! hem ? —-As foon as 
we gave you the Money at the Piazza, we went 
ftraic home. [To Phormio.] -^— In the way home 
xny Maftcr fent me to your Lady. ^To Antipho* 

jffft. For what ? 

Get. Nay, there I leave ye : That's nothing to 

our Bufinefs, Sir. Tyft ai I was going into her 

Apartment, her Boy Mida runs up to me, catches 
me hold by the Cloak, and pulls me back, I turned 
about, and askM him what he meant ; lie told me 
no bodymuft come nigh hisMiilrefs ; thst SopJbrg/fa 
Juft now brought Mr. Demipbo't Brother, Mr. Cbrer^ 
mes ; and that there they were all together. At 
that word, T fteals me up to the Door a Tip-toe, I 
went and flood clofe up to't, held my Breath, laid 
my Ear to the Key-hole, and very aitcntivelyliftoed 
to their Dilcourfe, thus. \}ibetoing b'ovf^ 

Ant. O brave G^M .' 
, Get: There did I hear the pleafanteft Story in 
the World, that before G/»r|'/ I could hardly foi> 
bear huzzaing there; 

Pbor. For what? 

Get, For what d'ye think ? 
^Jint, I can't guefs. 
. Get. And fuch a prodigious wonderful PafTagd 

too. 'Slid, your Uncle is found to be yow; 

Spoufe's own Father. 

Ant. Hah! What's that? 

Get. He had formerly fome private Acquaintance 
with hfer Mother at L^/w*«* 

£boT^ 
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Ph^. Meer Dreams ! How came fheDOtto know 
her own Father then ? 

G€t» You may fuppofe there was a Reafon for 
that : But d'ye think I that was without Doors» 
cou*d underftandev'ry word that was within ? 
' Plfof, Faith, now I think on't, there was fome 
fach flying Report. 

G^t. ril give ye fome further Proof. -Whilft 

I (lood lifk^ning, out goes your Uncle, and pre- 
iontly after, and brought your Father along with 
him ; and both faid you might keep her and wel- 
come. In ihort, theyve fent me to look for ye, 
jjid bring ye to 'em. 

Ant. tbrotffj bis Arms ab$ut Geta^s Neck.'l Blcft 
my Soul ! away with.me in.a Moment i^-^Axt ye 
mad to (lay ? 

OeU 111 do*t, as I'm a h'ving Man* 
. Jnt. . Dear Rogue, Fhormio^ £i£ewcJ« 

Piwr^ Adieu« adicvi, Sir. . 

{Exit Gcta« carrying off hxi£k^^ 
l^horroio Ahu* 

JaX me di^ if this ben't a lucky hit, I am glad 
ivith all xKf Hcaft they^rc met with fnch good f op> 
tune, and To unexpe^edly too. Faith now IvVas> 
^^cellcBt Opportoiiity of bubbling bothlthc old Fcl* 
lows, 9nd of taking the Money- care off Pbtdriii 
iiands : So that he needn't hie beholden to any of 
Jiis^Friends fo/t : ^or the fame, Money I iqoeezed 
from thefe old Qripw, fliall go lojr Pifeirii% Ufc : 
And e'ga(! IVe found out a way will doit e£:da« 
ally : I mult %itt me a new lately Gate, tii^\ fine 
fet Countenance. ■ !■■ ■ Bat 1*11 flep into the next 
blind Alley, and pop out upon *em as foon as they 
appear ; for viffHf Tm not fiur %um Fair, as I pre- 
iNided 

iHiretiris f tM fiji* tftb* SU^ 
>emipho mJ Chremes. 
Dem.tf«i&r/>r^.] I bkfs my Sur§ with all my Beart, 
farthe (oodLuck my Qjitocfi hatmet witii» — ^ 

Bat 
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But let us make what haftc we can to Phrmi0, that 
we may recover ©ur Money before he niakes it all 
go to wreck. 

Phor. comes from his Covert^ /peaks to bimlelf, 
meets Demipho, then ft arts J\ I'll go and fee whether 
Mr. Demipho be at home, that I may. — 

Dem, We were coming to you, Mr. fhormio. 

Pbor, Upon the old Bufinels, I warrant. 

Dem. Yes, truly. 

Pbor, -So I thought ; but what need of that ? A 
good Jcft in Troth. What, were ye afraid I fliou'd 
not ftand to what I faid ? Hark ye, Gehtlemen, tho* 
lam but a poor Fellow, I always took Care to be a 
Man of ray Word. 

Chr. to Demipho.] Isn't fhe a wellbred Girl, ai 
I told ye ? 

Dem* Yes, indeed. 

Pbor, For that Reafon Pm come on purpofe t© 
tell ye. Sir, that I am ready, and yoii may give her 
away as icmas youpleafe; for I've thrown ofFall 
my other Buiinels» as 'twas Reafon I fhould, when 
I law that you,Gent1emen» were fo eager upon this^ 

Dim, Bat my Brother here advifer me^ to rii» 
contrary : For (fays hej h ^^ing this^ you^il becom§ 
the common Town-taii s w^heti you migbt ba* put ber 
dofuy with feme Credit ^ wben you toiCdnU : And 
^twottdhe a Scandal to turn biroffu9wJhfs married 
to your Son, In £ne, he ufed ahnoft the fame Rea^ 
fcns you urgM juft now againfl me, 

Pff.or^ Mairy come up> how meny you are upoA> 
me! 

Dem, How fo ? 

Pbor, How lb quoth a^? Why, now I csn never 
marry^ the toother. With what Face, think ye, ca». 
i go again to her I juft now fo bafely turn d off? 

Chr. ajtdc to Demipho.] Tell him» ^o^ai &cAx!c^% 
Jtvtfph won 't endure to partwk\\ V\^t. 

D^m, Befides, I find that JntipU viotCx. fLTw^tw^ 
?iwr mtMi her.— Therefore, ^oo^tWtini*>^'^^ 
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me deQre ye to ftep to the Ba.nker*s and order tlie 
Money to be p.i'.d me back again* -J 

Phor. What I when I'v^e juft pnid it away t^jiny 1 
'Creditor^? 

Dem. ^Jf to Chremcs.] What fliall wc dp now I 

Fh;^rt If yoa'II let mc have the Woman accord- 
ing to promirCi (o be it ; if you defi^n to keep her 
Peribn, V\i keep her Portion, Mr* Dmiipho : Fot 
there \s no Reafoti I fliou'd be fobbed by yc for yoap 
Pieafure only, fince tofsvc your Credit I thrcvv off 
anodic:r that would have had as good a Portion to a? 
Earthing, 

Dem, Old Kick take thee with thy Rodotnon- 
tadts, for a Rogue as thou art j I warrant, you thinfc^ 
X don't know you or your dam nM Tricks either. 

Pif^r. TMi puts me beyond all Patience. | 

Dim. Why, would you marry her if fhs were 
proffered to ye ? 

P/j&r, Try me, try me, 

Dem* That my Son might bed and board with hejr 
at your Houfe : Was that your Plot I 

pbor. Hah 1 what's tlut you fay \ 

Dem^ I fay, give me my Money. 

^hr* And I iky, give me my Wife, 

Dim. Come before a Juftice of Peace, Sirrah^ 

Phw* A Juftice of Peace f nay, if you be there* 
stbouts, rii ■■ 

Dm^ What will ye do> 

Pbor* Who I, Sir } I warrant ye, fuppofe Tvt 
©one but portionlefs Clieuts, but Td have yc ta 
-knowTve thofe with Portions too, \ 

Cbr. What^s that to us } 

Pbsr. No things Sirj only I know one of them 
in this Town, whofe Husband had^-^ 

Chr. ThcDevih [4?A 

Dim. What's the matter now ? 

Fhr. Anotbct'fc ^\te w Lemtio, 

€Jtr. I am dead. ^- \^V^^ 



the Tricks of Phormio. 255 

Phor, By whom he had a Daughter, which he , 
brought up, and nq-body e'er the wifer. 

Cbr. Tm buried, \Afide% 

Phor. Y\\ juft now go and acquaint the Gentle-^ 
woman with the long and'fhort on't. 
• Chr. holding bim,'] Pray now don't. 

Phor. Ah, ha. Sir [ Are you the Party concernM ? 

Dem. How bafely theRogue plays upon us ! \jAfide>,. 

Cbr. Come, we'U difcharge ye. j 

Pbor. Meer Flams. 

cbr. What wou'd ye have more ? I tell ye, well 
forgive ye the Money you've got of ours, \^^oftlf. 

Pbor* I hear ye. —What a plague, d^e play 
Children's play with me ? I won't, I will ; I will 
and^I won't again :. Givc« take ; 'tis faid and unfaid 
done and undone again. ■■ ^ 

Cbr. By what mdans, or how the duce came he 
to Itnow this ? [/ifide to Demipho% 

Demipho and Chremes toalk on one Rde. 

Dim, I can't imagine ; for I am certam I ncvey 
told any living Soul of it. 

Cbr. There's Witchcraft in't, Til be fwom clfe. 
' Pbor, I've given them a Bone to pick. [^fide. 

Dem, afide to Chremes.] 'Sbud, fhall this Rafcal 
carry off. fuch a round Sum of Money, and abufe us 
to the very Face too ? By Heavens, he ihall have 
my Heart for his Supper as foon. Come pluck up 
a good Heart, Brother, and play the Man ; you fee 
your Failing has taken Ai% and 'tis impoffible to 
keep it frem your Wife now : Sincd fhc muft know 
it'ffom others, 'tisthebeft way, for quietncfs fake, 
to tell her of it ourfelves^ then we may worry this 
durty Rafcal as we pleafe. 

\They move nigher to Phormio.' 

Pbor. O lamentable ! If I don't look about me, I 
fliall be trapan'd as fure a» a Gun. They make to* 
wards me, like a couple of Bullies to hcftor me. 

Chr. afide to Demipho.] But Tm afraid fhe'li 
ne'er "be reconcil'd tome. Dem. 
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Dem. afid£ t§ Chr.] Take heart Man, TU certain- 
I^ make np the Bufinefs : Yoa may traft to that* 
Brother, fince the Woman you had this Daughter by 
is dead and gone out of the way- 

Pbon Is this your Dealing, Gentlemen? You come 
upon me very cunningly methinks : But in troth, 
Mr. Demipbo^ ^ouVe done your Brother but Uttle 
' good by provokmg me thus. — [Ts Chremes.] And 
you. Sir, after youVe taken your fwing beyond Sea, 
and fliew^d no regard to a L^dy of Quality, but of- 
ler'd her the moH ienfible Affronts, d*ye think by 
whining and praying to .expiate vour Fault ? N09 
with this Story V\\ raife her in luch FJaraes, that 
tho* you diffolv'd into Tears, yet you fhou'dnotbc 
able to quench ^em. 

Dem. Plagues and Furies felze the Rogue, and 
caft ,hini into the deepcfl Pit of Hell : Was there 
ever fuch an. impudent Dog upon the Face of the 
Earth ? Does not thisilogue deferve to be tranfpor- 
ted at the pubJick Charge,. to fome de£irt Ifland ? 

Cbr* He has got me fo upon the hank, that I 
luiow not what Courferto take with him. 

Diffh I have found a way : Let's iiave him be- 
fore a Jnflice. 

Pbcr. Before a JulUce 1 ay, the She- Juftice of this 
Houfe then. [Is going towards ChreroesV, 

Dem. Follow him and hold him fait till I call 
my Servants out. 

Chr. bMing bm."] I^ amn't able to hold him ; 
come and help. * {fl^^ ^^O ^^^^ boUbim. 

Pbor. I'llclap an Adion upoayour Back, Mr.Dlr- 
mpbo. 

Dem. Do't.then. 

FJ^* And another t^^nyonrs, Mr. Cbremeu 

^ Enter a Servant or two from jycwx^^*9. 

Dem. to tbi SerGantf."} Here, take away tkif 

RafcaL i^^e tb^ Servants Uy. bold of Phorj&io^ 

be feu files taitb V/w, t brows down Dc- 

ttiii^o, tbat c^es.Iit ^j^^4^ but 4t 

i^fiisoveri^erU. ' fhr. 
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PhfiT, Arcyou at that Sport? Nay, tken ^tistime^ 
to cry out: rimfiftrata^ come hither a Iktle. 

Cbr. Gag the Villain. 

Dem. ^/T>^.] What— -* ft confounded ftrong 
Pog he is I 

Phor. aloui^ Naufiflrata, I fay. 

Chr. Won't ye hold your Tongue, • Sirrah ? 

Phor. I hdld ray Tongue? 

Dcm." to thi Stnmnts ] If he won't goalong^free^ 
ly, give him a Punch i'th' Guts. 

phor. Or fcratch my Eye* out,' IVe a- way fo be 
rcveng'd for all t^at. 

Enter NaOfiifrata : 7^ ServMtfts mthaiul Phormior 
Chremes hoks veryjimply, 

Ndaf. WhacaUs.nic? 

Cbr. Zot)ker8? [Jfidil 

Nattf. Good Husband, what DHlurbance is this ? 

Pkor. Hah ! what, is your Mouth ftop'd now ? 

\To Chremes* 

Nauf. What Fdlowis this ? wont ye tdl me ? 

Pho. He tell ye. Madam f i'^ith, his Head's Ar 
^ddy, he can't tell where he is himfelf. 

Cbr. Good Duck I don'tbelicve aword he {^ys, 
' Pbo., Do but go and feel him, Madam>. and bang 
me if he ben't as cold as a Stone. 

G&Ti That fignifie* nothmg. 

Vfattf. What thenf what does the Fellow talk of J 

Pbo, I'll tell ye. Madam, pray mind jnc. 

CM Arejerefolv'd to believe, Duck? 

Naitf* Pmhee what can I beHcve, he has told me 
arotlring yet; 

Pbor^ The. poor Man's-Fear ha» pnt 4irai out of 
ids VTits. 

Nauf. In troth this can't be for nothing that you 
Aould be in fuch a Fright. 

^bn Who, I in a Fright? 

Pbor.* Ay, for certain ; for if you ben't, arnd if 
this I'm g^mg-to- tell U of no coniccjucwce, pray t^U 
it youxM^ Sir. 
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iDefff. Ve RafcaV ihall he tell it to humour 7011? 
' Fhor, Oh, you doiurely in taking your Brother's 
part. 

Nmu/, What, Hufba^d, won't ye tell me the : 
Bufinefs then ? - , 

Chr, fau/tn/ig,} Po- but — — . 

Nauf. But, what But? 

Cbr, There's no Occafion for't— r— 

Pbor. Not for you, perhaps : but for her Aero 
is. At Lemno. 

Gbr. Ha ! what fays he ? 

DeM, Dog be filent. 

Pi&(?r. —Without your Knowledge.—^ 

Cbr. Undone. tJfiJem 

Pbor. He marry'd'a Wife. [Chremes hoks upon 

tbe Grounds 

Nauf. Who, my Husband ? Heavens forbid that. 

Pbor, O, my Soul, 'tis all true 

Nauf. Alas-a-day, I'm utterly rain'd ! . 

Pbor. And there he got a Daughter by her, 
jvhich you never dreamt of. 

Cbr, What will become of me now, [4fidi, 

. Nauf, Oh Heavens \ Bafe and treacherous this. 

* imeps, , 

Pbor. 'Tis as I fay. I 

Nauf Was there everfuchan unworthy Adioa 
heard of ? When they come to their Wives, they 
pretend tbey are old^ forfooth. «— ^.-^ — I addrefs mj 
ielf to you. Brother, for Fm afliam'd to fpeak to 
him. W^s it for this he went fo oft, and fby'd 
fo long at Lemno f Was this the low Price of Com 
that made our Rents fall ? 

Dem. Indeed, Sifter, I own he wa^inibme fitqlt, 
but yet 'tis a venial one. 

Pbor. He preaches to the Wind. [AJih. 

Dem. It wasn't out of Contempt or Averiion to 

ou he did this. . About fifteen years ago, he, in 

flis Drink, had to do with this Woman, and had 

this Daughter by her, but ne'er touched her fincc ? 

^ ^ Ihc 
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ik« is now dead and gone oat of the Wav, who was 
yoar only Grievance. Therefore, gooa Sifter, take 
ic patiently, as you us*d to do other things. 

Nauj/: Take it patiently? No, I had rather part 
mth him for ever: For, what can I hope for now? 
Can I cxpeft Aee will teach him better things : If 
that wou*dha' don't, he wi* old enough then: Or, 
is my Age and Beauty like to plcafe him more than 
formerly? What realon can ye give to make me 
to look or hope for his amendment ? 

Phor. afide'] Ha— ha-* ha— Here's aCaft of my 
Office.— If any one has a mind to come to Chremi/s 
NowFuneral,now isthe time, let any Man provoke 
my Honour that dares. Til ferve him the fame fawce 
1 *11 warrant him.— Let him be Friends with me 
now as ibon as he pkafe, I have fwing*d him ofFfuf- 
£cientlv for once; and fhe has wheiewith to hk 
hjm iW Teeth as long as ht hath an Hour to Uve. 

Nauf, fionfttHy.} I wiirrant ye, Ideferv'd all this- 
—-But, Brother, what need have I to reckon up how 
£iichftil iVe been to hiin in every thing ? 

Dim, Vm iatisfiedin thatas wellas you yourfelf. 
; NauC D'ye really think I dcfcrv'd this ill Ufagc 

Dm. Not i'th'leaft— But fince all your Com- 
plaints can*t undo what*« already done, forget and 
forgive; He begiyotfrPardon, owns his Fault, and 
promHei Amends; what can ye de^e more? 

Phor. 4tfide.'\ But i^feith^ before the Paiylon*« 
fieard there muft be a Proviib or twd made for my 
lijraiid Mr. Pbidrii. Hark ye Madam, Ictme put 
in a word Mbre y <ra anfwer . 

J^fiMf/I Lefahearitthen* 

Ph^. I coax*dyour Husband out of Threefcorc 
and KfiMn Fwmds, which I gave to y#uf S<m t^ 
Imya Sweetheart of his of an old Pandar. 

Ch^ Hapfy.'l Hah ! How's that ? 

Nauf. imerruptingl Is it fuch a fVrange thing for ' 
•y Qwr Son, in hia youthful days, to kcep^ue Miftreli, 
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iz<6d 9i€ ^rkks of P HOfi^i i o, 

•whaifFiite can ye re)>riiBaiid faim VhsSvttt inedMl 
y. [j^rtiiXit^drMs hath ^ mid h9ktfimll^* 

i^f. Well,' that 70a m^yknwvmy MwA pbuily 
- ril neither pardon mm, pvdmiiehifti fttf thitandr ' 

^mhiauoii I referuH^-andihaSltlowhat^e'Oilien. 

Fbtr. YpuVc done very <fifcroedy,'M«dBBa. 

Nauf. t0 Phormku] Will that *ftti«ifyi7o«'? 

'P^r.'Yes iod^yMadafai, ram* come aSttklj, 
tad be]rOnd*expe£biti<ni. 

Nmtf. FWijf hoofcilMaa^^wimtBit^-Ioaltyodr 
-Nuifte? 

j^amily*8 hilttU^Senrnir, 4Mi<^Miy^iAx.\Pk' 
'dtifz. 

Nauf. Htmeft Fh&mh^ whtfttver lriliaher$ I ca 
^o thee/ and tlfottdefirefi^bcrtiii Word or Dle^ 
rildo it. 

PBor. Yoa'hoiKmr me tcK^mach^ 'Madin* 
"fiai^. Troth <Hb no more lhftii)roQ'd'<iferpe. 

Pkor. Firft then, ^adain, wtU yr<fa foimelUsg | 
iKat will pleafore me and fret your HdilMliid. 
^^fhuf* with al^llJy^fealt: 

pbgr. Ifyoupleire, iwjte^mc to Sapper thtHi 

J^auf. Fai^ come smdliPelQome* 

D'em. LetVgdiatheik 

Nauf. iUreed — ^Bat whcfd's PkfdHa .^m^U- j 
jfereeallttuswhae? 

firpr. I hope he'll be h«re akioil. > if ■■ ' 

[To the ^fU$9ni] 

<3entlemen, £ireye WW/ Hiid^f^ 
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A 

CO E M D Y, 

A^ed at the Roman Sports^ 

.W HE N 

Cit.eoe)uliia BMdlail"''' ^'^ 

At diat tixac k was not a££ed quite tkroi^h* 

uFlac0iSyms^ free by Claudius com- 
. ^pos'd the Mufick, which was pcr- 

\J^:04crthcQo»fi4ftip.ofV ' ^nd 

It iY*s gA^^ a fccond time at a Funeral 
** "Solemnity, and a tfeird, tipje, .Jiwhea r* 

« ■ fc ^* » 
H ; ^li^ U.C. 588; Before CbdA^ 15$. 



Drairifttis Perfonse. 

MEN. 
An ddGenthmantf kikitti%y vtrjU- 



{An oldGenthntAntf AXtLtMy verj bh 
neft and true hearted, lately retirei 
into the C^untryr * 
C Anotbtr old Cftiten of Athene, bis 
Phitfppus, < - Neighbour and Friend, indulged to 
^ his Family, angry when fiirr'd. 
-Lache«V^/r» a ^entefl,. civil, good- 
J ndtur'd yowig Gentleman, a Re- 
Pai8philu«,< fpeffer of bis parents, though fir- 
C mirly fomewtat debauched . 
(. Servant to Pamphiltii, and bis C9»/i- 
Parmcfto, 'V ^''^^ ** ^itjlyf merry, inqmfititt 

e • Fellow. 
Socia, A^QtbhSefwnt ^?2im^Yi!^^* 

• WOMEN; 
{ne Mother-in-Law, Wife /^ Laches, 
Softratt, < ^fubmiffivt, fmeable kind M 

I G^mtlewoman. 
Myrrhmic, J^(/> fo Phidippus eajte and fearful. 
C Anoted Courtezan, formerly Wfs to 
Bacchis, <. F^mvhilus, very J^onefl and genenns 

*C fonfiaering her Ciramftancee. 
•., .. . \ Another QourtezaH,of a merry, gwde^ 
Philotii, < f0ift,mture. 
^ ' 5 -rf/r fl^ Jrtf/wfla of^be famsftamf^ ^ 

Sy«» "I fifi, revengtful and ill-natu^d. 

MUTES. 

Wm^ 5 *^ ^« Pamphiluf, . #«i pauftoer M 
"""^•^l Phiflipptis. ' ' 

•*-•. ^vt"^ •- ! 

SCENE, ^riif£'3\rA ^ 
The TIM^f about fix or fevenHpw** . . 
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THE 

VIother-in Law. 

A CT I. 

E N E, the Sir€it before Phidippus and 
Lachcs'i 2)(W%* 

T I M ip ibe FdreM§9n. 

'^ 

Enter VhSg^dnd^yr^. 

Faith, old Syray there's not 
one in forty of thefe young 
Fellows that keep touch with 

a Miftpcfe. Why, hereV 

Mr. Pampbibu now, how 
many thoufand Oaths has he 
»ni to Baecbis (and folemnlv too, that one 
'd n*t but believe him) that ive'd ivtNci \w^\\^ 
Ic (bt Uv'di. Very good, yet tft^ C^caJ^wcias^'^ 
rW /wall that. 
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Syn For thatreafon. Girl, let mc ^dn{t and con- 
}tire you ssa Friend, to pity none of the Sex, but 
ie ece *e m , m a ul' e m, pic k t he very Bon es of every 
Creature of 'em that you get into yourdutche^' 

FbU. What, all w^ithout ejiception f [Sigbk^* 

Syr. Ay, every Mother's Son of^enir — Tafei 
this frOTTi an old Woman, that thereVnone of thcfc 
Sparks that arc fo fweet apon ye, tkat has any ottei 
dofign than to have his will of ye at as cheiq> a rats 
;is he can : And, prithee Child, {bou'daH choQ in 
JuftJce countermine ^em ? 

PihiA But to ferve all alike is too cruel, I vo\\\ 

Syr, Cruel, to be reveng'd pf one's Enemies; of^to 
take C)ieats in their o^^'Q Trapa I Ah> ^'haC pity 'tis 
that I Jud not that youth and beauty ofyour^joryou 
ihofc Sentiments of t];cfe Matters that 1 have, 
Efftfr Pa rmcn o ifta Drflmte. 

Par. tQ Scirtiis w///ji>J if the old Gentleman «t 
for me, tell him I'm jufl gone to the Water-fide, to 
enquire when MuF/tmpb:hs comes home. — Jfy^ 
hear, Boy ? If he asks for me yoti may tell hii^ fo i 
ifnD^ fay re thing » then this cxcufe will keep cold 
for another timcp ^— *— ^Hi coma fnm the Jhsr^l 

But is that Pkiiiy there ? Whence comes flic, 

J wonder ? — \Gse5 up £0 V^J PiiUtij^ Vm kcartily 
jJad to fee ye. 

F^jil. And I yon honeft P&rmem. 
Syr. Cods-buddikinsj Pmmeno, Hovr doH thou 
do, my L^d ? , *^ 

Par* Udds fiih. Granny, how doftthou ? 

Bxit Syra. 
Jiizt pritKae, Mrst PBU^^. w^Kerelia* yaw been 
diverting yonr felf tHis Uv^-long whiie I 

PbiL But little Biverfion, Heaven Enow?, c>f 
fmcc I march'd off wirK the Captain to Corinih, cbt 
mccreilBrL^tc upon Earth, wl^era lied avery Dog's 
/;7e, for two whoWYeats^o^tWv^* 

P/ir. Ay faith 1 I warr:ifil^c, ^.Gy\G^v.^^\^^^« 
^>ld ^^/^ir/;/3gam, at\d cou^dH^v^ v^'^StCi. ^m^e 
h:ih^'d for undertaking tht i^un^^t* 
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e^cooic.home.tOvgtt.dear.afjSL/ Spafk, and^tofdcx 
yc^ aiho^oe more*;, where X'mightvha^^aeeslU^ert;)^ 
to.enjpy: la^. iTrteaclsand- Mbrr^^naACcing^asfor-'. 
merl^^ For tbea I cou'tla't uieer a, Word bu^.' 
w^»t was.iitap9djoutby..th4t* raicaJly Captam« 

/^?r. That ftnifi cutdag y<e fliori*of7QUr Tattle, 
£ fancy, moil neetls go again fbihc Gr^titi. . 

Pi^/;/. Well : But whaU bufujcfsrU this tl»at i?»r^ 
ekij has been tellitig o' mc w:ithia?. I cooldne'er have 
imaginM Pamphilus could ha' found :in hi& Heart ta 
xaarry aa long asifhe livM* 

BhiL Hey day! why isn't b^ miciwd t 
Fnr. Maitrted indeed ; fiui Xhsivea odQCcitthia. 
MsuTiagej von*c hokl loog. 

Phill 2:)n!f.lSkwt^T^ it may ^oti if it be ta-&i&*-* 
^/Vs Advantage. -T-t-r— But how (halj I be certaia. 
of it? Good Boy, fatisfic me. ia th^t. 

. Papn 'TisnVa. thing to beaaJi'd : Thcjc^f^we^ prfjr- 

don't be fo bquiftiwt * . 

\..Bhil. YQu!<«af»id;,.I.v©ir^ant,tbatI fhcvuHbda^e 

it abroad : But let me periih if t^^sK ye upon an^y 4i9 W 

d«fign, but only for my ovi^n private Sati$&6\ioo« 

Par. Ml your fine wheedling Ihall ne'er perfaadt; 

xne to truft my Back to your Difcretion. 1 

Pbii. Well don't then; who earcs? as if now you 

lUdiilQt moch-moremind to reli me,than I tolcnow,* 

Mn ajau^tiftgziJiay, 
. P^.4^],E'djidflie'si'th!righJton't; SheKashic 

»po'my greateftWcakncfs. Well, Madam, pro^* 

i^ife Secr^ upon your Honpur» and I'll te)i you all. 
. jPW/. So;r Now you're come:<Q yourfejf again* 
Vpoo. my Hoiftour th^n ; a^ay witVt. 
Par, Mind me then. 
IPhi/.WtW. 

Far. Mr. Pan^hiius^fMA it'h' veryheighth ofbfs 
Faffio]» for Mrs. ^(cbis^ wh^^ his Father began Xo,- 
' hfi «»SD<il wkk 1^ to ni^j:|r« . {^ alled&'d the ufua\ 
Q ^ Argvvr- 
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Arguments of aU Fathers in the like Cafe, nameljr, 
tBat be was an old Man bad no Cbili hut bim^ and 
defired tbat be mgbt not be defiitnteofa Support i» 
bis old Age, At firft he rcjcds the Propofal j hot 
when his Father came to prefe on ^Batinefs more 
zealoufly tjian ordinary, he was brought to fuch 
Straits, that he couMnttclJ which to prefer, either 
love or duty. At laft the old Man by baiting and 
tcaling his Son'is Heart out, fcrcw*d him up to this 
Pitch, and got him made fure to his next Neigbr 
hour's Daughter. Pampbilus didn't take it in fuch 
dudgeon till his Wedding-day. came on : But when 
he faw all things ready, and without more ado, 
marry he miift ; he laid it fo much to Heart, that 
Properfwaded ifBaukis herfclfhad feen him in that 
plight, ihe cou'dn't but have pitied him. For when-. 
e*er he had any fpare thne of being by himfelf, he'd 
f»nmeafide to him and cry, Jb, Parmeno, I*at 
a loft Man : What bave I done ? What a di/mM 
Condition bave I brought m^jfelfintoP lan^t able to 
har the weigbt of it : Ob, 'twill break my Hearts 
' Phil. The Devil and his Dam take this Lacbei 
fcr a baiting* old Cur. 

Prfr. To cut ihort p* mv Story, the Bride 
Wa* brought home : The ftrft Night he did not 
touch her ; and the following was the fame. — 

PbiL The Dace take ye : What a young FelW 
to have his Bride in Bed with him on the Weddings 
night, and pretty tipfy too, I warrant ye, and not 
-^ — A likely Buiinefs In troth : Come* this founds 
like a Lie. 

Par. I know yon can*t tdl how to believe me, 
caufe none comes to you^ but he comes (harp fet \ 
But alas, ouryoungGentkmanhadnoStooiachal 
all to his Woman. 

P-^/7. Well, but what then? 

Par. A few days after, he takes me privately afidc^ 
and tells me , She was as good a Maid as ever fir all 
kltni and tbat before be married^ be^'daWife might 
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&r* g9ni down very well ; hut now (faid he} Pm rr 
[foivei tepart with ber t^er ion^. ^Twould be abaf^ 
nefs in me^ and much to the prejudice of the poor 
GentlewomMH to abufe herfo^^ as not to return her te 
per Friends as I received her, 

Phil. 'Twas done like a Man of Principles and 
Modefty. 

, Ear. But- then (contini;ed he) ^iwoiCt be fafe to 
petbRJh my Intentions ; and for me to fend ^er back to 
ier Father^ and have nothing to Jay agki^ft her^ 
tooted be too peremptory. A I I my Hlpe is when foe 
\findj there's n^ living together^ that foe^U begone of 
J^£r own Accord. 

PhiL Bat all this while did be continue his Viilts 
to Baechis 2 

Par. As conftantly as the Dajr cs^me about : Bat: 
(as ^cis ufual for. Women^ when (he fa\y him ano* 
ther^Sy &« became more peevifh. and pretending, 
than formerly. 

PhiL rfaith, and well /he might. 
Par. And this indeed was the chief caufe of theff 
parting. For by this time he had rccolle£led hihifclf,, 
and ferloufly coniiderM hisMiftrefs^sTemper and his 
Wife's ; and well compr'd theirBeJiaviours together*. 
His Wife, hefbund, wasafweetnatur'dGemlewo- 
Uian, virtuous and nK>defi, gatient uncEer tfaeAffron^s 
andlnchrilities of a Husband> and willing to wink at 
his Faults; So that partly touc*hed with rtmorfe for 
his Ufage.of hisWite, and partly tired with the In- 
Colence of hisWhore, at laft he g^ve iaahis ihe flip» 
and fettled his Affedtions upon this Woman, whojfe 
Humour he found.fo agreeable to his own. — MeaiL 
timey an old Kinfjnan of our Mafter dies at Imbres, 
and made him his Heir ;, and upon this unwiUins 
Ermadis our. Love-iidc Pamphilus pofted awavv hjf 
^ bis Father. . He leaves his Lady with his liibt&er > 
for thet>ld Gentleman lives rcth«d iat&e Cott]|L« 
try, and feldpm viiits the Town*. < 

Phil. Sut'wbttre'l this FUwkb'^M^teh all th« 

. .fduifti' as ^4^ 
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Par, Vm going to tell ye : At firft,^for» few Dajn 
•r fo, the Mother tn'^ the Daughter- in- Li wTagrwd 
mighty well together. When all on a fiidden the 
jroang Woihan begin ta hate the old one moft 
mortally^ without an^ Quarrel ot Compkmt cit 
either tide. 

Pbil. How came it about then ? { 

Pdr, If at any time my old Lady Spftrafu came 
to have a little Chat witbher, (he'd prefentl^ avoid 
the Room, and dy the Sight of her : Bat wKo^i fte 
could away with her Company no logger, flie prcr- 
tends her Mother had fent for her tipon fomr 
Bdfine& of Devotion jh and away flte goes. After 
ifae had been there a while, my ladj fends and. 
defires her Company at home, iheonly returns 
her a lame Excufe oi t know not whatk. She fends 
a fecond time, but no Gcntlewortian comes : At- 
bit, after many MefTages, they pretend^fhe isiitL 
Upo' this, my Lady fteps over her felf,, to give- 
her a Vifit, bat no Admittance could be got.. 
When this came to my old Mailer's Ears, Ycfter- 
day he came out of the Country upo' this very 
Account, and dlfcourfes her Father about it. I 
can't learn as yet- what pafsM between them ; but 
I*m in a peck of Troubles to know what will come 

•n't. Now youVe the lotfg and tb? ibort o' i 

my Story. • n . I muft away td the pjace I dc- 
lign'd. '■ 

PbiL And fo muft t too.: For Pi^e nude an. 
Afignation with a, Country ^Squire muck aboot: 
thw time. . 

Hit. I'M throw att> old .Shb^aftei ye, and wifli, 
ye good Ltyck. 

Pbil FarevireB Parineko. 

^ar. And fhrewcU to thee, my |ttfe /WiJjf* 
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A C T.. If^ 

- £«/^r Laches, andSoHnfi^i/ur bim. 

Lach. mering,'] VV Le(s my Soul ! What a Strain's 
Jtj this ? What a confounded con- 
fiaracv is this. That all Women fliould tafte the • 
iame fi)ra(8, and do or not do every thing by con- 
fent \ When did you fee a Mother-in- Law that did- 
not hate her Daughter-in-Law? Their Endeavours 
-to oppofe their Husbands are the fame, and their 
««rofs-^rainStubbomne(s the ^me. I fancy they were 
all tnun'd up for Mifchief in the fame School, of 
which damn*d place of Education (if there be any 
fach) PEbe fwommy Dame is the Millref!;. 

K'^alks itbout in a bttff. '. 
tlihouldbeaccuicd'. 
of fiufiners'that Tknow nothing of.r 

Lach, You know- nothing or this then ? 

Sifi^.As I hope for Mercy, I4an*t : And as I: 
■liope (my dear Laches !) we may live long together. 
• Lacb. Heaven's forbid that^iay I. 

8$ft. That Fih, wrongfully acctt&d. Time will 
difcover. 

Lach.y//r/>g.] Yes, yes i-you are vrrongfulJ/ 
accufed. — Can Words be ill enough to fet you out 
in your proper Colours ? Yon that have difgraced . 
me, youvieltand our Ftmiiy, and afelaying.in full- 
cient Matter to torment your Son ? Then you've 
provok*d our new Friend and iUlations to lute us, 
fhofe who 'Wcre pleaied kahimouirjour' Son with, 
their Alliance : And yon, forfootU^innftitot pp,> 
and confound all, by your ill conditton'dHimimirs. . 
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foraBiotki'itediiotiilUjte. llkiftkyebectiifeni 
retir'dintotheCGfimtryythatllmowaoliiingoffoiir 
Prankf aiidTnn$KUoi^b0reJhTown?Biitktttr \ 
^e]I ye, I know nmch better vrfttftdonekerethfllft 
the place of mvownltei^ceuiidirhatbecftpitvf 
JRepntatToD «bioaddri)enda trpon your BehaWoof it 
tiome Is Jheardiodeealoii agothatPifriAMMMcoitt 
not epdnie.y<wan*io* fc€ tt»wondtr«rti*cwonMMf 
been a greater Minuck if fte^cmfd: Batllit& 
thought Ae coQ*dlMve endored Ae 'wliokFaiDiif 
upo* your Acxouttt > had I been aware oMUt, Olt 
ihoold have ftakU aadyou packed off rfaltlw-«>H- 
Pray(et.Wi%;wltttfiiianjeateyt||iiveitDfexae i 
thus. IrrtiftilintttdM^oQBBtm^fwttl^ | 

forded ye enoagh fbryovr Neccffitikf»aaayoiirlW | 
^^res too { and Biat my Eflate miffhc the better bear 
it» Fve weary *d and toilM my fewmose than^a con- 
venient for xny' Age ; and.coii'dn^t Te^fter all tbb 
have took care th^ nothing diiltirb*a my Repofe t 

Soft^ By an that^ good, what has happen'd'was 
not through mj stcans, or £iult. 

Lacb. No I Yes, but ^twas : For yonr fole Miftrefr 
here, and voaVoonly to be blamed : Sure you might 
ha' look a after things inyour own Honie, fince 
I've taken all other CaresoFyourHand*. Ai^old Wo^ 
man ta&nd iqoabbling witha-GirL? Fte^fie !-«-« 
You won't lay the Fault upon her fure. 

Soft". No f' Deai^Hosband, I by nothmg tahCR- 
Charge. ^ 

hach, O^mj So«], Tm glad of that for poor 
^nm\ fake : But aafor ycm, do the woift yo can,. I 
can t think worfe of ye than I do. 

^oft'. But, good Husbamd^ how f ye* kluxw but 
ibe may oni^ pretvad'' a Bi^^eafere againft nie>, lo 
ht rJ/eaioret^thoitie^iPiidiVk^t I^HqxWm I^ 
Lacb^ ifeitioilEftineiiiat. VlwrfiX^%Ki^^t!L 
Aurting thcPooragfixA ^c WBtfS»\^iR?*^^4^ 
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S9jf* They told mCfJbe was ven faint and loeah 
therefore twasn't convenienr to difturbher. 

Lacb, She*s fick^ I fancy, of your ill Conditions 
more than of any thing elfe. And no wonder, in 
troth ; for there's not a Mother of ye all but would 
have your Soas marry : And whoever is the Perfon 
that pleafes yov, they muft have : And when to 
comply with your Humour they are married, to 
comply with your Humour ag^in, they rnnft torn 
their Wives out of doors. 

Phidippus appears at bis Dht. 
Phid. to Philumena within ] Tho' Fm fatisfy^, 
Tve Authority to force you to obey what I com- 
mand, ytt my Fatherly Affe€lion pre vails with me 
rather to give way to> ye, and not crofs ye in your 
Humour. 

Lacb. Oh f here^smy BroxJMvPbidippusntkgo^ 

time, I ftiall know alt from him.. \nejm$U 

§ne anotber.yiconkkf Brother, Tm as il^ulgent to 
all my Family as any Man ; yet I fuller not my £a&- 
nefs to corrupt their Morals. Were you aftcareful^ 
rm perfuaded 'twould be more for your advantage, 
as well as ours r But now I find ye fuffer them to 
xide ve as they UIL 

PMd. Look ye there now. [Afidii. 

Lacb, YeHerday I waited upon jt about yew 
Daughter ; you lent me awav as wife as 1 came : 
But let roe telT ye, you don't do well to conceal the 
Caufe of your Anger, if you delign a lafting Alli- 
ance between us. If any of us^ have offended ye, 
pray make it oat; that fo, eithe]< by difjH-oving or 
fuftifymg what's done, wemay give as ample Satif- 
iaftidn as you fhaH require. If Sicknefs be the 
Caufe of kcepthe your Daughter at home, let me tbll 
ye. Brother, tis too great a Reflection upon as to 
Imagine ihe fhoa'dn*t have due ^tl«ii^»»cft.^^>TK<) 
Hoafe, as Ihopetobe (aved, ^c?- Navx^TtYKt^*^ 
$htr, yon £ban^t outdomemtY^&-. r\oT cwv^«5?;>^' 
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^f fOQit-^y^ iakci wIkoI perceiTC Jovcs ker aon 
than his M<9f a^ sun cpt>&dciit wiU higUf rcknt, it, 
when h« CDO»^ l» k»ow ©u't ; therefore pray kt'j 
bave her h«m&beibre he comefl back from his voyag: , 
Pkid. XTIn iaU9fy'4». Brother^ ofyoiur:extraor& j 
nary Care aad* Affection for toy Darter, andaa 
. Apt to believe e'ery Word^youVe xaW ; but then 
Td ha* ye believe me too» that *tis my hearty defirc 
to.haxe her to your Houfe, if I could prevail with 
her by any Means. 

Lach. Why whAt'^hinders ye ? — .— _[^^^,j 
llark ye«. doefr ihe object aay thing againil her 
Husb«n4? 

. PbiJ* Noriiting in the World ; for when I uig*d 
it honejco her» ajidieem'd as though Vd force her 
to rctamy ihe vowM by all that^s good, Sbs toasift 
Itkk t9 induti four Houfi, wbiie her Pamphilus was 
mvay, Every^one has his Failings ; for my Part 
i!m.fo foft oaturedy I can^t crofs and thwart my 
own FkOi attd'Bl^o^. 

. .£4^ir.DVefc9ArthatMifirefs? [^ie /^ Sofirata. 
Svfi. Ay, tony Sorrow* 14^' 

i liMik is that your Refolution then Brother I 

Phid. As the Gafeftands, *tisfo -,— But ha* ye 
jtay tilling dh to fay ? For Pve f little BuGncii pOls 
«»e in Hafte to the Pi^iS^zOf.^ < 

Z^A m bear yeCopipamr if ye plcafie. 

( ExiH»i^ Phk%pa& and LacBeir 

- . fioftrata ^km"] In good faith we poor Wives have 
4^ta venriil Name with our Husbands, becau& of 
'tk.hvf bad Creatores, that oiaJ^e the World jpdge 
4iardly of us aB. For «» I hope for Heaven^ l*m as 
itnocoit of what my Hasb^a^ccttfes me of as the 
:&dqng. Infant. Yet*ds next to iowoffible to be 
'fadiev*d, there's f«ch.acommoii8caB^ fticks iipoD 
All MotfaerTin-lAws : But let me die it rm.one Ui^t 
-deferveit ? iot Tv^ been a» tender of tbisiameCrct- 
f ture, asif ihe had been a Daiighter of my own. I 
Qtn*t ima|^jidiQrfihiiMi«&rttRejb9^ 
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lowered upon maajt accau&t 
i];ou& ofxny SoaVretunu 



^lii9(lfHowere(upoiiiQaa)(a€caujitoXain e«f 
trctttly defi];ou& ofxny SoaVretunu ^;ir/4 



Act UL. 

^Sntet' Pamphilw a»i Parmeno, i^ ^ir 
famerBnrioi the Stage. 

Vam^^ ^'J7ij?StvcrMaii(ap«rpIex*dinhi8Love 
W ^8 1 ? Unhappy Wretch I Have I 
been Tiichr a good Husbana o my Life for this d 
Wis't thH wfich made me fa dcfirou3 of returning 
;hom^? 'Thadheen better for vpi^ to havj fpent my 
-days any wbrre in the World, th^n to come back 
hither, and find my felf fo unha{^y.here : For what- 
ever Misfortane befillsa Muif tnelonger *tis before 
hje know« iti is (ajiMich tune clearly ggin'd. 

Par. However, Sir, by, your return, you'll be able 
Ike foon^r to make', y ourfclf ^afy ♦ Had you ftaid : 
away, the Breach wouM ha' been for wider '(iorr. 
Sir* Tft^iJon Went that yourprciencc will have a- 
great Inj^tiehco npoa them alL; 9a you'll learn the 
,wtete SdiQefsi redlifie raifunderftandings,and make 
,^ Fiienda agaiih AlKthefe dreadful Appiehenhons . 
^yooos are «a themfetv^s but very flight things. 

AMPr Why d' ye pretend to comfort me, whea< 

I'm the greateftWrctch alive? Before Imarry'dthJs 

Woman, my Heart was engaged elfewhere ; how 

mxi^ I fu^rred upon that account^any onemay eafi- 

~ly goefs, without iayHellsng; and yefti sever was the 

. Uhn -thaic dar<;d. to Tefpfethe Match my Father put : 

itNfi6a met, I had biUjoft wfaned myfelf from BaCr 

ipis, «i4 difengaged my A3e£UoDs, .but ]u& fix«d 

^^ 'v »r 
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iny Eo^ tm PMSmrtw $ whta abt^ a M 
iiappeniwliichfbiicedaietolbtciertoow TbA ' 
Tm a£raid I fluU £nd either my Mother or Wife 
to blame i andif fo» the Codeqiieftte'mdl be, thtt 
I muft be miferabkftilL ForUaVf^ PdrmiM0, fahdi 
tte to bear with mjr hfethet^a PaiUngi i and .far 
my Wife, Vm a thcmCiBd wava oblked to her. JiftC 
only for meeUy beaij^g witn^mv Homoorsy but 
alfo for eo&cealiiigmir iijUuAdt7«^ to ber from 
all the World- CetUmy, firmm, 6m€ txtnof* 



cafion tathu^^j^an^l thtti , . 

Par. SdmefnvdooitUngbrdtii^I^ warmt 
]re» Sir : , For upon.ctofe Examination ymill Aid 
that the gmteft Qj^arf^ ban*r dv^iile grttfdfc 
Occstfions. *1% &eqdent. Sir, to fihd the ftme 
thing make one M^ ftark mad, and your mortal 
Enemy for ever, when it doesD*c move anotheh 
How do Children bite and fcrateh for the fmalleft 
Triflea ! And vrhv ? Marry becaufe- their Unde^ 
ibndings are weak, and are notable todtre£ir^tm<: 
And your Women truly arc e'en as foon moved as 
Children ; (Hie chance Word perhaps, or (o, has 
been the Occaiion of all this Difturbance. 

Pam. Well ! go in, Pttrmen$^ and^iet *tm know 
I'm here- 

V^rm^norgnngoff bears a'^oift and Jhp finrti 

Par, Hah ! What's hcrr tO 36 f' 

Pam. 'S't r \lifle%s. 

Par. Here's a {jid Buffilb, they rmr n^r aim dowv 

like mad Pray ,^ Sir, come a little this way*— #- 

[Pamphilus gois towards him^ A little dofarjret. 
iney both iJften at PWdippus^/ Door.'], Ha \ D>e 
hear. Sir? 

Pam. HoUyotxr pniiing''^l$iriiiii^withiM,} 
Bkfs me f I hear fomebody'tittefc. 

Myr. within D^rJ-l^Aawtve^f C\i^^^te^ 
jMoifca«jmybc*. * li 
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Awr.' That's likis PhiJumiJhts Mother's Voicek-^ 
ttaWd \ 

Pmt. Whf (b? 

Fam Undone f 
'Far. Wherefore r 

Pam. A\ Parmem^ there lis (bme Miichiefmere 
than or(fin2ry has happea'd, which they conceal 
Troxn me. 

Par. They faid indeed yonr Lady was out of 
order, whether that be or no Tcan^t tell. 

Pa». rm a Idft Man. ■ ' ■ Why didn't ye tcff 
me this before? [Angrily.. 

Par, I cou'dn*C teH ye efrj diiiig at once* 

Pam. What's her Diftemper/ 

Par. That I can't telL 

Pam. How ! Is no body gone for a Do6lor ? ' 

Far. I can't teU that neither ? 

Pant. But why don't J go in myfelf, that I may 

know for certain what^s the Bufincfs ! Ah my 

dczr PJlnlumina, iti what Condition fhall I now iina 
the$ ? Should thy Life be in danger J (hall certainly 
die with thee. t^x/V Pamphites*. 

Parmeno aUtf0.} I don^t think it amv^ment to^ 
venture in after him : For I very wfelt know, they* 
don't care for any of our Family. Yefterdky they- 
fhat the Door agamft my Lady herfelf. If fheihould 
chance to grow worfe (which: ih troth I wou'dn't 
have fbrmy poor Matter's fafcc) they'll prefently 
pretend j(a plague on them all) that one of Madkm 
S4ftratit% Servants- came in» brought tileDevit^a- 
long with huHj^ and tl^r^i^pon that (he grew worfe 
imi»edSate!y : 80 my MHIrefs will beblam'd; but 
ifiuBha'thcwoiftent. 

' \Tbe Wtfe encreafermfhm 

£«/#r Soflrata on the $therfidt. 
-' Soft. uberfif//J}Aks I think I've heardaftrange 
fortpf aBuftle in my Sifter'^ Houfe, and for fome 
tune too. I V0W9 Fm extreamfy afraid poor ^/7/^« 
meft^ts Diftemper ^owa worie and worfe r But 




Far. Hark ye, MadaiA ! 

Soft. Hah f 

P^. Yo«ni meet wnth wioti 

--— *Ala«p<«)|!.yfrcjiil^! 

I go fee my Son*8 Wi&» wlcn flie \ 
next doon 

P.;r. If youM be rulM by me. Madam, T^citlli* 
fee her, nor fend to her ; for to be fond of one- 
that perfeflly hates youj feems a double piece ofl 
Folly. , You'll bellow ^vour Fiivour to na Purpofe, 

and be troubleroin^ bdides. — Then,, MAdac", 

your Son went to fee hxm ihcdi4» asfooE a#hc 
came tb Town- Jf^ 

Sq/}^ How \ my Son Fan^hilut come a-fhoref ' 

Pi/r. Yes, Madanu 

Soft. Hcavea'sbepraifed. Thatwor4ha« 

e viv*d me, and fet my }iiofki^^,xt% . 

Par. \}^xit\i\sAf:co\uytii'^^ 
ye go Ini: For if l^er Pains be a little aljM^d; Vxs^ 
<^oniideiit^ now^eyVe together, (hc^ umand tcU* 
him all out paiS^ bet^reesk yoo twai^ ai)o how tbt 
Diderence firftbeg^**— -But fee where he oatash. 
»— — He feems very melancholly apo&*r% 
Enter Pamphilus, 

Soft. Ah, my deaf, dear Child! [bthacinghim 
., Pant. Yoar Bl^ffingi^ Madam.* 

Soft. WelcamerhoiS^JieartUy.—- ^Bqt how is*t 
with yoar Wife ? 
. Paffu 0' thf men4ing Ibx^-^^Wiping its i^A 

Soft, Heavens conthiue it fo» ■ f' .t ft i^.vby; i"* 
Tears $on ? Why th^xs raehncholy* 

Pam* NothmgataUiL M^aof, 

S9ft, What BuiHe waa that I tjcfl OMii/ wa( Ihe ta^ 
ifin with a fuddoix Fit ^ 

Pam. Yea, Madaii^. 
; 4?^- Wlwt> iwer B(i&An^W^^ "fe 
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jRdl^^ An AgHCi 

BaiH. So tlitg^ tfeU'mejs Erayi Miaciam^ wtlfc^ 

S(^. So!l>iH* [i?^/V Soft'ratjr* 

P^ms Parmnot do ycm run and meet itfjr Ser- 
VaQt8« and helptheni lK>me with their Luggage* 

Par, ^/YWf^/w^.] What a-dueei can*t they find thd 
n^^y home without a Guide? 

Bam. YouTl he gone, won*t ye ? 

Pamphiks i^fffff^ wulhngahut difcenttnUdlj. 

' /WberQftalll hegin nmr^.to give an Accomh^o£ 

ttefeiB)any^riir}umBg.ii^£ntttBtH^t£[ave^^ 

nie,p^f f of-wl^chlKeard^atMi'^rt 1 faw with thtfei 

v6«y Eyc«i . which; mide mc ran out of tlje Hou^ 

kalf djfttaaed ? — ^^ — For when I haftiljr went irt 

jaft now, in- great concern for my Wife, thinking ta 

find^hoririick of anotheivg^tes Biflwnpcr, than whar^ 

ala».! I fopnd'her inr; the Maid* being fnrpriz'd at 

firB fight, all of *em o'ctjoy'd, cry^doat, nis emtik. 

mA immediately' after, I perceit^d they, changed 

Gottmcnanee^bccaufrlhappenM tocoraeatitrch'ait 

%diliicky Mimitd: Mean time one of 'em ran np 

Stairs^ to give noticeofmyantv^; andl a9eagcjt 

to fee vi^ Wife, fblJow'd her dirc€l])r.^R) fowiet- was 

I. got in, but immedtateiy I perceived her All^entj^ 

(unhappy Creatnre as I wat»!) for they had no- trmo 

Tth World to conceal the Bn&nd5,. and!he^Crying»# 

Q\»t did fofficidntjy difeover hferConditiom Whenf 

W tHtS( B^ ^niUnvmthy^ fddl I and with that 

kriakedlately flong'oiit.«f theRoomali inTTfe^ri^ 

ftnwk'with Htmvi! at-Aiehr an tmlieaardaf difniai 

Anciddnt* Her Mother, poorSbu^ foiUiw^dnine 

tdofe, QtfetdtM mo att tk6 £>i)or, afid flung herfcif at 

intFoef, raekiB^infoTflara,ibtJ»i:I'c6a!d'ntbut» 

pjiy.het:AndtruJ^Pmiof6)paiioii,asrjittaQ^»Fov* ' 

tune lifrst <^ falla^ fo kterodot dbwa^ Shs that 

a4drefs*d,h<trfelf:tQxne: Ifj JearT^m^hilvis^you're 
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art Eyi'Wttmfs mwrftbi Ctmfe thn mub Mtih-\ 
happy Cnatan Uai^ejoMr HoMfe : Sktmu roKt^l 
fine tiMt'fimi tf im snthmm FUkh, mid inifm 
Red httUr H biii her Shmm^firm fUr amiik^\ 

f<0iiieiiibcjaict oraCTfttfniiftfiittttulfetiilHW>iiiciWMi 
^ivtftk..-'^1^tfi»0trCbmuew'tiinKai{\am6^^ 
ftc) hashrm^ymt Mhra^ thisimOhiiMt hAm 
toe both €9igur$jf0 (i/wt mniM Mp^y^UHl%gb0 
prefumfQ farfuhn «v/rif«M/ dm- M^SiBm 
from thi Myiff thi IFsrld. If ivtr (inv Fkm- 
philos) ifiPift^Wihfig/MedNitpBbdi^mf^^ 
itSrntfs'f^ ft^ hi rtpUudfii^kgs ji (m^t^'^Mi 
thatfMMH&imr m naAtmpm tev Jb fi^ 
taking hiragatm, qfejbmfsmr&limiiBi th^Jt§ 
Mly Pirfm tb0 kmms rf'hirLyi^g^ '4mlt^ik 
Child is none •fyomrsifor^ ^(fyfay, yw hadneibiag 
to do with her the firft two Mmthsy and after m 
had ''tis wwfeveny and no more. Your Behaimer 
Jhews that your Thoughts are about it : Now if it 
be fojjible {my Dear) I wifo and endeavour nothing 
tnore, than that her Lying-in may he kept from hit 
Father, and every Soul bejtdes : Butft^i it tome 
outy itjhall go for a Marriage ; / know $tone wUl 
think otherwife thanwhat is moftlikeh, that yon an 
the Father on't. The Child jhail Immediately ho 
expos d and. you nier the wor/e for^t ; and By thit 
means you can fuffer no Inconvenience^ andfteute the 
poor GirPs Reputation hefideu >■ I pafs'd my 

word* and am refolv*d to keep it ; bnt for taldng 
her again, I think it no ways tor my Honour ; nor 
vrill I do't, thongh her Love and Converfatioo have 
a great inflaence over me— —I can*t but weep, to 
thmk what a melancholy life I mnft lead for the 

future* \Weeps\ O Fortune, Fortune ? what 

a changeable thms thou att \ But mv firft Love haa 
innt'A tsie to thit Ufei^e^ lcc«wp»f ^V5t»x\w Y«ftr 
fon, md now I ©aft ^ndcvioxn v^ ^<^^ V»- • — 



Jk/zr Parmtfno, Socia, aaJ Porters, at a great 
Diftatue^ with trunks. Portmanteau^ s, &c. 
— *Baty<Hicler comes Partfte/nv9it\iX\tt reft^therefV 
HO occauoQ for him to be hei-eabouts at this time ; 
for he*8'the only Pcrfon I made privy to my Beha- 
•vioor to my Wife, whea we firft marry'd. I fear 
ihbald he near her frequent Shrieks, ke'll difcovsr 
her to be in Laboar ; I mUft e*vn fend him on fome 
£rraad ^r other till, ali^s over. 

Pan t0 Socia.] Say ye io ? Had ye fiich a wretciW 
cd Vopge on't ? Hah ! 

Sot, In fobef Sadnefs, Parmeno, 'tisn't poffible 
tell thee what ar difmalthiag ^tis to be on Shipboards 
Par. Indeed.! 

Soe. Troth thou'rt a happy Fellow, fittle dqft 
thoa know what Dangers thou efcapeft fciy keepii^ 
^wavs on dry Gtonnd. To pafs over othtfr 
Harmhips, mark but this , Thirty long Da^s and 
Nights or more was I on Shipboard, ezpedltne e* 
very minute to be jfowc*d to the bottom ofthe 
Sea, ^twas fuch plaguy ftonay Weatherall the time» 
«Qd the Wind againft us. 
P^. Abomuttble ! > 

S§c. So indeed t found It: In fluHt, if I knew I 
^nttt go back, rather than do% upd* my Soul Td 
ftew \a a light pab of Heels for't. 

Par. Ay, old Boy; thbu^ft been ready for that 
%>rt upon (lighter Occafions thsm thia : — «— But 
h^ yondei^s my Mafter PamfMtu before that 
ficior -«i-.Go aH in, and ni ftep to him, and fee 
>nwf baa smy Ba&ieft with me. 

. fmttnei9istol^Mnph3luim j^^^J^^ 
Par. Are you here «1], Sit? j^vV4-*^^ 

Faw. Yes, I ftay fi)r ywi. ST/ •>- ^i^l, ] 

'far. WhafsyonrPkiAM? H l^^^^ J 

Pam, Yon muft run aa &riit the Ttiml>. '^^u^f 
Par. Who touft ? W>?%- 1^ 
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Par. As far as the Tower 1 For what prtySif I 

Pam^ To Jind out one Cdllldemide} my Landlori 
^f Mycenia, who came oirer in the ^c Velfil 
^ with mt* 

Far. S'dea th ! FIl be fvroru this m jifier o* juine has 
.■jnadc a Vow, that if e*er he got »{hoje, he'd make 
vine run my Heart out . [j^^r, 

Pdm* Why don't fhe ftir ? 

P^r. Mufl I fay ;i ay thing to iim* or mufti 
-only give him the meeting ? 

Pam, Tell him I can'c meet Mm to day af 1^ 
.pointed that he mayn't Ihy to no parpofc, — -Fly. 

Piir, Bat Sir, I don't Joiaw what nunuer of maa 
lie IS* 

pAm* ril tell ye how to know him prtfently— 
' He^s a huge, fiery.fac^d^ fri:^!; l*d- crown'diktFclbirj 
with wall-Eyes, and looks as if heM fright ye* 

Par, ^t/tf 4 P]*g lie o n him fo r a S on o f a Wh — , 
,\Q&if!g offt ttirm ^ck,^ But fuppofe he Wiit theit^ 
jnufiniayall Njght for him ? 

[/'tfWp Ay^ ay : Rim Sirrah - 

Par, I beg your Pardon for that, I'm quite faun* 
der'd already. \Mxit huk^iini^ 

?amphikfli»/i?/iif. 

He'a gone— ^ Now what CeurfeihaE poor'! 
take ?-^^rm ataflrangelofthow to conceal' -P^- 
lummd^ Lying-in, as her mother dqfirM. me. \ 
. profefs, I can't but pity the poor Woman* Vllio 
M'hat I can, butftilirU difcharge myDutytomf 
'p3 rents/army Love muft give. way to myObedkncc 

EiiUr Laches tfjsr^ Phidjppas aifome 4iJi^9Ci' 
*ButLack-a'day, th« re *a my Father and Mt.Phidip' 

i dm together, They make thk way too. — * 

1 can't devifc what to ^ay to 'em. 

Lach, is Phidippus.] Didn't ye |ell me jufl tiow 
rhar your Daughter oily WMCcd/ormy SonV co- 
ming Ii&oaCi . 
rhid. Yes* . , * ^ ^ ^ . 
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iJtb b$if^e^I\'l can't timgior^liat ezcufe 
to make to myFat^er fornot taiui^ herhome-a- 

^ ladclu 4ivirbeanng.l Wlwt Voice is that ? 
^ Pam. takimfelfil Yet Tm fully rcfolvcd to keep 
•ibrm to: my defign. 

Lacb. O her^s the Man we were talkmg of. 
-Pam, Your Bleifing, Sir. 
X«^. 'l*Bvgladto fee thee. 
J^ii/.' Welcome home* P^mpbiks, Pmalfo g)ad 
•f^ f<te^Ott fo foan^ and lady after yoor Voyage* 
. -/^w»/^I^«obHg^d to ye. Sir. 
' '^Litfb* ^Are youbut jiia landed, *Son ? 
-Paw. Tuft now. Sir. 

» L-gib. Well ! and what ha« oUr Kinfmon ^imtU 
TiefMis ^ Hah ! 

Bam* Why tealhr.'Sir, he*wa&a^Man given to 
^hka. PJeafun^ in his Rfe-time; ak>d4ach as he Seldom 
4ea^fles ranch to their Heirs i bowever tiiey leave 
this Commendation behmd *em, that as long as 
sdieyUydy they liv*d like Genttemen. 

^Liub. Then- thou haft broQgkt nothing home bat 
^tiiat-pretty Senteifce iniftetd of an Eftate. 

Pam,- That little he has left, mayrdo ns (baie 

. ^^E^b. '^h ! none at a]]< '--^^ I wMh heartily he 
^^et^aLve^d vtk heblch again. 

. Pmt, YecHmay itifcly <vlfhdiati^Ho^apaftwia« 
-ing-for**-^! 4iftrefwear I k^vw which you wondd 

'Latii.t /# Fui^hila^} Ydta-day My^Brother here 

W^SayT^ «d. - 

{JJide to Phidippus, tbrufting bim. 

•n^/^ fl Iia'dies;]''B(ni^ ()«ieh:ine fo — - 

$o Jdfd. ■■ ' ^ ■ < ''-JB$ui4f PaiA^tts, 

\Lacbm But now he'll fend lier home again. 

Phid, Si I will. * ' ^* 

^^«fSir/ltaM>w the^tirii«l#b«&tirii, hdwev'ry 

thing 
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thing has 'been managed fince I went. I heird dK ! 
l7ii(Se Story as foon as e*er I arriv*d. 

Lacb. Hang thofe envious Devils that were k | 
officious as to tell it ye. [Zv a PaJUn, •{ 

Tarn. Vm fare I took all poffible care to avoid j 
giving any of theleift offeUce : and had I a mindi 
to'ty I could here tdl you how faithful, loving, and i 
kind Fve been to her ;. but I had rather ye SiouMJ 
hear't from her own Mouth { for, by that meant' 
you^n the fooner believe my good ^^ature, ' when 
the Relation comes from her that at prefent is fo ua- 
kind to me. Heaven's my^Wi^nefs, I had no hand 
at all in this Difierence i But fince ihe thinks her 
felf too good to ftoop tomv Mother^ when Mfodefly 
might ha* Uught her t'have bom with her Ha- 
knour ; and fince there's no other way of compofing 
the Difference, I miift e*en part with either one 
•or the other. But now, Mr. PbidiffMs^ filial Dniy 
obliges me to take my Mother's part before my 
Wife's. 

LacL I am not difideafed, PamphHui to find ye 
fo ready to facrifice all to the Interefts of your Pa- 
rents : But have a care you don't engage too far in 
•this QgarrqL 

Pom. How can I engage myfelf in a Qgaitd a* 
^inft her, that never di&blie'd me in any thbg, 
but on the contrary has oliUged me in nuny thngii^ 
I love her, honour her, and ftill defize with all 
iny Soul to keep her : For Tve always found hat 
or a wonderfiii iweet Temper towards me ; theie- 
fore I Wiih with all my mart flie may fpendthe 
jremainder of her d>ys with a more fortsnate HuP 
band than me, fince meer Neceffity ttarsher firoa 
me. - 

. Pi^/V/Tiajbi your own Power to Under diat 
. JUaciK Take her home again, if ybo bt wifis. ' 

Pam. That^tnot my h)tention» Sir, I mnft now 
tonfiiUmjrMoclM^fnifieffeft. . f i^ Pusi^lpjw. 
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Latk. Whhhcrnow?— — Stay, ftay, I fay.~ 
Where arc ye going ? . 

P*/i/. What Whim's Ibis?. TSur/i/y, 

Lacb, I told ye. Brother, bow highly heM re- 
"ftnt this ; and therefore beggM of ye to fend home 
your Daughter in time. 

l^biL S^ttd I didn't think he hadbeen fach aChurl. 
Does^re think 1*11 go cringing with Cap in Hand to 
him ? If he's difpofed to take home bis Wife, well 
and good; if not let him refund her Portion, pack 
-off, and a F — for him. \In a huff^ 

Lacb. Look ye now, youVe in as a great Fume 
as he. 

Phii Pamphilusy You're grown mighty huififli 
methinks after your Voyage. 

Lacb. His Anger will foon be over, tho' indeed 
he had fome canfe. r . 

Pbid. Becaufe, forfooth, you've got ah'ttlemore 
Pelf fallen to ye, ye fwdl fo much upon't. 

Lacb, What ! You'H fall otit with me too ? 

Fbid. Let him confider on't, and tell me to day, 
whether he'll have her or no ; that if he won't a- 
BOtber may. [Exit in a buff. 

Laches alone. 

Stay Brother, hear me but one word. «— i— He'^s 
gone. -.*— But what's this to me? In fliort, let 'em 
order their Matters as th^ pleafe for me, ^nce nei- 
ther Brother nor Son will hear Reafon, normmd 
one Word I fay, V\\ turn all my Forces upo' my 
Wife, the Promoter of all this Mifchief, aaddif* 
charge all that fticks in my Stomach upon her* 

Exit Laches ; and as be g$es $ff* 
Enter Myrrhina indiforder, 

rroruin'd! What fh»ll I do ? Which way 

ftiall I turn my fclf ? — Aks! What anfwer can 
I give my Husband \ I'm perfwaded he heard the' 
Cluld cry, which made him run (o haftily into my 
J>aughteT's Chamber, without faying a Word. 
! Should he find that ihe's in Labouti^ I raw I can't 
I . .. P Nicviic 
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"device wbat ezcofe to invent for the cMicealing of 

^it, The Door goes.— — Fm afraid he's upo' the 

Scent after me. — Vm no Woman of this World. 
Enter Phidippiu. 

Phid. enterin^l] As foon as ray Wile perceivedl 

Was going into my Daughter's Chamber, away flie 

.flank out o' doors. -—Bat here (he i&tko*— -*-How 

now Wife \ [She feems wt t9 fee bim.l Hark ye, 

"'tis you I fpeak to. 

mr, Meamng me, xsxv dear Husband ? 

Pifcii/. I your Husband ! Dye regard me at t 
husband, or fo much as a Man ? For had ye 
efteem'*d me either one or tVher ( Gentlewoman [} 
you dareti^t ha' made me fuch a pabUck Scorn by 
your bafeneft. 

A&r. By what bafenefs ? . 

fljid. By what?— Isn't your Daughter brought 
to bed !^— Hah ; are ye tongue-ty'd now ; — « 
Who's the Father, pray? 

ilfyr. Is that a Queftton for a Father to aak?*-* 
J)ear Heart, whodoye thinkfhou'dbe bather owa 
Husband ? 

PbiL I believe it, nor is it for a Father to thiak 
otherwife : But Pm aiaazed why yeihoidd fo caa^ 
fully keep all in hug^r mi^er from us, eipedaDf 
^when ibe was delivemd at her fall time, and aD 
things wef e as they ihou d be. Cou'd ye be fo.dam- 
nably malicious, as to wiih the poor Child's Death; 
which you knew would be the occafion of a more 
lafting Friendihip between us, father than fnfier - 
Jyf an and Wife to live together contrary to vow 

icrofs graia'd Humoiir. I took it to oe whol^ 

their Fault, but now I £nd ^tisall along of yoo. 

Mpr, Fm a miferable Qfeature. 

P^V£ Wou'dlwerefureo'that. — Itnow comes 
frefh into mj mind, what you formerly faid on thii 
fttbjed, when the Match was £ril made. You pio- 
ifcfs^d, forfooth, that you couMn't away with a Soa- 
in-Law that keeps hisWencheiiandlay abroad whoJe 
Nights tqgethen . ]^* 
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Myr. I had rather he Ihould fufpe6l any thing i'th* 
World than guefs at the true Caufe. \^j4jide. 

Pbid. I knew that he kept a Miftrefs (Madam 
Wife !) long before you did,but I never counted that 
iucli a mighty Fault iii.a. young Man ; for *tis what 
we are all born with, but the time will quickly 
come when he'll hate himfelf for't : But you, I fee, 
are ftill the fame, and cou'd ne'er be at quiet till you 
had parted ^emand null'd the Marriage, *caufe *twas 
of my makuig. Now 'tis plain how rarely you 
flood affeded to the Match. 

Myr* Can ye fuppofe me (b bafe and cruel to my 
own Flefh and Blood, if this Match had been to 
our advantage? 

Pbid. Piih ! vou able to forefeeor judge what's to 
our advantage f 'tmay be fomebody inform'd you 
that they faw him going to, or coming from his 
Miftrefs, and what of all that, if he did it privately, 
and but feldom ? Isn't more handfome for us to 
wink at fuch Failings, than blaze 'em abroad, and 
get nothing but ill-will to ourfelves by the Bar- 
gain ? For, could he fo fuddenly draw his AiFcc- 
tions from one as he has lov'd fo many Years, I 
ihou'dn't count him a Man, nor think him half 
fbmch and conftant enough for my Daughter. 

Myr, Good Husband, no more of the young Man, 
nor of my pretended Faultsneither : go and meet him 
privately, and ask him whether he'll take home his 
Wife or no ; if he fays y^s^ fend her away ; if not, I 
think IVc taken a wife courfe with my Daughter. 
. Pbii. If he wouldn't receive her, and you knew 
him in fauh. Wife, I wasn't far off, pray why was 
not I confulted withal ? This mads me to the Heart, 
to find that ye dare do fuch a thing without my leave. 
I charge ye upon your Life, not toletthe Child ftir 

out of the Houfe. But wViat -i. ^\o^Vtv&^.^ ^ss\ \ , 

to think (he'll mind what I (ay : r\i%c> mw?^^^-. 
findllriaJy charge my Scrvaivlsto\tt tio>oo^ ^"^^^ 

P z ^ ^ 
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Let me die If I don*t believe I'm the anhappief 
Woman r til' Wui Id. In good truth, I pbiiily fofe- 
jfec hmv otieriinljr ill beM take k if he knew aUj j 
fi n cc he '5 fo very a n gry for that 1 i ttlc; he k n oivs now, ^ 
nor can imagine how to alter his Rcfolotion. — ^- 
And th^s the only Evil that could -have befairn me 
after ah my other Difaflcrs, if I ihouJd be farcM tn 
bring up a Child we don' i know the Father of. For \ 
when niy Daughter was ravi(h*d ^tt^^as fo dark fhe 
con*dn*t difcerti hi? Face^ nor yet get any token fr»m 
*Jiim, whereby to difcover him afterwards ; only j 
when the Fellow left her, he forcM^ Ring off her ' 
Finger, Upon the whole matter, I'm ftrangely a- 
fraid Mr, Pampbiim^ when he comes to hear we 
bring upanotherMan^sChildinfteadof his, will no 
longer conceal w hat we defire him to )ceep private 

Exit Myrrhina* 
The End cf tht Third Ja^ 

Act IV. 

. Enter Soft rata arj Pamphilus 1 Lache? 
comes to the Door and ohferves ^em. 

£oft, in- J Know well enongh, Pamphiks^ yot 
tring. fnfpcfl *twaa long of my Humours 
that your Wife leftiJE, diiTemble the matter as much 
;is you plcafe ; hut may I never obtain Mercy, nor 
erjoy that Comfort from ye I erpedt, if eVr to mj { 
7Cno\vledge I did any thing that would give her any 
Difgufl againft mc. I always believed you rcfpe£!ea 
me, but now you t^a* ^wcn ceruin Proof of tr, for 
you T Fa tlier has been teWm^TOt Va\v\'uVQ\i4 ^^t ^^^ 
prefer my Repiuat\oni:o ^gv\i l-^^t- ^^^ ^^"^ 
dcngn to return you tbc^* Cq^^^W^^^, ^i.^>^ 
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jrc know how highly I efteem fuch datifulne fs : p 
.believe^ my dear Son, 'twill be better for both your 
Shtisfa£lion and my Reputation, if I retire into the 
Country with your Father, as I've fully refolded', 
fo my Prefence will be po Eye fore to you, nor any 
Pretence for your Wife's Haying away. 

Pam. Pray, Madam, what d*ye mean by this ?' 
Shallllerfiny Frc.ks drive you into the Country 1 Id 
moil not be; nor can I endure to have the envious 
World, (ay,. ^Tzoas dme through my Wdfulnefs^ and 
not your Good nature : Befidcs Twou'dn^t for e'er 
fo much have ye, upon my Account, bimfh'd the eit* 
joyment of your Friend«^ Relations, and all the Di- 
vcrfions of the Town. 

Soft. Truly Son, I've now but lirtle relifb of thefe ' 
Enjoyments. Time. was indeed when I had my fill 
of 'cm^^but now I'm quite weary of thofe Gambols. 
At prefent my chief Care is to keep my Age from 
being-a Burden to others, that fo they mayn't w^ifh- 
for iny End. Here I find I'm detpis'd without 
Caaie^ and 'tis time to retreat : "^y this means, I 
fancy, I (hall cutoffall-CaufeofDifcontent, clear 
myfelf of hard Sufpicions, and humour 'em al^ \ 
therefore pray let me avoid'thofe Scand.t]s weWo- 
W«n generally lie under. 

Pam. How happy am I upon all Accounts, were 
it not for this, fince I have fuch a Mother, and fuch 
tWIfcf \^4^de. 

Soft, Good dear Boy, as the Cafe (lands, tiy to 
make (hift with one Inconveniency ; if other things 
go according to your mind, and your Wife is as I 
take her* to be, grant me this one Req^ueft, my- 
Child, and take her home. 
Pam. Ah f I'm very unhappy. 
S^ft. And I too : for I'm as much concerned at 
it as you can be, my dear Child, for the Soul of ye. 
Laches appears, and goes up to ''em* 
Lach. So Wife, I overheard all yourDifcourfe juft 
^ hci5e. 'Tis Policy to comply freely with the Oc- 
P 3 caiian^. 
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cafion, when you know Force would follow el&i 

Scft. May h faccced well. 

Lash^ March into the Country then, aodthcte 
we* 11 both bear with one anothcr'a HumourSp 

S^ft. I hope we ihalL 

Lafh, Go in then* and pack up what things you'd 
Jiaveoccafion for. ~ Vm iixt, 

S'ft. I ihall obey yoti Ordera. lExit Soilr^ta, 

Pdm^ But, Sir ? {Casarnid^, 

hmK Well, Pamphiluu 

Pam. Will ye fend my Mother mto tile Coun- 
try ? By no Means. 

Lach, Why not? 

F^m, Becaurc, Sir, as yet V.m not rcfolv'd whU 
to do with my W\h* 

Lach. How ' What would ye do but tale her 
home again ? 

Pam, ajidf ] That I wou'd with all my Heart» 
and can hardly perfuade myfclfnot to do't : But Til 
not break one joto' my Meafurcj but e'en Cnke that 

Cuurfe I thiuk moil convenient.^ TV LacheSg] 1 

pre fa me. Sir, they'll be better Friends ifihe flay a 
wherefheis- 

h^ih. That's more than you know; however it is 
not a Pin niattcr to you whether they be Friends or 
Foes J when once your Mother's out o* the way \ The 
ErutSi on"'t is, we old Folks are no good Company to 
you young ones ; and therefore wc had e'en as good 
£0 oiT way. In f]iort, Pampbiks, yoor Mother ond 
1 jtre become By words t'ye, ^€ Old Mm and 7he 
OIti Wuman. — But yonder comes my Brother in 
the criikal Minute;, let s give liim the Meeting, 

i 
E/iUr Phidippus dtthi^ther indqfth Siage^ 

Laches mnkti towards him 
Phid*/* P h il a menawif ;&!>.] Troth Daughter, Fm 
A rgrv w J ch y u ,and very trutichtQG ,^QTm 'Lcfcti %vL* 
nc/s'twnsa very kurvyTncV,\i^^^%^^^^^'Vlo^LW^^ 
forcwg ye be yourPtcieikce^^^Tm^^^^'Ct^^ 
no rucL£xcufe. 
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Lach. O Brother, you're come at thebeft time 
i*th' World. 

Pbid. Why fo ? 

Pam • What Anfwcr (hall I give 'em, or how br 
able to keep this Secret ? {Afide; 

Lach, You mSy tell your Daughter my Wife's 
going into the Country, fo fhc needn't be afraid to 
come home to her Husband. 

PbU, Poh \ your Wife's innocent of aU, 'tis mine 
that's the Broacher of all this, 

Pam, Nay, then the Cafe is alter'd. ['^fide, 

Pbid^ — And has caus'd all this ado, Mr. Laches. 

Pam, Let 'em caufe what ado they pleafe, fo I 
don't take her home again. [ylfide, 

Phid. Now, Pamphilus, I wifh nothing more, if 
it can be brought about, than that there may be a. 
Ufting Alliance between us* If you're of another 
mind, pray take the Child however. 

pom* fie knows of that too ; I'm paft all Hope. 

[Afide. 

Lack The Child? prithee what Child ? [Haftily. 

Pbid. Why, we have a Grand fon. Brother; for 
my Daughter, when fhc left your Houfe was big 
it ieems, and I ne'fer fo much as knew of her Breed- 
ing till now. 

Lacb. Good, in troth, as I'm an honeft Man ; I'm 
heartily glad 'tis born, and your Daughter well. — ^ 
But a what a fl range fort ot a Woman is your Wife 
Pam f what odd kind of Fancies {he has about her, 
fo long to keep things in the dark from us ! I vow 
I can't fay how unhandfome it looks. 

Pbid. Truly, Brother, Fm as little plcas'd at the 
Proceedings as you. 

Pam, My Mind was in Sufpenfe before, but now 
•fo fix'd^ Vivkt ihc*8 to bring a Brat with her that^s 
none of mine. 

lark Come, comc Piwi, \\sX3W>'SiXA^.^^^^ 

ibkllKbiUL : 

Aw. -Pin ruined. —— ^^r 
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Lack, I*ve often wjili'd for that happy l>»y ol \ i 
having one to call you Father : 'Tis come At laft 
Heaven's be prais'a- 

/^d;?/ ^ Bev on d Re J em ptlon* [-4^^*^ ■ 

Ltfr^i.- Take home yourWifcj without M17 
more grumbJbg, 

P<7«. Truly,Sir,hatJ Jhe been mltided to have had 
Children by me, or to have been tlU] my Wife, TflL 
certiin ftieM ne'er have con csalM v%'h^c I underftand 
fhc has, N0W3 fince I plainly fee flic has withdrawn 
herLove from me, I don't believe we flialleveragtce 
well hereafter; why then (hould I take her again? 

Lnch, Pho \ the young Girl did all by herMothcr's 
perfuafion j Andj ii that fuch a ilrangc thmg ? D*yt 
expeflto find any Wo man i*th' World without their 
Faults ? Have not Men their Failings too ? 

Bhid, Well, look to't vourfclves, both of yf^ 
Afl hethcr ye think to have ner or leave her: I can't 
safwcr for all that my foolifh Wife docs ; for my 
own Part, do what you will, you fhan't fijid me 
-unreafonnble on either fide: Mean time what ihali 
wc do with the Child ? 

Lnc, A wife Query in troth ! Let the Boiineft 
go w hieh vf^y it will, fend the Child hither^ fince^ 
■'^15 Ilia, that we may nyrfe it as ours. 

P,vj?r* Shall I bring np that Child that the Mo- 
ther ^a]^e5 no Care of? 

Lc,cb. What''s that votj fay ? Not bring it up^P^ft*- 
^biius f Good now, ihall we make away witK't? — 
Why this is downright Madnefs; upo' my Life I 
ran hold DO longer* Now you force me to fay 
w^^t I wou'dn*t have faid before your Father-in- 

I-nv, [Pamphilus v:£ipi ] D'ye think I don't 

tnow what all thb Snivelling, and what all this Dif- 
01 Jcr means !' ■ ^— — [/« amthtr Tmt^ Fir ft ye 
/re r ended, T^^ emtdtCt have her home^ htauft &f 
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/e^ge. You're mightily miftalcen if you think I cfon'f 
know what you hanker after. Hovtr long did X 
wink at your keeping a Mils, in hopes at laft of 
bringing ye over to a Wife ? How pr»ticntly did I 
hear your lavifh*Expences that way i I pity'd ye, I. 
entreated ye to marry, told ye 'twas high time, ami 
by much pcrfuaiion you did. Then you obej^'d mt ,. 
as your Duty oblig'd ye to do; but now you'ie iu 
with your Whore ag^iii, and, to pleafure her, will 
ruin-your Wife, I plainly fee you are relapfing in- 
to your old courfe of Debaucheries. \Angrih.. 

Fam. Who, I, Sir ? ' 

Lacb. Ycs> you ; and let me.tcll yc, 'tis bafc tc in- 
vent fharas to quarrel with your Wife, that when 
once flic's outof fight, you may the better live with. 
your Strumpet. Your Wife was fenfible of ihic5, or 
wliatreafon had (he to Icaye the Houfc e] e ? 

Pi&/V.Hehashitupon't,certamly that's the rcafcn., 

Fam. If you pleafe, Sir, Til give it upon 04th,. 
that 'tis nothing fo 5s you imagine. 

Lach. For lliame. take home your Wife then, or, 
give us a better fcafon why you won't. 

Fam. 'Tis not convenient at this time. 

Lacb, Take care, of the Child then, that IJbopc is int 
BO fault ;.we'll confider of the Mother after\7ards. 

Pam, waViiT^ on one fide.'] I'm miferablc on all 
fides : my Father has fo vw)lully gravell'si mc, ihat 1 
know not how to turn myfelf. —I'll e'«n itep out 
of the way, fmce I fhall do but little Good by my 
being here, l^ believe they'll hardly bring up the. 
Child without my Order, efpecially fmce my Mo- 
ther- in- Law win fccondme in the thing. [JfUe^ 
' FajBphilus/tfzr<// offp^ 

Lach. jyyt ftealaway ; What ! give us no dired. 
Anfwer ?— iD'ye think he isn't, crack brainM ?— 
W^ell, 'tis no matter. Brother, fend the Child ta. 
me, and Til bring him^up. 
. ?4fid. With all my Heart. — I don't wonder if his 
wife been'tplcaid with thcfc fine doin2»?Women are 
P J frctii4l 
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fretfal pieces^ and can't aw^y with fuch AOFronti. 
Thb is the caufe of their Qgarre] ; iry Wife told 
mc on't her felf^ but 1 wou'dn'c mention it before 
him J nor wotiM I believe it at firlt, but now 'tii 
as clear as the Sun ; I perceive now he's a down- 
right Marriage-hater, 

Uib, What fhou'd I do iU Cafe ? What vrou^d 
ye adviferne to ? 

Phid. Wh 1 1 ? why, fir/l I thmk *tjs bell for ns ffl 
go to his Mil^ : Let US firft diicourk her calml]^, 
then charge her home ; and if that won*t do, let 
ns thi^eaicn her fevcrely, if ever Ihe has any ihbg 
more to do with your Son, 

La€b* ril follow your Advice *^[G^fj Hw^rii 

■ ku ctojs Hsit/e.^ Soho, within iherc. 

Effter a Boy^ 
Step over to my Ncjghbour Baahit^^rxA tdlher T^ 
S\^G.ik v/lth her prefently,- {Exit ZFtf>] And I muH 
dffire yon, Brother, to itand by mcin this Bufinefi* 

Ptiii. Ah Sir, Tve often tcJd ye, and am ttill of 
the fiime Mind, th.^t I defire nothing fo much as that 
the Alliance between us may be lafting, if it be pof* 

ble to bring it about, and I hope we fhaj] do it, 

EitC vvouM you have me here when ^e comes? 

Ldcb. No i you may go and provide a good Nurfe 
for the Child, Exit Phi^ippus* 

Enrer Bacchis on the ^thirfiie sf thi Stage ^ with 
two Wmtia^-maids, and Laches"'/ Boy, * 

B.ic. tntfringJ] Flj be fwora 'tis no fmall Matter 
that makes Mr. Latbn fend to fpeak with me now ? 
but, in troth, Tm mightily miftaken if I don^tguefs 
ttt the Eufinefs. 

Lach. tc Mmfelf^ I muft take fpccial care that 

my Paffion don't hinder me from gaining upon her 

according as I wiih, nor make me do that in hafte 

n hich I may repent il Le\^\ite,, — VU ^ccsift her — 

Mrs. Barcbis\ your ^^crvt^xvi. 

^ar. Yours, goc^dMr, LatUs. S^^Vt-fin^, 

Z^r>A. Troth, I don^c^u^^^VouWti^vvlQmw^ 
»vcndcr why I ica^ ^^ i^v\^\^^^^^ 
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Sae. And really when I coniidei'myreir» I am 
afraid, left the Scandal of my Trade ibou'd be to 
my prejudice ; for as to my Behaviour in it, I de- 
fie the World 

Lacb. If it be fo, youVe no Reafon to be afraid of 
me. Woman ; for Vtti of thofe Years, that a falfe 
fiep is not fo eafily pardonable la nxe^ therefore am 
the more cautious to do nothing raihly. If both 
now and ever you do what you can jufti fy, 
*twould be very unhandfome in me to do ye any 
Injury, and very unjuft, finceyou don't defcrve ir. 

Bac. Upon my Word 1*01 extrcaraly obligM to 
ye for that ; for, after an Injury's done, bcgginpj 
of one's Pardon is but fmaJl Amends. — But pray, . 
Sir, your PJeafure, • 

Lacb, I hear you entertain my Son Fdrnphilus--^^ 

Bac. />/^m;(f///»^J Sir,— 

Lach. Hear me out. Before he married, I 

wink'd at your Amours \Here Bacchis is going 

to /peak ] — Hold, I han't fpokc all my Mind . 

yet. -i Now he'smarried, you'd do well to look 

out a more conllant Lover in tin>e i for Pamphilus 
will not always ha' the fame Inclinations, nor troth 
you the fame Beauty* 

Bac, Pra^, Sir, who reports- this ? 

hach. His Mother-in- Law. 

Bac. That I entertain him ? 

Lacb* Yes, you: For that Reafon flie has taken > 
home her Daughter, and would privately have 
made away the Child (he has by him. 

Bac, Sir, If I knew any thing nnore facred than 
an Oath to convince ye, I'd freely offer it t'ye, 
that I'd never any thing to do with your Son fmce 
he married* 

Lach. Thou arta dainty fine Girl r Bat,^ can yQ 
gueis what farther Favour I'd defttc oC "^^ ? 

Bac, What is it, good S\t I 

La^Jb. Only to juftftcp in t\ieTt,\Pwntinito^^\ 
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B^c. ni obey vou.Sir; bat in good earned ,tlicrc*s 
never a one in my Circumlbnces would hiive don'c, 
or fho^vn her Face before a young niirrjcdWonien 
upon fuch^^n account : But t fcorn to fee your Son 
fcandalizM upon a falfc Story, or be underfcrvcdly 
thought inconflant by fuch as fliould have a bctl^r 
Opinion of bitn. He has done me many a g^oJ 
turn, and now V\\ do him nn?. 

/.rf.'/\ Your liTina^^hTou^ue has niiidi* me conceive 
a mf>re favonrrbie OHnion of ye ; for 'iwajn^t onljr 
thetr SurmTesj but I thoug^Ktas bad of ye my^tW 

too. Since iVe now found ye otherwTe i\\m | 

v,e took ye to be, prsy fee that you prove ftiH the I 
fjftic, ard you may iind % Friend of me : but, if ye ] 
dfm't, — Well, 1 fniy no more for fear of difoblig'' 

if £ ye. This I^il advice ye, that youM rather riy 

wh.it I cjin doasyourFricadj rh^n ii£ your Enemy. 

Bf^€. V\\ do my beH, Sir, to fatiffie ye. 

£/Vrr ^t a dijUim^ Phidippu? mth a Nurfi, 

rivdp to xht Kurfe.l I w o\\\ lee ye waiU for any 

thim;, hut you iljdli ha' freely whit my Houfe will 

afford ; but when you^e t^X and drank fufiieiently, 

pny let the Child fuck it's Belly full, lExitNifr/r, 

Liicb. SeCi there comes our Son% Father-in- Law: 

He his got h:ma Nurfeforthe Child. — Brother! 

he] e\s Mrs. Bafchh fwears by all the God^, 

Phid, Is that (he ? 
Lack Yes. 

Pkld. Troth thefc fort of Greatur« care litdc folf 
the God?, and the Gods a* little for thexxr. 

B^u, Take my Servants here, rack the Truth out 
of them if ye pleafc. The Bufinefs is now on foot; 
and Vm oblig'd to reconcile Mr. P^mphiius and his 
I.;uiy ; which if I do, I fhajl get me Credit enough 
by being the only Perfbn of my Profeflioii that 
w o u]d have undertaken {\xc>\ »ia\iJ\ti^C\. 
jLnch. ^^ Phidjppus, walking •nime jtaer^.\%.Tw\ 
"ponjBy^mination th:xt oMtV^wts^N^x*: tcCx^x^ jssjs 
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:hu Woman now, for when your Wife once per- 
::eives her Miflake flie'Il quickly be pacified ; but if 
Vampbilus be angry 'caule his Wife was brought to 
Bed privately, that's a trifle, he'JI Toon be fatisficd : 
And, £Mad, 1 can fee nothing in t^is Bufine&; 
that^s worth falling out about. 

Bbid, Troth, wou'ditwerefo as you.fay. 

Lach. Examine her yourfelf, fince (he's here*, 
flicM fatisfie ye, V\\ engage for't. 

Phid. What need all this ? Don't ye know my. 
Mmd already i'this Matter ? Let her but fatisfie the: 
Women and I'm content. 

Lach. goes to Bacchis J Troth, Mrs. Ba/cbis^ T 
mult defire ye to be as good as your Word tome. 

Bac. Would you have me go in, Sir> about this 
Biifinefs ? 

Lack Yes ; and fatisfie them that they may be- 
lieve it. too. 

Bac: I will. Sir ; but I am fure to be no wcU 
come Gueft there : For a young Woman, parted 
from her Husband upo' this account, is a mortal 
Enemy to a Courtefan. 

Lflcb, They'll be your Friends, when once they 
know on what. Errand you come. 

PbU. ril pafs my Word for thst too, when they 
come to know your Bufinefs : For you'll clear theni 
of a Miftake, and yourfelf of all Sufpicion. 

Bac» Alack-a-day, I'm foafham'dtolookMadam ' 

FMlumena i'th' Face. \To her Maids."] Come 

both of ye after me* 

Exeunt Phidippus, Bacchis, with her two Maids, 
Laches alone* 

Whatcou'd Lhavewilh'd for more than what hai 
happened. to this Woman, that fhe might procure her 
felf Friends without cofting her any thing, and do ^ 
me a kindnefs into the Birgaltv? B^ \iv \t.7\\v^ ^5w^ 
has wjtiidrawn herfelf. from P«mJ>biluJ» V«. '^'^^^^ 
K^r^mucii to her Intcrcft, lLcigux.^Uo%x^k^\^aj6v: 



2g6 9ie MoTHBii-in Law. 
tad Hdaonr. For tkis oae Ata wHl for ever o^bligt < 
Sir/ Son, and gain kerour Friendfhip. * 

lExiflAcha, 

ni End cf the Fourth M. 



Act. V: 
Enter ParmenQ-^/ a Dtftance^ 

O'M Y Confciencc, this Matter o'mine county 
my Labour worth nothing ; he wou'dn'f 
elfe ha* fent me thus upon a FooPs Errand as far as 
the Tower, where I've loyter'd away a whole day 
in gaptng for Caliidemdesy the Myconian Friend* 
There did [ fit all day like a Simpleton, asking eve- 
ry body that came by, Ptay% Sir, faid I, are you a 
Myconian I No, fays he. Is your Name Callide- 
niidcs? quoth I. No, quoth he : j^e you acquainted 
with tf/r^ Air.Pamphilus? All anfwered i'th' Nega- 
tive, O' my Soul there's no fuch Man in the 
World. Faith at lail I was damnably out o* Conn- 

tenance, and fairly flunk away. 

Enter Bacchis and her Maid. 

But what's the meaningof J?tffr^/i*« coming out of 
our Father- in- Law's ? What has flie to do there ? 

Bat. O Parmeno ! You cou'dn't come in a better 
time. You muH run for your Mailer Pamfhihu 
iatllhafte. 

Par. Whatfdr? 

Bac. Tell him, I'd pray him to ftep hither a little*. 

Par, To you. Madam? 

Bac* No, to his Lady* 

Far. What's to do there ? 

Bim, Nothing about you ; therefore don't be fo 
isquiiicive. Far, 
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Par. Muft I fay nothing clfe ? 

Bac, Yes; tell him that Madam ik^ivir^ chal« 
lenges the Ring he formerly ga' me, . and kys *twat 
her Daughter's. 

Par, I underftand ye : Does the bufineb require 
fuch hafle ? 

Bac. Yes, indeed : He*ll be here in a trice, when 
you tell him of it. —What arc you afleep ? 

Par, Not in the leaft ; nor I fuppofe an't like ta 
day ; for I ha' fpent it already in running andtrapcr 
fing all o'er the Town. 

Bacchis alone. 

What great Satisfaftion has my coming procured 
Mr. Pampbiltts to day ? How many blefiings have I 
brought him ? And how many troubles have I freed 
Rim &om ? I have faved him a Son, which his wife, 
his Mother, and he were thinking to make, away 
with ; recovered him a Loving wife, whom he was 
juil upon calling off, and cleared him- from the un- 

jull Sufpicions of both his Fathers. This is the 

Ring, jewing a Ring onber fliiiir/1 that has pro- 
cured him all this good Fortune. For now I re- 
member, about nine Months ago, he comes one E- 
vening alone to my Houfe, much out of Breath, and 
much in Drmk : It almoft put me into a Fit j Prithee, 
my dear Pam. (faid I) for Lovisfaketobyfoftrange- 
ly dij ordered f- Where got ye.this Ring f Prithee tell 
me. He pretended to mindfomethingelfe; at that 
I grew more fufpicious, and urg'd hun to tell me ; 
At laft my Gentleman confefles. That coming along 
the Street be bad forced a young Woman be knew not, 
and inftruggling took the Ring from her. Myrrhina 
fpy'd it juft now on my Fmger, and ask'd me how I 
came by't ? I told her the whole Storv ; upon whiclk 
out came the Difcovery, that Pbtlumena was the 
Party he made bold with,and thisthcCK\VdVA^x«— ^^ 
In troth, Fm glad 1 fhouldbc t\ve occafeoT^^Qfi ^otdsm^ 
Joy to him, though others of my TT«Afc^a>A^^ 



to have oar Sprks fond of Mairtmony : Butuf 
myHonc%, thefmell of a littlePclfflian never mil* ^ 
me to do a bafe tiling, Indead, I had a very frM^ 
jolly, pleafantSpark of him, whilll it waaallowabie* 
«nd rfriiMatch happened ill for me, I muft needs fay t 
But my Comfort h Tve done nothings thic lkno\« 
of^ to dcferve fc great a MUfortune. '7"is but ju- 
flke to be.ir Ibmc Jnconvenienccs from himj that 
has trecn fo good a Friesid to ine* 

j?;a/^f Pamphilus aM^ Parmeno ai adi/f^ffu^ 
P^m. ts Parmeno] — -^ Go. P(irmt-iA^, havet 
C^re youngive a defraud evident Proof of this Bull- 
ncfs ; and that yon don^t, on]y fjr a moment^ nijte 
in e bel ic ve m y fel f e x t rea miy happy • 
P^r. That Care's over. 
Pv/j:?, For cerum f 
Pur. Y^^ for certnin.. 
P<j«r. rm m. Heaven if il be (b. 
P/jr. Youllfinditfo, Til warrant ye; 
Pam. Wthce, notfo faft. — I'm afraid you tell' 
me one thing, and I think *tis another. 
Par. Well, Sir. . 

Pam. I think vou told me that my Mother il^r- 
rhina difcovercd her own Ring upon Ba£chis\ 
Finger. — - 
Par. Rightv 

f>am. —And the very fame I formerly prefentcd. 
to her, and 'twasfhft bad ye.ruB>. and tell me on't :. 
Wasn't it? 
Par, Yes, fhe- didi 

Pam, Who-alive then^wa happier and finer Fel-r 
low than I ?*wkat reward muftj beftow on thee for 
this kind-Meflage ? What fhallJ ? What? I can't, 
ifiiagine* 
PtfA But I can. Sir ? 
Pam, Pritiieftwhat ? 

Par. Juft nothing at a\\-. ¥ot \ caxJv ^t^ wf 
r/iifjg either, in the Meffa^c ot lAft^«.xv^^t \!aax.>«'^V 
turn to your Advantage*. ^^ 
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Pam. Shall I fuffcr thcc to go unrewarded, that 
haft refcuedme from the Taws ofDeatfa^and brought 
me to Life again ? Surely thou canft not think me 

fo ungrateful. But hold f there walks Baccbii 

before their Door» waiting for me I fancy.—— ^ 
rilgo toher! 

Pamphilus goes up to Bacchis^ Parmeno keeps 
bis diftance. 

Bae. Mr. Pamphilus, your Servant. 

Pam. Baccbis ! My fwcet B^cchis I Thou haft 
made me, my Dear ! 

Bac. There's good News for you. Sir, andPm 
heartily glad on*t. 

Pam. Your AfHons fpeak it. —I fee you are ftill 
Miftrcfs of youifold pleafant way fo, that your Prc- 
fence, Difcourfe, and ConverUtion will always be 
charming, where'er you go. 

Bac^ And you. Sir, as I hope for Mercy, ar^c (lill 
Mafter of your old fweet Temper, and' pleafant 
Humour : The World can't fliew a more accom- 
plifh'd Gentleman than you,. Mr. Pampbilus. 
. Pam^ Ha — ha-* -he. — ^ This to me Baccbii t 

Bac. You've made an excellent choice of a Wife, 
Mr. Pamphilus ; I never, that I know of, faw her 
till now : I vow, fhe's a lovely Cieaturc. 

Pam, Are ye in earncft ? 

Bac, Let me perifh. Sir, if I bcn't. 

Pam. But pray did ye tell my Father any thing 
ofthisBufinefs? 

Bac. Not a Word. 

Fam, Nor nced.ye, not fo much as a Syllable : I 
don't defire this fhould prove like a Comedy, where 
the whok Plot is difcover'd to ev'ry Body. Here on- 
ly thofe that ihou'd, know all;. but thofe that fhou'd 
not, know nothmg, but fhall ftill be i'th* dark. 

Bac, Nay, more, PU give a farther Argument how 
e^fy Yis to conceal it, for Madam M^rrbinav^^NNKt: 
Husband, /he was fatisficd mx\\ xa^ Dc^^^^'^'^' 
^d believed you innocent. 
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Pam. Beft of all : I hope all things will faceee4 
according to our wifhes. 

^ Par. coma behind aud fkcks his MtJferJ} Pnj; 
Sir, mayn't I know what good Office IVe done yc 
to day ? and what you are debatingopon ? 
Pam. No, Sirrah. 

Par. But I goefs tho' 1 rcfcu'd yoa from the 

Jaws of Death ? How did I do that ? [.Mdt^ 

- Pam. Little doft thou think, Parmeno^ what a 
piece of Service thoa'fl done ine to day ; and from 
what Troubles thou haft freed me. 

Par. Your Pardon for that. Sir, I know*t welj. 
tnough, and did it on purpofe. [Fatoninglym- 

Pam. So I fancy. 

Par. D^ye think poor Parmena fhall let a diy.go> 
tver his Head without obliging his Friends ? 
Pam. Come on then, honeft Patmeno. 
Pa. ni follow ye. Sir. 
Exeunt Pamphilus and Bacchi?' zoith her Maids^ 
[He turns to the SpeBat'^rs ] 
By my Soul, Gentlemen, I ve done more good to 
4r!iy without knowing it, than ever I did defignedly 
in all my Life.— ^f hope we ha' pleas' d ye. 

[Exit. 

Tbe End of the Moi\HRRrin-LAW. 
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REM ARKS 

UPON 

T E R E N c E V Comedies, 

Remarks upon the Fair Andriak*. 
A C T I. 

PA G E I . Line 7, 8. Toti'd ha' Care tahn of 
theft things,'] Nemfe ut curentur reSle hac. 
Tht Word Curentur is thought by fome to 
be a Term proper to Cookery, but where Authors 
differ in this as alfb in other places, we make Ufe- 
of general Wordis to avoid Errors. 

Page 3. Line 27. neTo^Psmofd^hitsfmitten^ 
Certecaptus eft^ hakef. This is an allufionto the 
conilantPhrafeof the Gladiators, and confequendy 
the beauty of it is loft in oor Language. 
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/ttbf 

AiIaaltodiUaKOodnatoi'dA£mb«rPM*d toinlM] 
Comj)aiijr,iBacMiiiotbe eafify rcaderdintoBii|Py 
"* .' ^' - ■ ' » *^ 
Paffes* Liae <i. JhtbsdytUfkbatdhimj 
ving Tur m rfm Fkmis^ wkst wmliji ' 
ifbiMOmmhiriMfl Ntmfiiibmd^imhX 
vita fMi muei/kmtMSi^ fM^fikisiUfp fakdMrit \ 
dsm/iMm mt mMhm f ThifSenteDCt bib «dd, as 
will hirAr tdmh dUa acpinttt TnudilkMi fritk^ ] 
^ -...-.. ' |„|»rttli4r" 



out too ii^fftnMt; tiiiMfbie:#« hsffs rtthir 
kept to me Aiiiilioi^« DglffhiXmskta &*< 



nificsido& oC Ae Word. 

7age ?. Line 17. Jndyoufent to SriimeOi:] 6 
pijirinum, int9 the Grinding-Houfe ; That being then 
the moil common Putiiihment for Slaves* Oar cal- ■', 
ling of it Briietoely is only the changing of a Cu- 
flom, by the fame Rcafon that we afterwards call 
Forum the Change, and alfo Piazza, becaufc 'twas 
a publick Place of Commerce.and Refort; The like 
Liberty we have taken in other Places. 

Page 9, Line 17, 18. Tbefrirefoli^dtokringit 
«/.3^ Decreverunt tollere. The word ToIler£ fignifies 
Uking off the Ground : This being an Alluiion.to a 
common Cuftom in thofe Days of expofing their 
Children, therefore has more in it than a Tranfla- 
tion can exprefs. 

Page 10. Line 34, Smt damnahU Roguery Ptb^ 

bottom ^»V.] AUquid monftri alunt. That is, the 

Woman has " got feme monftrous IfnperfiSiio!^» as a 

Wooden Ltg^ iome/otti Dijrf4«* ^"^ vtvt\\Vt, v<V\^ 

AcrFnends very indu&r\o\xQ.Y ^mot\vw.^o\afcx^vs^ 

that this 15 a f^rovcrbu^ ^^^^^^^ - ^"^^ ^"^^ 
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vtrhereof we have loft ; but that we leave to Crt- 
tickf. 

Page 12. Line 17. My PamphHus ^ff^fih ^^3 
if/ Pamphile ! hujus forwnm, &c. Thcfe dctecn 
Vcrfcs intheOriginal may fcrvc to give the Reader 
4|Tafle of|our Authored BzceUency m moving the 
Affions whenever there is occafion* 

Act II. 

n'is obfervM that Cbarine and Byrrbii were ad- 
>ded by our Author, and not taJcen from Memtder 1 
orelfe PbilumenarnxjA have went unprovided, and 
fo have eiven fomc difguft to the Audience. Thb 
underplot of Cbarine^ocs not only fervc to make 
all end well, but alfo to hailen the tHainTlot\ and 
-^keep the Stage from languifhmg. 

Page 17. Line 7. Never a Govemant^ MMr^* 
nam nullam. Matrona was a Perfon that always 
«ffifted in Weddings, and had particular Employ- 
ment about the Bride, as the Arufpex had about the 
bridegroom. Non-obfervance of old Cuftoms are 
allowable in Tranilations of this Nature. 

Page 18. Line 27. So that you needn't break a 
Jot rfjour own Meafures for fear of his altering bis 
Mind, Vec tu ea eaufa minueris bac qu^facis^ ne is 
mutetfuam fententiam. 'Tis a very hard Paflage, 
therefore we hfive done it in as general T erms as 
we cou'd ; perhaps. You muftnU leave your old way s^ 
left Chremes fhould have a better Opinion of ye^ 
might be fomewhat more intelligible. 
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Act. III. 

. Vtfft 2}. Line 8, 9. Tour Fdrce wantt v^ll ti§ii 
Mr. RoggiJ] Nonfat Commode divifafstnt ttmpuri* 
aus tibif Daoi^ bac, Thb U aa AJlufion to the 
Theatre, and is the fame as if he had ^d, Ifour h- 
-tidents were net weli prepared. The TranfladoB 
comes fhort of the Original, becaufe the Rules of 
"die Stage were then more ftri^kly obfervM. 

lUd. Luie 28. In the firfi plnce let her 3e mil 
4enl^d. It was their conftant Cuftom m Greeee^ for 
a Lying-in Wonua to be immediately put into 4 
iSath. 

Pj^ 30. Line 17. mat d'ye defetve for jm 
^aint ^] ^id mritus f This is an Allufion to the 
Athenian Caftom of faying, ^idmeritus to Con- 
liemofed Perfbns, whofe Pains were augmented or 
'dumniflied according to the AnAver thty gave, 
therefore the Grace of this Ezpreffion is qoite loft 
in oar Language. 

Act. ly. 

Page 35. Lme^^.Taiefome oftbofe Series thre.] 
£x Ara bine fume Verbenas tibs. It was ufttal for 
idle At'kenidns to have an Ahar at the corner of eadi 
Street, daily covered over with frelh Herbs, andac- 
'cording to all probabflity, the fame Altar that was 
meant here. Bnt this fame word Altar was not fo 
«eceflary to be taken notice of in a Tranfladon. 

Page 38. Line. 17 • Many creditable Women^ AU- 
mtotfuerunt Libera ; that is to iay. Free Citizens, 
for Slaves among them were no Wttnefles. The 
Phrafe, ereditable ft^omen, ismores^reeabletooor 

Cuftomi 
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vCuftoi&s and Language, amd alio tke Perfon*s Cb^. 
laaer that fpeab it. 

Page 39. Line 25. Wiy, I mas told tbat atr 
Chr^iis liif'dfnnewhire down tbat LaneJ] To make 
Vrit0 fpeak here fike a plain Country Fellow^ we 
.belkve is neither contrary ;te his Chacadlernor hia 
Habiitation, nor jet beneath the Dignity of our 

^O^Of • 

A C T V. 

Page 43« Line 1 1« For it hois as grave as amj 
JUderman, and talks Hie a judgi.\ Triftisfipiritas 
Hneft in P^oUu atqtti in. Verbis fides. Madam Dacier 
commends this as one of the moil elegant Lines in 
all Terence, . 

Ibid. Line 28. 7rufs him stp immediatelyJ] SsA» 
Umen bunc intro rape. The word Sublimen, fig- 
nlfies the nfual Prifon for Slaves, on the top of the 
'Houfe ; which is more than our word up means, or 
indeed, more than a Tranflation ought to take no*, 
ticettf. 

Page 44. Line 2, j. Let him he tfd Ned and 

ikelsy hie a Beaft as be //.] Sluadrupedem con- 
ftringito. It was a Cuftom for the Athenians to tye 
Criminals Hands and Feet together like a Calf. We 
have done this PaiTage according to our own Cu« 
ftoms, as we do many others of the like Nature. 

Page 45. Line 24, &c. Only thus much let me beg 
afye^ that you wou^drCt believe that I Juborn" d this 
old Man ^ &c.] Pampilus hdidsM the Reafon in the 
world to endeavour to bring Simo and Crito toge- 
ther, that fo he might clear himfelf of fuch a Scan- 
dal as his Father very reafonably imputed to him« 

I And 
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Aad thii was all the yoang Gencleman'a I>efign,but 
tht Poet ha<l far greater, ivhich the Audkncc 
cou'dn't fomuch as fufpefl; : Namely, thcBifcover? 
of G/yatie^ which comes in very jiaturaHy- 

s. Tage 49, Line 6, 7. Pam- A^, S/'r^ *mainU mil 
JoMi^ Sim, Tmfurilorderditi&bewsildmt^ 
Pim* Tmo- mn nBi vin^^s eft, Sim. Hand iti 
jujf. The meaning here is very doubtful ; hue 
there is certain! jr a playing upon the Word Re^i^ 
and not being able to find a better, wc took thk 

Page JO. Line 3a Said C^mpmy H nm&tfe kr 
H mn.^ Among the AthinUm^ their Lying in- 
Women were ufually well enough to go abroad \k 
a day's time. 

Upmtbe Eunuch. 

A C T I. / 



A6E 54. Lmc 15, &c. What? Go to her 



p 



j^ when a RivaPs freferr*df Myfetf rtfus*d9 
Even Entrance denfd me f Thcfe Words cxprcfe a 
great Paffion, coxmfting chiefly in the ading. 

Page 55. Line 22. And went an even Paie.J Ac 
fariterfieret. The Word Pariter is a Metaphor 
taken from the pairing of Horfes in a Chariot* 
where both bear an equal Share, thdrcfore not to 
be To finely ejcprcfs'd ia Englijb. 

Page 




REMJ RKS. 



Page 56, Line 8. Mum^ mum fir tbat!\ Foufl 
tnceri hoc* Madam JTaeier obfervcs, that this i« 
the rood malicious Saying of Parmeno's that could 
t}e. *Tis as much as to fay. Your Mother*} a Whort^ 
und Vve nothing to fay agsinft it. And this appears 
from herTemoving*^m pbce to place, the com* 
fDon %n of fuch People i» thofe days. 

Page 59. Line 27. WbcfBSrthtr I hope Pviiu 
m manner found outJ\ Our Author's Contrivance is 
very remarkable, for fo ingenioufly keeping Thais 
from fpeaking any thing of Chremes, Famphila^t 
Srother, till Farmeno and his Mailer were gone : 
A thing (which if difcovered] would have fpoiled 
the whQle Plpt. 

Act n. 

Page^o. Line 38. HotOy ^ir ! What three Uvi* 
knf; days ?] Hui Univorfum triduam ? The Word 
Vnivorfum^ by reafon ef its immediate following of 
ITotumy has a peculiar Grace and Signification,which 
our Englifh Tongue will not reach to. Madam 
JTacier is content to repeat the iame words, but 
weiiave tried to give it a Lift. 

Page 66. Line 38. To tell your Father^ that be 
muft not fail to be at Court.} Nundes patri, ad- 
vocatus mane mihi ejfet ut meminerit. The word 
Advocatus here fismfies a Pleader/ a Solicitor, or 
perhaps a Wkneis, and fometimes only a Friend. 
But in a Tranflatioxi there was was need of being 
fo particular. 

Page 69. Line 14. Ay^ lu% my BwieJ wUl JmaA 
^/•Vj At enim ifthat in mt cttdetitr fob^^ ^ 
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Criticks djiTer about the meaning of \l : But hovr* 
Tcver 'tis an Ailufiot^j and a FroverbJai Saying whicK 
would found but mdi0crently in a doicTranilauoiL^. 

Act IIL 

P J ge 74. . Lin e 35. J^^V J/ hwtmt tff da the m^fi 
fordid thing in tke Wtrlifir it LizfeiibQ^d^ S Flam^ 
7jm peUre tff iihum pv£h Arhitror. It was a CulTom 
among them to rhrow Victuals into the Fire after 
the dead Bodj ; and 'tvfa^ reckonM one of the 
meanefl thmga in the World to e^t that, and the 
greatelt Affrowt to be toH of it. Thei^cforc to 
come nigh the Origtrul here, were to lofe more af 
the Grace pf it than we have now* 

Page 79, Line ^4. Butwh^s Gi^d, &c.} Atqum , 
Deum ? %/ iemf/i iar/i fumma fimu i^iuHU 
This is a very lofty Paflage, taken, a a D&wdtus 
fays, from Effftm in his JlBtf^/irt, and neatly fittrf 
hi thb place. 

Act IV. "^i''" 

Page 8 1 . Line 2 1 . Hlf^i Ber Ca/J ait J Jkmh 
if no ibh Cdskit, Thefe were certain Ornaments 
that the Laws of Atbem fosl^ CfiurtfJafUs ^ wa|r 
publickly ur the Stsetets. 

Page 82. Line 7- 'TTi htuir ts hi atm^JI diftunt^i^ 
than tak^ fuite tbr&wn mt &fthe Race*"} Certi ex^ 
tremaHhea,amar€ baud nihil tfi. This is an Allu- | 
fion to theJr Cuflom of Chariot Races, where the 
Racers were rewarded according to the Marks or • 
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Page 90. Line 26. Hsit wt but a Mortar now 
t9pUj upon '*em under the Covert-maj, one Bomb 
toould make ""em f camper !\ Fundam tUi nunc nimis 
yellem dart, ut tu illos procul bine ex cccuho ae- 
deres. Facerentfugam. The liberty we have here 
taken b only changing of a Cuiloin ; perhaps a 
Squib or a Cracker might have done as well, Gna- 
eho bemg fomewhat upon the DroU withr the Cap-* 
Uin« 

Page $2. Line 20. Tale your Army into gar- 
ters ofRefreJbment Ptl^ Kitchen.'] Domifoeiquefac 
wiciffim ut memineris. This Pallage is admirable in 
the Original, and its Beauty can't be preferv'd in 
our Tongue, which confiAs in the Words Domt 
focipte, and the Verb Memineris. *Ti8 an Allufion 
to Generals bidding their Soldiers (upon all de- 
i^rate Attempts) to thmk on their Hou/es and 
warm Chimneys at Heme, which were taken for the 
chief Bleilings of a Soldier; and the Word Memi^ 
neris was then their condant Word of Encouragt- 
ment, which alfo is loft in our Tongue. 

A c T V. 

Page 47. Line 96. Faith PlI he even with you 
for your Roffteries, &c.] It was excellently con- 
contriv'd of Terence, to make Parmeno and Pythia 
perpetually to quarrel and hate one another. For 
upon thi4 depends the whole Adion. By this means 
only Laches (who comes upon the Stage purely by 
accident) is brought into Tbai^s Houfe, and the 
Catafi^ofheyl^t>iiA up with the greateft Addrefs 
imaginable. This is a remarkable Inftance of hia 
admirable kit, in brmging about xVift^t lnt\i«nu 
coutrtiry to the £xpe&ati<m oC l\x<& k\x^«CL<:ft* 
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Page 106. Lmc 2, 3- Bfri^s to the jfeHhgani 
Jefrhfg the Cully u d£AthJ\ Hum a^mtdendum i^ 
Jeridendum vohis fnpim^ The Grace of the Word 
P roping cinnot be kept up in our Tcnguf , P/'^pi- 
^^rtfUf-oriv^^ iigni fits properly (according 10 their 
Culiom,^) \o tafic Q\ 4rmka litdcfirft, and then gwe 
the Cup to ajn other* Gnatbo^ allui^es to this, and af- 
ter an ingemouji manuer turns the ufe of the Woid 
from Drinks to other Things* As much as to hy^ 
Gintkmen rrihudthefrfi Smp ^fthh Blundgrhup^, 
nouf y^um^y tttJie the rejim Some Copies have /'r^r^rt 
inflcid of PrcpmQi but the Nature of the Vcrf« 
, fiiesvs thu to be falfe« 

upon the Self*Tormen toe. 
' »*^ J^ A c T L 

I T hag been much doubted in what Place, and at 

wh^t Time the Scene opens* To clear that 3tf 

fliort as pofTible j it ought, to be obfervcd. That 

Chffmej coming home pretty late one Evening, 

Iuit by his Houfe he meets with Mint dime ^ wlra 
jad his Working-Tools upoa his Shoulders, as be- 
ing jufl come out of Siis Field, and there tfcey be- 
^An their Difconrf* together. That the Scene wai 
h^ Ckr^mej and Men idem it Doors, and cot in Mi- 
riiiemii\ Work ing ■ P k Id , a ppc a rs from Clitif hi% 
torn in* out of Cbrtmti*^ Houfc at tkc latter end of 
the Hrft A£l, and by a great many other Circum- 
fiancei afterwards : And that it was late is plain 

(roai Fagi i lo. hint 4* ^ Or c*mf hQme nepirfi 

^U at Night t there joiiVi «t it, ii^in^^ U^ 



^^11 
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?»ge 1 10. line, &c.] jind therefore y^u may rake 
fohat I fay either by waf of Advice^ or by way ofEn^ 
fuiry ; that if what you do be welly I may do fo too ; 
ifilh I may divert you from it ^ Vel me monere hoe 
vet percontari puta ; return eft, ego utfoiiam 5 mn 
te ut deterream : Thefe two Verfcs arc very fine 
and elaborate, and the Grace of *em feem j peculiar 
to the Latin Tongue* Here Ergo ut faciain an- 
fwers to fercontari ; de ut deterream, to Monere, 
Befides percontari is an Allufion to the Mariners 
Word when they fathom the Sea, and conlbqiicnt- 
I7 better than our Word Enquiry. 

Ibid. Line 39*' Doift tire yourfelf fo^ Ne Im^ 
lora. Moft have thought that Menedeme was work- 
ing in his Field at this Time, and Chremes by fajr- 
ing nelahora defirM him to leave off*. But thismif^ 
take appears by what has been faid before* So that 
this ne labor a was as much as to fay, Dortt weary 
em4 burden yourf elf with the gnat weight of thefe 
Took. 

Page 113. Line 9. This is BacchusV Day^lDlom- 
fia hie funt. The Athenians had many Feails of 
Bacchus, but two above all the reft, one in the 
Spring, and the other in Autumn. Now this it 
£bems was that in Autumn, called Dionyfia in agrh. 
the place \thcre this Scene lay. 

Act IC 

Page 121. Line 23* Will have her to your Mo^ 
ther*s!\ Upon this Sentence depends the main Plot f 
and truljr nereis an admirable Contrivance through 
moft of x\i\s Scene, not on\y lo >Dr«i%*akicxviX ^-^fu^ 
or C/itifbo's Deiign moft mgjcu\o\AN , >avx\. ^^j^^ 
Poei\ which was the DifcoNerj qX ilnti^mv*- 
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Page 114. Line 33. I^n^fcarei cwtainmjji^ 
9ld Bojt &c. In this all the comnfion Books arc 
in an Error, in making this to be fpokcn by CIMe^^ 
whereas indeed *t]3 CUtipbo^vrho doesnH go off the 
Stage as ^is generally believed^ but only hideslum« 

Apt III. 

Page 127. Line 6. With a gr(4t Luggage $/ 
Golden Trappings.^ Ornatas v^e, atque Aura. It 
was the Cuftom among "their Courtefans to have 
Servants to carry their-Finery for 'cm, ;which !Pras 
com^moply fuchastJic-4<;'^/^/V^I*aws forbad them 
to wear publlckly. Some think that Ofnatus^ ic 
Unifies her Maids fine ClQaths, but this lu$ no 
probability. 

Pa^ 129. Line 3 1, T^u^rt Heart ^fOai.'] dftils 
SeneSius. Tht'Lati/t is a Proverbial AUufion to the 
Strength and Vigour of Eagles, who never die be- 
fore they arc old, and then they are always drink- 
ing* For this reafon have we a Proverb of our 
own, and «s'd upon Fuddling Occaiions. 

Page ijT. Line 4. IdonUufe to/ai/. Sir."} Ken 
eft mentiri meum. The Senfe of this place feCQU 
to have been miAaken by moft People. 

Pake 136. Line 16. That if fie df J, Jbe might 
pa* earrfd attfay fome Token of our Kindnefs . This 
Pa£age is grounded upon an dd Heathen Cuftom 
of thofc Times ; for diey believed it a very great 
Crime for a Child to die, without pqiTeffing fome 
Part of its Parents Goods. 

Ibid. 



J 
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Ibid. Line 19. So ydufaveJ thi'dntd's Life ani 
bad your own Humour too into the Bargain ?'\ . Confer- 
vajli te atque illam. This is a difficult Paifage, but 
the Remark helps to explain it; h it is Paraphrafti- 
cally thus, Bejideuhi faving of your Daughter, you're 
bad the Satisfafiion if dif charging yofir Gonfcience 
in not farting frotfi. her empty-banded. 

Act IV. 

Page 138. Line 14, Ye&^ for I was hy at the 
JXifcovtry. This Pafiage plain]/ fhtws ^yrus weut 
in with Cbremet and Softrata, and fo left the Stfige 
xlear; conlcqueitly the fourth Ai^ mult needs be.- 
f^ wher« we have made it* 

Fagc 142'. Line 25. Clinic has told his Father 
that Bacchis // your Son^s Ild^ftrefs^ &c.] This is 
the beginning of a cunning Artifice, chiefly to a- 
jmife Cbremes, and the more ingtfrioufly to bring 
in what he fays, P^ge 150. Line 8.. But for the 
Money I told ye ywr Daughter owes to Bacchis, 
bfc. and likewife to create a Pretence for Clitipho's 
carrying the Money himfelf, without which the 
Cheat might have been difcover'd to foon. 

Act V. 

Page 147. Line 30. The fame Afjiflant^ Coun- 
fellor^ and fage DireSor c'mine.'} Sed hie Adjutor 
meusy i^ Moniter^ V Friemonftrater. Thefe thres 
words, Adiutor^ Monitor^ Fr^monflrator^ are taken 
from the Theatres ;. fignifying fuck a^ t<i^.c\v ^xsJL 
prompt the Aaors. We \iV9t. ^^txs.iifA^^^^f^ 
Senfe, bnt their Beauty cotiMt% m vVt ^i^x^v^v 
Scmfe^ for which we want faXubXt^V^^^^V.^'^ 



314 REMARKS. 

Prgmptir perhaps might have done well enough if 
we had made one word ferve for three« as^the 
Frenib Lady in effsd has done. 

Page 151. Line j8. Pll he han^d \fthe Rafcd 
Jan %d Jirx^d a poor frieniJefs Widow fo as bijer- 
vedme.\ Fidu^t Kiu ft fri where ]its the Emphaiis. 
Widows among the Antients were lookM upon a» 
♦he moft Ihiftleft^ helplfefs Creatures of all ; there- 
fore the foTceof FiduaMu/teri IS much weakened in 
ear Language ; Tbf mtaneft Slave upon Earthy 
would have better come up to the Original* 

Page 153. Line 27. Fornty party 1 doitt beliexri 
jou are any ofibeir Son.\ Here*s an excellent Con- 
trivance of TereTfce^ in making Syrus propofe fuch 
a Bufinefs to Clitipbo^ as to quellion his Parents ; 
which does not only much heighten the Cha rafter 
of Clitipho, but moft dezteroudy and naturally 
brings all to an end in dse time. 

Page 1 C5. Line 16. Wbat h'eatufe be^s fo like nlf 
nevhfouna Daugbter ?ll ^odfitia eft inventa f This 
is a very difficult PaSage, and if we had' come 
nigher to the Original, we could have fcarce made 
it Senie, however not clear and intelligiblie. 

Pa|e 1 5:6. Line 16. Not Tb<ntgb you badfprwig 
eMt of my fertile Brain, as Pallas tbeyfay did from 
mighty JoveV.] Non.fi ex Capitefismeonatus itemtu 
aiunt Minervam ejfe ex Jove, This may be thought 
too loftv for Comedy, but if we confiderit proceeds 
ffom Chremes*s extreme Paffion> we fhall fee 'tis not 
•nly £ne, but alfo naturaL Upon this Heraee, ia 
Aus JrtefFeetry^ lays down this Rule, 

Interdum tameni^ vocem Comedia tolHt, 
k-4Uufqu4 Chreme tumida dilkigat era. 
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Ibid. Line 24. Pm ajbavfd to name \he filthy 
Word before your Mother. The Greeks zKi^ Romans 
were oblig'd, both by their Religion and Policy, not 
to mention any thing that fo much as favoured of 
Obfcenity before their Wives. 

Page 1 57. Line 33. 'that Carrot pat sd^ WaV-efd^ 
Pimple fae'd. Hook nos^d Creature ?"] Rufamne illam 
virgmemy eejtam, fparjo ore^ adunco nafo P Here is 
a Happineis in our Language, which in Com- 
pofition of Words far excels all other Languages 
that are known to thefe Wertcrn Parts of the 
Worid^ the Greek indeed furpafles it. 



Uj^n tbe Brothers. 
Act I. 

PAGE 161. Line 4.. That went to bring him 
home!] ^i adverfum ierant. Adverfum is ai> 
extraordinary proper Word in thisplace \ for Wait- 
ing- Men were call'd Adverfitories, Qur Tongut 
fcems to want a good Word for it, except the Ujhen 
will do, which is not for proper in this place neither*. 

Page 1 66. Line 5* He told me he would fake up 
and marry. Here Micio difcovers a very materiiU. 
thing to the Audience, and knows little of it him*. 
Itlf, for as yet Efchine had ttottold him whom he 
dcfign'd to marry. This fecou to bft ^ x«.^\ Q."*8k ^ 
our Boctis SlciJl, 
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Act IL 

Page 1 66- Line Jf. San- I am a l^^man Mir* 
th&nL ^kh, JCuck-Bmvd jcu meatt*^ San. Egi 
Lem fum* Efch. Bch. Tiiele Women Merchana 
had peculiar Prrvilegei in Athins^ and were Pcr- 
fons of fome Repute i but becaufe fuch Peoplearc 
tTiore fcandalous among usj we have talrcn the li- 
berty of t ran flaring ^i'/j^, according to the I^^^ 
wc have of thofe Creature*. 

Page 1 6S, Line 3 8 * D'jf^ imw what I am^ Sir?} 
NoJIiTt* fui^mP ThcfeWord^ have a peculiar mean- 
ing in the Original, which is loft in the TranJla- 
tion ; fo ^q^i mi^ and 'N^fii quifim^ are the ufiial 
and common Words between Debtors and Credi- 
tors at the Bar. Therefore Bannh^ in iaying N&- 
fitn" quifm^ did in effeft fay, Dii I owi pu an^ 
Money y Sir ? 

Page 1 69. Line 3 5, &c. / ^ear^ my Ma^fr miy^^u 
have had d kind ef a Sfuffit^ San. jf S€ii0g d*yi 
iall It f Never was the like furdy^'^ Cum Hen 
nefth quid cmcertajfi I San< Nunquam vidi iniqui- 
ui ceniertatisnem tomparatam. The Grace of the 
Original confilb in ihe word^ C^nanajfe and Com-^ 
Jdrdtam, the firfl being a proper Term to imply an 
Equality between Ejmne^n^ Smm&y and the lattef 
a Word borrowed from the Gladiatora meafuring 
their Swords ; the Beauty of both wKkh is loil m 
the Tranflation. j 

P^ige 172- Line 9, &a T^e has taken ^pen himfe^^ I 
^//tki Ctirjiu ^imddiy Love-maiurs^ Gird Mi/ear^ " 
riages that hlmg U ^ni\ E|tbiiu^ Tm^ Aai^it^ iii^ 
won himfelf, dcfigrfdp>itc\7Xoo\X\%fi\v\i^\Q\^^^ 
tut th^Ppct dcfigp'diV^y^^^^^^'^^^^^ 
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cident (viz. Efcbines*s Marriage) moft naturally 
and dextroully. This Under- plot of Clitipbo and 
the Mufick-Girl is admirably woven into the Plot,. 
and is an excellent Inftance, to fhew how ufefuK 
and beautiful an Under-Plot may be, and flill pre- 
fcrve the Unity of Adion. 

Page 173. Line 18. Ill march home toith plenty 
of ProviJions.\ Convartam me domum cum obfonio, 
jk ere ^yus fpeaks as great as, he can, for the Word 
Converum belongs to Magnificence and Triumph;: 
which is almoft loft in our Tongue. Indeed the 
Word March wou'd have been better, were it nocr 
now U8*d upon every flight and trivial account. 

Act II. 

Page 175. Line 9^ Pijh ! dcf^4 trouble me^ tahe- 
iiryeuare, M^dsLmD^Merfnys, that the Gr^«^/ tool: 
df light in ilayin|;:the Slaves in the Streets, and amu^ 
fing*em, that^ their Maders might beat*em for 
]oytering when they came home. It feems Geta, 
thought that Sofirata krv'*d him fo. 

Page 176. Linc-2. Wd fsf^fki Afitat M hhRt^ 
$her^j KifeH.^' It Was a conftant Cuilom amomg the 
Greeh whenever they had a Child, immediately to*^ 
pot it upon the Orandftther's Knees ; probably to 
pve him the Pleafure <rf^ feeing himfelf live again. 
10 a new Race. 
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Act IV. 

Fa^c iSj. Line 13. W^ j5r/? tBaf reports U\ 
frimusporro ohmntio. The word obnuncioh very 
proper ; it fi^nifies the telling of iJlJ^ews, and is 
always taken in a bad Senfe. We have no word 
to anfwer it in our Tongue that we know of. 

Page 1 88. Line \o. Make this Day at long as I 
^n J Hune froducam diem* The word Praduco is a. 
funeral Term, and a double Signification. Per- 
haps it might have been as proper to have ikid, Pil 
hurj this Day in FUa/ure. 

Page 192. Line 18. But Tm afraid you doitt mini 
your <mm Conterns^^ &c.] Thefe doztiti Vcrfcs in the 
Original moft adinirably ihew the gentle Chidings 
vf an indulgent Father ;.and there^s fcarce a word but 
deferves Confideratioa, each of them making fa 
deep an Impreffion upon a generous Mkid* • 

Page 195. Line 31. And thou^ pretty Cbili^ wiii 
• hMie out Ae Hay among *iem.\ %t inter eas Reftim' 
duSans faltabis. This Phrafe, Reftim dnSans, ia 
an AlhiuoQ to their old way of Dancing, but whe^ 
ther with a Rope, as the word Rjftis feems to im« 
ply, or with joined Hands,(me^phorically fo callMJ 
we leave to Criticks in Antiquity. We liave tranfr^ 
lared it nigheft to our Cuftoms and Demed% Cha^ 
ladlcr. 

Page 19.7. Lme i $. Ue^Uh no weleome Reveller \ 
Coamijfatorem hand fane Commodum. The word 
CommTffator properly figni&esone in a little Drink 
that goes inMafqucrade to feme new Company, and 
Curprizcs 'em with his fuddcn and unexpedted com- 
ing-: So that this is much, more exprcffivc than oar 
Riveiler^ . Acx^ 
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Act V. 

Here our Author is not fo clear in diOinguiihing 
his Afb as in otker places ; for though we have fob- 
low'd Madam D*ader in making the Fifth A61 begin 
at Parata a ffclis/uni, yet we think we might witbi 
as much Cor more) Rcafon have made it begin at 
bcffjj/s fum ambulando. The common Books are 
undoubtedly all falfe in. this Point. 

Page 199. Line 5. Many Obftrvations may be 
made. Brother, upon two Per/ons doing the fame 
thing, &c. Here Micio is hard put to't, which 
makes him talk a little more obfcurely* In truth,. 
Mid^i through moll of this Scene, thougk in very 
few Words, fays all that can be iaid to ezcufe his 
Nephew's Extravagancies: And Teren£e'$ Condud 
is excellent in this place* making AfirV/> appeafe his 
Brother fo plaufiblv, and with (o much Colour of 
Reafon when the Cale wou*d bear it fo ill. 

Page 202. Line 26. BidBahylo, till out half an 
hundred Guineas^ ptiekJ] Interoreters fecm much 
puzzrd to find out who this Biiylo is s Whether it 
bcMiciOy or a Banker,, or any one elfe, *tis not ma- 
terial 5 and whether this Money is for E/ehine,^ 
Ctefipho, Syrus, or Sannio, the Humour is lUll the 
fame, aA4 ^^ well carried on. 

Page 205. Line 14. And took care of a Debauch 
in the Morning for'' emJ] Jpparare de die Cotivivium^ 
J)emea mentions this as an ufual thing, becaufe the 
PLotnans had their Feafts, great EntettaiciTO«x.v^ 
^/•. zivi^y^ in the Night, ^ivdxo XQa5iA^Ssi^\N^ 
h^foit tlut tmxi W918 U;aaida\«\A« 
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Vpon tbetmks of VvLo^Mio, 

A C T I. 

p A 6 B 209. Line la, &c. jtil that this po$r 
* Feliow nm, h)ftarvinghim[tlf^ bds bit by bit^ 
»itb much ado, far aped togetber out of bis pitiful Al- 
hwante^ mufigo at onefmtep ; Ptople never confider^ 
ag tbe Pains it coji in tbe'gttting.J ^od ille uu- 
tiatim^ viXy de demenfi fuo fuum defraudans Geni^ 
um comparfit mifer^.id iihuttniverfum abripiet, baud 
ixiftimans quanto labore partum. Thcfe three Ver- 
ier and a hdf are extreme fine and elaborate ; ail as 
fkr as Mifer is an exa£t and regular Climax, almod 
every Word'having a confidcrabJc Emphafis. After 
that, t^le Word Jbripiet anfwers to Conraditur five 
Lines before ; unimrfttm to nndatim vix, and di 
demenfiJhQ and bimd exiftimatts^ quanto labore par^ 
tjsm^ to fuum dtfraudanrGeniumvtA Comparfit mi- 
fer. So that our Translation may well fkD: flioit^ 
of it. / 

Page 212. tine 15. WbuU^batfi mnditbtf vtrf 
difagreeable!\H^tformam extingperunu The Word" 
txtinguQ is an excellent Wordin this^lace, belong- 
ing properly to Beauty ; for the Word Fmdsw, by its 
Berivation, isobfervM tofignify Light,Flame^J(|cat.. 

Piige 213. Line 15* Antipho was perfttaded thit 
Bujtnefs dont, tbe Caufe tr^d^we eafi^ and be mar- 
ried.\ Perfufam eft ^m^i^ fafum jf, pentttm.. 
eft, vincimur duxit, Thii^is y^ conciie and com- 
prrehenfive inthe Original ; but-yet oftentimes (as in 
tHisPalTage for inftance our Tongue has a Hapja- 
nfelsegna^ rothcJiitinin fhortnett of Expreffion;. 
and where thciei^iCtopdioxi of Words, fupe- 
rior* 

Act 
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A c T IL 

We have made the fecond A£t btgm at Ale^M 
rem rediife, dividing the Firft A61 of the comxnoii 
Books into two, and jo^rning the Second andThlrd 
into one. For 'tb plain there's a ceflation of Ac- 
tion and the Stage clearM ztDa Ifoe Dorcio ; but 
there's neither at Sed eccum ipfum videtin .trnpof* 
hucfe recipere 5. all which Vcrfes Madam WMeitTp, 
to make a Ceflation more likely, has left Mit, whea 
there was no other Qccafion but that for her do« 
ing fo» 

Page 217. Line ^J. And let not his buffing and 
ieSoring dajb you out of .Couhuuanee.'\ Ne fuis ie 
Jratusjavis diSis protekt. The Word Protilit. w 
a Term borrowed from the Husbandmen, and fig- 
Bifies the fpoiling ol- breaking of a Furrow by crof- 
iing it with a Plough. The Beauty of it lies in tte 
figurative Senfe, which is loft in our Tongue* 

Page 220. Line 23. 5/>, if my Qoufin Antiphd 
had copmimd a Fault to the pr^uiite either of his^ 
Honour- or Ej^ate, &c»] Here's a remarkable 'In- 
ftance of our Author's Clofenefs and Solidity of 
Sciife in makmg fhedrig here, and Geta foon af- 
ter, to fay fo much In fi bad Caufe, and that in fg 
<BW Words too.. 
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Act III. 
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Page 2 26. IXn^ 16- 1 fay StHpho^ rfr ^/j^n MJn*i 
^mw Jhm^yTh very remarkable thit J^harmh fhould 
fpeak fcj important a Truth unknown both to him- 
f<:l f and DsmiphQ* The Poe t m a kes it a n 1 ngen iou e 
Preparation to the Probability of the Concealment 
and Dtfcnvcry of Phttniei though Fi?srmlv*$ Bt^ 
lign wai quite othrrwif^, 

Page 230. Line 15. Out-h^B9r'i ymr Buhir,] 
C&nffiUPit ptrbh Semm. The word Cmfuio is a 
proper Term in Cookery, m'd conynpnly for 
pDtiriDg;eold Wntcr Into a Pat that boils over : 
Perhaps wc might h;i\^e render'd it more properly. 

Act IV. 

J^age 256. Line 20; T0 taki me to ynylieeis.1 Ui 
he esecutiam. Rxmtio jBgniiles to ftakc^ aad Ma- 
danx Deader fays> *twas cufton^ry for tli^ Gnikt 
and Weftern People to /hake theii; ,CJ<^t^ at thcr 
Door of thic Houfe they wcjpi^from. 

Page 237. Lme 3 3 . Tve been hammering upjm iffi^ 
fame thing, and fancy Tve thought of an ixpedient.\ 
G<?/<2'sExpcdient was, the putting Phanie upon Phor- 
ptio. Here are* four feveralDefigns in it : G^/^'sDe- 
fign was, to cheat the old Men of their Money ; Dd- 
fnipho\ and Chremes\ rDefign was, to part Antipbo 
and Pbaniey in order if> maoy him elfc where; but 

the Poet had a double De?i.^tv,tix^,xv'iX\iT^\Vj x^Vsiyw^ 

^boQt Pianie'*^\>\^<:^ov^r^''^^'^^'^^^ 
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tural Confequence being the adjuftingofP^^^nVl 
Concerns^ and making all end well. 

Act V. 

Page 245. Line 4. We Jhoui'dr^t have 9utrM 
the Conft able J\ Iter fugas^ ne prater Cafam. This 
is one of the moft difficult Paflages in all Terente, 
and Interpreters very much diiFer about it, fome 
making it prater Caufanu The naoll probable 
Meaning feems to be paraphraftically thus : ** Gb' 
** where you pleafe, fo you keep your Eye upon 
** your Houlc, and give Rogues no advantage 
** over you". If our Englilh Proverb, Out run 
the Conftabie^ fhould not anfwer it in all refpcdjb 
'tis more our Unhappinefs than our Fault. 

Page 255, Line 1 3. They make towards me like i 
fouple of Bullies to heSor me."] Hi Gladiatorio ani^ 
mo ad me affe^ant viam. This is a Metaphor takica 
from the Roman Gladiators, who went with a Rc- 
folution to kill or be kilPi If we had made tt^ 
" They make towards me like bloody- minded Pel- 
*' lows, they will neither give nor take Quartei" j 
it might have been nigher to the Original. But 
fuch a Liberty as ours is allowable, where we hav^ 
neither Cuftom nor Words to cxprefs it clofely. 

Page 259. Line 14. niferve him the fatfie faiui 
rii warrant himlFaxo Td/i_ eum^ rnahatum^ atqu^ 
hie efty infirtifnioTTh^yiQx^Maaatum is borrow*d 
from their Sacrifices, and properly fignifies Magis 
suBum. The Grace of it confifts in die figurative 
Senfe, and the comical joyning of it with Infor-* 
tunU^ which is loft in our Language^ 
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Upon the MoTHER-in-LAw. 

Act L ' 

p A G E 264. Line 14- Ah t what pity V/> thm 
* / bad not that Toutb and Beauty ofyaurs, or y9U 
thofe Sentiments ofthefe Matters that Ibave^ Eben 
me miferam ! Cur nen aut tftb^ec mih,i at as l^ferma 
eft, out titi b'acfententia. Thefe two Vcrfes arc ve- 
ry fine, and extreme hard to be equallM in a Txan- 
iiation. To have made it more lilce the Qri^at 
perhaps this might have done better : ** .Ah what 
** pity 'tis I han't your Youth and Beauty, 01 you. 
•* but my difcrction. 

Page 2^. Line J7. AiKPamphiru»«w rtVeterj- 
teigbtb of bis P/iffionferMrs^BiiCcVv&^wben bfsFatber 
hgan to beearneft witb bimfor to marry, &c. This 
is the beginning of a mod material Narration, which 
inay be reckoned one of the beft in Terence, cTpcch- 
ally if we confider the ingenious Preparation for it 
in the Firft Scene, and the Reafons Fbiiotii had to 
enquire after this Bufinefs. Fnrmeno defi^^ it pore* 
\y for his Mafter^s Vindication, which feems as ne- 
CefTary in this Place as (he Spedator^s I^ormadoou 

Page 767, Line 34. ^ ^^^ Gentleman lives rt^ 
tired in the Country yifnd fiidowi w&ts tbe TountJ} 
JKamfenexJbts abdiditfe, Iffurarein urbem eommeau 
This is a very material CircumiUnce ut this Narn« 
tion ; and what makes it Hill further remarkabk^ 
h the extraordinary- Propriety of X^mis. The 
Word Jkdidit imjmes a perfect Retircmeiit, orao 
' entire Retreat; and C§mmeai notes him a groat 
Stiranger to the Tqwvl 

Pap 
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Page 268. Line 3. Whin all on aMJen ibe^mng 
Woman began to hate tbi old one mefi mortally ^ with- 
cut any parrel or Comphint on either fide. This 
Paflage (though not perfedly trae, bat only be- 
Jiev'd by Parmenff) fervcs ezcelkntly to keep the 
Audience in fuibence, to warn 'en, end m»kt 'em 
tf»ager to know Uie Event of thei^ ^l^** 

; A c T IK 

Page 269. Line^ S6. jfyd yon Jir/oath mfi'^^i 
upt and confound all, hyyo^rMl-Cfludiiion^d Uumurs^ 
Tti foia exorerCy qua periurhes hactua impudentia. 
The Word ^^orerfu^ ibis jrface is of g?reat Force, 
^nd ii^nliles rai&ng bfgreatJVlifchiefs, ani;! the like, 
in which 'ti^ us*d by rirgUm hi9 fourth JSne^d^ 

Exoriare aliquts noftrit ex ojjihm ultro^ 

-We have no Woj-d to jmfwer Jt fully in put 
^pngucthat wc kixoyr pf. 

Page 272, Line 16. She vow^dhy idlth^igcod^ 
fie wajn^t able to endure the Houfe fohilt her Pam* 
philus was away. This confirniM Laches in. this Suf?' 
picion of his Wife*s Fault ; the Confequcnce of 
which, was, her offering togotintothe Country to 
clear herfelf: .And this occafion'd Pmphilui% 
frivolous Excu&s ; and thefe encresui*d the old 
Mens Sufpicion p^.his Infidelity* which brought 
about the whole Difcovery, The dofe and na- 
tural Dependance of each rarticubr of^tUs^i'A4i* 
very remarliabk» 



ac t: 
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Act III; | 

Page 27 3. 'Line ty. Was ever Man (9 ferple^'^d ik , 
'l^h Love at /?} Nemim ego fbird acerha effe ex A- 
more homini unquam obiata credo quant mi. I>asa^ 1 
tus's Obfervation here is remarkable. " That the 
** Paffion in this Scene would have been too fub^ 
'' lime and tragical for Comedy^ were the words eje 
" Amorehh out". But Love^ it feems, is aPaffiofi 
predominant among ordinaryj as well as great Mfeni 
and confequently its Emotions are natural here. 

Fz^2y&,L\nQi, But HegvenrfirM it.} ^^ 
tejJS/cu/api, feP te, Salus^ ne quid fit bujus oro. Thif 
was a Religious Cnftom in thofe Days, which we 
didn't think neceiTary to take notice of in a Tran^ 
lation, 

JiAA.lAxA^i^. Nothing dtdll^ Madam.} ReBt^ 
Mater, Wc know of no word in oili' Language that 
can reach thi^ word JteBe^ which in this place is very 
proper, fignifying, as DonatUs obferves, a rcfufin^ 
to anfwer a QuefUon without any Offence or lad* 
viJity to the Perfon that as it. 

• Page ^77. Lme 27. But immediately I perceived 
her Ailment'. Philumena^s Labour was a very fur- 
prixingTurn of the Stage, which did onlv fervt 
to introduce thefc moving Paffions which foUowed, 
but alfo t<> quicken the Audience , and make 'em ea- 
ger to the Event. 

Pace 285. Line 16. May he fome Body informed 
you tbat tbeyfato bim going to, or coming from bis 
Mftreft, This Paffage^ and tKal above, Line 3, 4. 
in the fame Page is an eicelfent preparation towards 
<j>c.ol^ Adfens Sufpicions of Fampbitus\ Infidclrij, 

whicli' 
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^hich afterwards caufcd thfoneecing oi Baccbiszni: 
Jdyrrbina, This was hinted at in the lalt Remark 
cff the Second Aft, where *tis very obfervablc that 
the Poet had prepared a Remedy, before the Au* 
Mence fo much as Aifpeded the Diieafe. 

Page 286. Line 12. Only rohen the Fi/itw Ufl 
hers be firt* da Ring off ber Finger. ThcfeWordi 
are very important, though they feem to be fpoke 
accldently, as were thofe in the lafl Remark ; the 
F^t defign'd *em to prepare that remarkable Nar- 
ration ofBa^ehVs in the laft A61, where the whole 
F/of is unravellMy and the M;^ft^y difcovered. 

Act IV. 

Page 286. Line 27^ 28, 29. Iknotowitleniught 
Pamphilus, you fufpeSi ^ttvas long 0* my Humours 
tbat your Wife left uSy kcA Softratdi offering to 
go into the Country was ^figned on Purpofe by 
Terence to leave Fampbilus without Excufe, when 
he refufed to take home his Wife: So thatbr this 
means the oldMan^s Sufpicion might be heigntned 
jind confirmed^ that they might have all the rdkiba ^ 
in the World to fend ior Saecbis, m thev did* 
And indeedevery little /v^VAr/promotciaiia tendi 
to that Defign. 

Page 28p. Line 3 f • Sinajie^j io bring a Sntt 
witb her tbafs none 0* mine,'] Cum um confefuitut 
dlienus puer. Donatus obferves, this is a Meta- 
phor borrowed from young omes foUowlngth^ir 
Dams. The Word Cwfeptitur is a proper Term 
for that Purpofe, io that here ia a conliderablc 
Beauty loft in the TraiflatioBr. 
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Page 191, Line 9- Wh^f ? Whjfirft I ihhi 
^ heftf^ MI t& find fir kii Mifs^ &c. The two (M 
Mens Difign here in fending for Bacchis wai vciy 

materkl* and iuffidently apparent to the Audiimn 
buc Lhe P&ifs Beiigtit ^^s more tnaCerialp and caaM 
tCihc fo/efecn b)F the Audienii* In tMi the Beau^ ^ 
pf iHcidtnts does c hie fljr conliil. j 

Pigc «95. Line n, 12. if/ her kut fathfy fibf 
Wtimm^ gnd Vm unitnt. Upon Ba£fkis^% coming 
to M^rrbima and Fbilumind depended tJie unravel* 
ling of the whole Fkt. But tkit this might be done 
without the Icail bungJlng, and with all the probd" 
bility in the World, the Pni has contrived every 
Icilru meat and every Scene fo aa to promote it^ 
ajid give fair Frctexta for fo doing, 

A c T Y- 

The Fifth A8 mvSi certainly begin wk^ wc 
have made it, for the Stage washord^Tred before. 
^/rz/^r^SidUtisrenzarkableln making '^h!s AGt 
fo vcrysAdrt^^ or elft the Spcflators iJ^aM have 
' fobnlatygi&fli<datidgr«)vhxbliJ«fte^^^ Bf/hnMj^^ 
having nothing more to expe^l. A^;& maiy i 
wohld have done notwithflanding, hacl not the 
meeting vX PafnpBi^Kiii^ Bactbu»dA been foot^- 
whatmc»e]oc«^and|fea£uikt; tkairis^fiequefltt^ia 

Page 296. Line iS, 19P Whirt P^i kpertd e^ 

tuny a wh&hdAj /»^^tf/J«'ii^ytfr Callidcmidc*-] Thefc 

words are not to be taken in, t hteral Senfe, lor thea 

t?ie Tkeatrk^ ABi^n would have tailed confiderably 

a bore a Day ; whereas \t docs wi\.\ife.^^^:xvlAa\ix^^ 

aj mtxy be proved from mMiy C\sc\UE&ax«.^^ 
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Page 297. Line 13. Wbatgnst SatisfaSion has 
my coming procured Mr. Pamphilus to day f &c. 
This is the beginning of an excellent 'Narration^ and 
the moft material that could be ; being the unraveU 
ling of all. It is remarkable for three Ezcelleaciess 
Firft, Saccbis came not here to make this Difcovenr 
to the Audience, but only to go home iSecondly, af- 
ter fhe was here, (he did not ftay for that Purpofew 
but only for Fampbilus. And Thirdly, She fpoke it 
in fo few words, and ftid fuch things before and after 
it, as made it feem to be purely AccldtntaL 

Page 299. Line 15. Zo that your Freftnce^ D^ 
tourje and Converfation will always be charming^ 
wbar^er you go,"] Ut voluptati otitus^ fermo^ ad'' 
vtntus tuuSf quocunque adveniris^/emperjiet. This 
is very fine in the Latin ; and that which chiefly 
hinders our Tranilation from reaching it, is the dit* 
ferent fignification of the Words obitus and advet* 
tus ; the firft fignifying an accidental, the fecond, a 
defigned Meeting. We have no words to anfwer 
them full in our Language that we know of. 

Ibid. Line 32. I don't defire this fMd prove likff 
a Comedy t where the whole- Pkt is dif covered to every 
body^ &c. 'Tis very remarkable, that the MyHery 
of this Play is known to but very few of the Aftorsi 
a thing very unconmion either among the Ancients 
or Moderns ; but here it was undoubtedly the beil 
way, fmce it fo well fav'd Famphihish Credit. 

We have been a little more particular in fhewing 
our Author's Management of this Plot, that wfi 
may let People know, that there is great Art, 
much Plot, and excellent Contrivance in that 
" which is reckon'd the very worft of his Play s. 
And it is certainly the worft, if a meaxk. ^\skN\^^^ 
want of Variety, few Intrigues Mi^ Ixicv^T^^'k "mA 
vrmt of L/ndcr-pIots can make it fo% 

F 1 jsi I ^. 




« 



f 



